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P R E F A C E. 



CT^HE Author of the following Hymns, 
-^ well kmwn to the World by many ex- 
cellent and ufeful Writings^ was much fo- 
licited by his Friends to print them in his 
Ufe-time^from a Hope that they might be 
ferviceable to the Interefi of Religion^ by af 
Jifiing the Devotion of Cbrijlians in their 
facial and Jecret IVorfbip j and^ had GOD 
continued his Life till his Family 
Expositor on the Epiftlcs had been 
publifhedj it is probable he would have 
complied with their Requeji :. But this and 
many other pious and benevolent Purpofes 
were broken off by bis much-lamented 
Death. During the laji Hour I fpent 
A 2 "joUb 



iv The PREFACE. 

wiib himj a few Weeks before that mourns 
ful Events he honoured me with fome par- 
ticular Direiiions about tranfcribing and 
fublifhing them. I have at lengthy through 
the good Hand of my GOD upon me^ finifh- 
. ed them, and prefent them to the World 
with a chearful Hops^ that they will pro- 
mote and diffufe a Spirit of Devotion, and^ 
together with other Affiftances human and 
divine, prepare many to join with the de- 
, vout Authcr in the nobler and everlafling 
Anthems of Heaven. 

Thefe Hymns being compofed to be Jung, 
after the Author had been preaching on 
ike Texts prefixed to them, it was his 
■ D^fig^i ihat they fhould bring over again 
the leading Thoughts in the Sermon^ and 
naturally exprefs and warmly enforce 
thofe devout Sentiments, which be hoped 
were then rifing in the Minds of his 
Hearers, and help to fix them en the 
Memory and Heart : Accordingly the 
attentive Reader will obferve, that moii 
of them illufirate fuch Sentiments^ as a 
Jkilftil Preacher would principally injtfi 

upony 
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upon^ when difcoUrfinz from the Texts 
en which they are founded. , There is a 
great Variety in the Form of them : Some 
arc devout Paraphrafes on the Texts: 
Others expreffive of lively ASs of Devo- 
tion^ Faithj and Truil in GOD^ Love 
to Christ, Dejre of divine Influences^ 
and good Refolutions of cultivating the 
Temper and praSlifing the Duties recom- 
mended: Others proclaim an humble 
Joy and Triumph in the gradous Pro- 
mifes and Encouragements of Scripture^ 
particularly in the Difcovery and Pro- 
fpea of eternal Life. The Nature df the 
SubjeSls will eafily account for the Dif- 
ference of CompofurOy why fome are more 
plain and artlefs^ others more lively^ fub- 
lime^ and full of poetic Fire. If any of 
them fhould^ at firft Redding^ appear flat 
or obfcure^ it may well be fuppofed they 
would affe^ the ASnd in a Jlronger Man- 
ner, when ufed in a religious JJfembly 
after Sermons upon the Texts, in whi^h 
the Context hath been confidered, (if that 
were neceffary) parallel Places compared, 
A 3 the 



vi The PREFACE. 

tie Defign of the - injpired Writer judi-* 
cioujly opened^ and the Beauty^ Propriety y 
and Empbafis of the fever al Ciaufes of 
the Text illuftrated : They therefore who 
ufe them in their devout Retirements^ 
Jhould firji '. read and confider -the Te&cts 
and Contexts ; and if •they would confuU 
feme Expofitor upon them^ particularly 
the Author's on the * Subje&fs taken from 
the New Teflamenty they ^11 fee Spirit 
and Elegance in-, thefe Gotnpofurest which 
may otherwife be. (nj.erhoked^ and be more, 
likely tq^ reap real and lafiing Advantage by ^ 
them. . \' , . 

. In thisCgHe^ion there are many Hymns 
f-ormed, upon Paff^ges * in ./ifc^ Old Tefta- 
ment, particularly in .the ProphetSi^di-^. 
reilly relatingrto the Cafe of ike Ifraelites^ 
or fome particular good Man among them^ 
whtch the Author, hath accomiuodated ta. 
the Circumfiances of .Chrijlians^ where he 
thought there was a jtfft and natural Re- 
fimblancey And he-: apprehended^^ that the 
Pra£lice of the infpired Writers of the 
New 'Tcftarr.ent * warranted fuch Aceonu 

modatiGHS. 
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modations*. He experienced this to be] 
a very acceptable and ufeful Method of 
preacbing on the Old Teftament, and ac- 
cordingly recommended it to his Pupils^ as 
what wotild^ afford them an Opportunity cf 
explaining the Dejign of the Prophecies, 
difpUying the JVifdom^. Faith) ulnefs and 
Grace of G O D^ and fuggejling many 
Jlriking and important In§fru5fions : Thts 
Method would at the Jame Time occajion 
an agreeable Variety in their Difcourfcs^ 
prevent their confining themfelves to general 
or Common-place SnbjeSls^ or (in Order to 
avoid a frequent Repetition of well- known 
Arguments) running into dry and abftrufe 
Speculations^ which the Capacities of the 
Generality of their Hearers could net com- 
prehend^ nor their Hearts relijh and feel : 
A Fafhion in Preaching too prevalent ^ and^ 
conjidering ^fs apparent UnprofitablenefSy 
much to be lamented. 

• Compare Hebrews xiil. 5, 6, and Family Ex- 
fojttor in Loc. Note (e). There are alfo fome 
good Remarks on this Subjeft in Dr. PTatts's 
Holine/s of Tims^ Places, &c. DiJ\ v. efpccially 
Pre/. XV. ' '• 

A 4 Ihofe 



viii The PREFACE. 

Tbofe ycung MiniiterSy who are de- 
Jirous of entering into the Spirit and Co- 
poufnefs of Scripture^ may find this Work 
greatly tifeful to tbem^ by direSing them 
to many very fuitable Texts^ and to fome. 
natural ^hougbts^ and ufeful Refleliions 
to be infijled upon in difcourjing from 
tbcm. 

Tbere are Jeviral Hymns in this Collect 
iion fuited to fpecial and extraordinary Oc- 
cafions^ for which there was not before a, 
fuficient Provificn \ fuch as, for opening a 
new Place of Worfhip^ the Vacancy and 
Settlement of Churches^ the Ordination of 
MiniJierSy their Removal from our Worldy 
&c. ejpecially for Days of Failing and 
Humiliation on Account of aSual or appre^, 
hended Calamities ; the Want of whicb^ 
during the late Rebellion and War^ was 
much regretted by many Minifters and prir 
vate Chriftians. ^ 

In thefe Compofures I hope few low or 
trivial' Exprefftons will be found : No- 
thing appears unfuitable to the Gravity . 
and Dignity of a worfhipping Affembly : 

Nothing 
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Nothing likely to darken or damp the Devo- 
Urn of the humble Chrijiiany or excite Paf 
Jions merely fenfuaL There is nothing that 
favours of a Party-Spirit ^ or carries an 
Appearance of dejigning to confine their Ufe 
to any of the Se£ls into which Chriftians are 
unhappily divided. The Materials are di^ 
vincj and the Juthor's Soul was never 
more, enlarged^ than when he was promoting 
a Spirit of Piety and Candor in their jujl 
Connexion. 

I cbofe to place thefe Hymns in the Order 
in which the fever al Texts lie in the Bibky 
as that . prevents the Neceffity of another 
IndeXy and there appeared no particular 
Reafon for difpofing them in any different 
Order. In a few Places y^ where Words oc- 
cur not fufficiently intelligible to common Rea- 
der Sj 1 have added fome more plain and fa- 
miliar ones in theMargin^ that they may be 
read andfung with Underftanding -, prefer- 
ring this Method to that of fome Author Sy 
who have colle^ed and explained them in Oi 
particular Index ^ 

A /; A^ 
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As thefe Hymns were compfed during 
a Series of many TearSy amidfi an u:'^ 
common Variety and daily Succejfion of 
moSi important Labours^ by a Man who 
had na Ear, for Muftc^ and as they want 
his retouching Hand^ the Reader will be 
candid to what Inaccuracies he may dif- 
cover 'y . particularly the Repetition of the. 
fam^e thoughts and Phrafes^ which in a . 
few Instances wiil be found : And indeed 
fome of them could fcarcely be^ avoided on 
Subje£ls fo nearly refembling, without the 
Exclufion of the moSi fuitable and affeSi-- 
ing Sentiments or Aspirations^ for which 
the Introduclion of a 7iew or more poetic 
^Thought and Phrafe would not have beerr 
an Equivalent. There may perhaps be fome 
Improprieties y owing to my not being able to 
read Lhe'Autbcr's Manufcript in particu- 
lar Places^ and being obliged^ without a 
poetic Goiius^ to fupply thofe Deficiencies^, 
^vhereby the Beauty of the Stanza may be 
' greatly defaced^, though the Senfe is prer- 
fervcd. 

nefer 
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Thefc Hymns being originally dejrgnedfor 
the Ufe of a Congregation of plain unlearned 
Cbriifians^ it cannot be expeSied tbey fhould 
entertain thofe^ who wayperuje them merely 
for the Sake of the Poetry : Tet 1 think 
many of them willfiand the fefi of a criti- 
cal Examination^ and appear at leafi equal 
to other Compofitions of the l^e Kind -, and 
lam perfuaded thfy will all be delightful 
and beneficial to thofe^ who defire to have 
their Devotions enlivened^ their Souls filled 
with divine Love^ and who are ambitious 
to live up to the Rules of the Gofpel-, and 
that they will, through the Influences ofstk^ 
Holy Ghofij fpread a Spirit of fervent 
Piety infuch Congregations where they may 
be introduced. 

I have nothing to add but my earnefi 
IVifbes and Prayers^ that they may be fub- 
fervient to the Glory of GODy the more de- 
lightful Celebration of divine Ordinatkes^ 
and the Edification of my Fellow-Chrifiians. 
Amen. 



A 6 A T A B L E 



[ xli J 

T A B L E 

1*0 find out any 

H y M N 

By the First Line of it. 

A Hymn 

A Ccept^ Great God, thy Britain's Song 46 

Alas for Britain, and her Sons 1 86 

Alas! how fail om: Moments fly 127 

Alrtonqu'ring Faith, how high it rofd 1 8 i 

AlNglorioua God, what Hymns of Praife 298 

All-hail, mylkrious King 359 

All-hail, vidlorious Saviour, hail! 354 

Aloud I fmg the. wond'rous Grace 2 1 7 

Amazing beauteous Change 100 

Amazing Qrace of God on high. 99 

Amazing Plan of fqv'reign Love i;z4 

And arc we uow brought near to God 288 

And art thou with us, gracious Lord 98 

And doth the Son of Gjod complaiit 104 

And is Salvation brought fo near 262 

And Ihall we flill be Slaves 227 

And why do our admiring Eyes 25a 

And will the great eternal God 49^ 

And will the Judge defceni 1,89 

. Ani 
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Hymr 

And will the Majefty of Heaven . 14^1 

And will th' eternal King 263 

Approach ye Children of your God 3 1 5 

A prefent God i« aill our Strength 1 i 

Arife, my tead'reft Thoughts, arife 64 

A£ift us, Lordy thy Name to praife 255 

Attend, nune Ear, my Heart rejoice 187 

Attend, my Soul, the Voice divine 1 a 

Attend, my Soul, with reverend Awe 155 

Awake, my drowfy Soul, awake 195 

Awake, my Soul, ftretch ev'ry Nerve 296 

Awake, my Soul, to meet the Day 362 

Awake, our Soah, aad bleis his Name 228 

Awake, ye Saints, and raife your Eyes 264 

B 

■pAckfliding Ifrael, hear the Voice 122 

Behold God's great Incarnate Soa 337 

Behold I come, the Saviour cries 343 

Behold I come, the Saviour cries 361 

Behold, O IfraePs God 14.1 

Behold our God, he owns his Name Si 

Behold th' amazing Sight 233 

Behold the bleeding Lamb of God 242 

Behold the Glafs the Gofpel lends 327 

Behold the gloomy Vale 35 

Behold the great eternal God 1.5 

Behold the great Phyfician ftand^ 223 

Behold the Path that Mortals treadi 27 

Behold the Son of God appears 3 ^ 

Behold the Son of God's Delight 191 

Behold with pleafing Extacy 121 

Beneath thy migty Hand, Q God 33^ 
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Hymn 

Befet with Snares on every Hand , 207 

Blefl be the Lamb, whofe Blood was fpilf 312 

Bleft Jefus, bow thine Ear 501 

Blefl Jefus, Source of Gracfe divine 22II 

Bleil Men, who ftretch their willing Hands 247 

Bleit Saviour, to my Heart more dear . 139 

Bridegroom of Souls, how rich thy Love 293 

Bright Source of intelledlual Ray* . no 



QAptives of Jfrael, hear 105 

Come, our injdulgent Saviour, cojne ^24^ 

Come, thou celeilial Spirit, come 285 

D * • 

"TNEfcend, immortal Dove 259 

Do not I Jove thee, O my Lord' 246 

E 

"pNquirc, ye Pilgrims, for the Way' 1-37 

Eternal and immortal King ' 3^2 1 

Eternal God, our humbled Souls 1^4 

Eternal God, our won d 'ring Souls i 

Eternal King, thy Robes ar^Pvhite . 165 - 

Eternal Source of ev'ry Joy _ 43 

Eternal Source of Life and Thought ^z^ 

Exalted Prince of Life, we own 248 

F 

pAther divine, the Saviour cned T90 

^ Father divine, thy piercing Eye I77 

Father of Lights, we fing thy Name 175> 

Father of Men, thy Care wc blefs 2: 

Fatheu 
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Hymn 

Father of Mercies, in thy Houfc 289 

Father of Mercies, fend thy Grace 205 
Father of Peace, and God pf Love . 32^ 

Father of Spirits, from thy Hand 13 

Flow on my (Tears in rifing Streams 129 

Fountain of Comfort and of. Lpve 271 

G 

/^OD of Eternity, from thee 202 

God of ManalTeh, wilt thou fcom 571 

God of my Life, thro' all its Days 7 1 

God of my Life, thy conftant Care 1 34 

God of Salvation, we adore ijo 

God of the Ocean, at whofe Voice 1 17 

Go, iiiith ,thfe Lord, proclaim my Grace 219 

Grace ! 'tis a charming Sound 286 

Great Father of each perfed Gift 251 

Great Father of Mankind 113 

Great Former of this various Frame- ^4 

Great God, did pious Abraham pray 3 

Great God of Heaven and Nature rife 369 

Great God of Holts, attend our Prayer 84 

Great 6od, we fmg that mighty Hand 257 

Great Leader of thine IfraePs FIoll 306 

Great Lord of Angels, wc adore 166 

Great Objeft of thine Ifrael's Hope 13 1 

Great Ruler df all Nature's Frame 92 

Great Sov'reigii of the human Heart 256 

Great Source of Being and of Love 147 

Great Source of Life, our Souls confefs 5^; 

Great Spirit of immortal Love 331 

Great Teacher of thy Church, we own 175 

Guardian of Ifracl, Source of Peace 'jj^ 
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H ' Hymn 

TJ Ail, everlafling Prince of Peace 283 

Hail, everlailing Spring 170 

Hail, gracious Saviour^ all divine 238 

Hail, Progeny divine aoo 

Hafll to EmanuePs ever honour M Naxne 299 

Hail to the Prince ol" Life and Peace 351 

Hark ! for the great Creator fpeaks 114 

Hark ! for 'tis God's own $on th^t calls 226 

Hark! for/ti*Wifdom's Voice 73 

Hark the glad Sound, the Saviour comes 203 

Hark ! 'tis our heavenly Leader's Voice 353 

Hear,, gracious Sovereign from thy Throne 14^ 

Hearken, ye Children of your God 300 , 

Heaven has. coriiirm'd Uie great Decree 313 

He comes, the royal Conqueror comes 213 

He comes^ thy God, O Jlrael,. comes 156 

Henceforth let each believing Heart 241 

High let us fwell our tuneful. Notes 201 
Houfe of our God,, with cheaiful Anthems ring 67 

Hqw free the Fountain flows 360 

How gentle God's Commands 340 

How glorious. Lord, art thou 77 

How graciousuand how wife 143 

Hqw keen the Tempter's Malice is- 216 

How long ihall Dreams of Creature-Blifs 125 

How rich thy Boun^,. King of Kings 275 

How rich thy Fa.vours, God of Grace / 341 

How fwift the Torrent flow^ 164 

I 

T Am thy God, Jehovah faid 319 

Jehovah I' 'tis a glorious Name 20 

f?fus-, 
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Hjrnm 


r love thy charming Name 


3«5 


I iing thy matchleS Grace 


»90 


mine Advocate above 


34$ 


my Lord, how rich thy Grace 


tSS 


oar Soals delightful Choice 


«97 


^e Lord, our Souls adore 


3" 


we own thy faving Power 


ao+ 


we own thy ibv^reign Hand 


^^^ 


fe, eternal God 


lO 


tal God, on thee we call 


i07 


snt Goi, with pitying Eye 


6i 


ent Sovj'reign of the Skies 


120 


I Amazement, Lord, I ftand 


70 


harmonious chearful Song 


23a 


•turcs let our Hearts afccnd 


244 


i of grateful Shade 


363 


Rebukes, all-gracioos God 


109 


t Confuiion Earth appears 


212 


my God, thy fov'reign Grace 


240 


thy Tribute bring 


■ 357 


? a Sight in Earth or Heaven 


224 


y Father's Voice 


90 


e Lprd of Glory calls 


126 


L 

3ns of Foes befet me round 


3' 


t Heaven burft forth into a Song 


103 


cob to his Maker fmg 


102 


on's Watchmen all awake 


3H 


), ye Saints, your weeping Eyes 


358 


ye Hills, ye Mountains, hear 


138 


Dack, my Soul, with qrrateful Love 


58 


T '^ 
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Hymn 

Look down, O Lor<l, with pitying Eye • 146 

Lord, doil thou fhew a Corner-Stone ' . 534. 

Lord of the Sabbath, hear our Vows « '310 

Lord of the Vi^l€yard, we adore "257 

Lord, we adore thy wond'rous.Namc- jj 

Lord, we have broke thy holy Laws '57 

Lord, we have wandcr'd from thy Way 65 

Lord, when Iniquities abound 7;- 

Lord, v/hen thine Ifrael we furvey 8 j 

Lord, when thy Hand is lifted up S8 

Loud be thy Name adot-d -^j 

Loud let the tuneful Trumpet found " 5a 

Loud to the Prince of Heav'n '41 . 

- M 

VTArk the foft-falling Snow ri i 

Mine inward Joys fupprefs*d too long 33a 

My God, and is thy T^ble fpread ' ' 171 

My God, aflill me,. while< raife 266 

My God! hov^chearful is the Soutld ' ' .297 

My God,, the Cov'nant of thy Love 2 1 

My God, thy Service well demands 564 

My God, what filken Cords are thine '152. 

My^God, whofeall-perVading Eye 45 

My gracious Lord, I own. thy Right 294 

My Helper-God, I blefs his Name ij^ 

My Jefus, while in mortal Fleih 2*80 

My Lord, didll thou endure fuch Smart 276 

My Saviour, didfl: thou die for me 19 j 

My Saviour,. I am thine 267 

My Saviour, let me hear thy Voice 1 7 J 

My Sins, alas ! how foul the Stains . ^ 348 

J\l/ Soul J review the trembling Days 68. 
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Hyma 

My Soul, the awfiUHour will come 39 

My Soul triumphant in the Ix)rd, 33 

My Soul, with all thy wakeh'd Powers 320 

My Soul ^ with Joy attend- 231 

My various Pow'rs^ awake 347 

My waken'd Soul extend thy ^ings 3^2 

N ^ 

jU'OW be that Sacrifice furvey'd 291 

Now let a true Ambition rife 178 

Now let my Soul .with Tranfport rife . 261 

Now let our cihcarful Eyes furvey .8 

Now let our mourning Hearts revive r7 
Now let ourSopgs addrefs the God of Peace 367 

iJow let our.Songs procJ[aim. abroad 31& 

Now let our Voice? join^^ - ^ 

Now let the Feeble all be ftrong 26^ 

Now let the Gates of Zion iling • , 1.82 

Now let the lift*iiing World around . 74 

Now let the Sons of Belial, hear ^ . .80 

Now to that fov'reign Grace 326 

O 

Q God of Jacob, by whofe Hand 4 

. O happy Chnftian,' who can boaft 349 

O happy *Day, that fixt iny Choice 23 

G ifyur'd Majefty of Heav'n ' 142 

Olfrael, blell beyond Compare iS 

O Ifrael, thou art bleft ' * 78* 
O praife ye the Lord, prepare a new Song 366 

O righteous God, thou Judge fupreme 14 

O Thou that haft Redemption wrought. 24 

Our Banner is th* eternal God ' 6 

Our Eyes Salvation fee. '202 
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Saviour j 
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Hymn 

Saviour of Men and Lord of Love 1 84 

Searcher of ^Hearts, before thy Face 250 

See how the Lord of Mercy fprcads i S5 

See Ifrael's gentle Shepherd fiand 198 

Sec the Deftrudlion is begun 94. 

Sec the fair Strudlure Wifdom rears y6 

See the old Dragon from his Throne 31; 6 

Shepherd of Ifrael, bend thine Ear 372 

Shepherd of Jfrael, thou doll keep 123 

Shine forth, eternal Source of Light 150 

Shine on our Souls, eternal God 53 

Shout ! for the Battlemejits are fklPn 278 

Sing to the Lord above 167 

Sing to the Lord a new melodious Song 220 

Sing to the Lord, who loud proclaims 30 

Sing, ye Redeemed of the Lord 96 

So firm the Saints Foundations (land 161 

Sov'reign of all the Worlds on high 28 1 
Sovereign of Heav'n, thine Empire fpreads 1 80 

Sov'reign of Life, before thine Eye 25 

Sov'reign of Life, I own thy Hand 60 

Sov'reign of Nature, all is thine 14 

Spring up, my Soul, with ardent Flight 268 

Stupendous Grace ! And can it be 287 

Supreme in Mercy, who fhall dare 1 60 

Supreme of Beings, with Delight 355 

T 

'pHE Cov'nant of a Saviour's Love 236 
The Creatures, Lord, confefs thy Hand 5 

The darken'd Sky, who thicic it lours 66 

The Day approacheth, O my Soul 3 1 7 

The Deluge at th' i^imighty's Call vi 



xxii A TABLE. 

Hyi 
The ever-living God 
TJie glorious Lord, his Ifrael's Hope ♦ 
The great Jehovah ! who ihall dare 

The King of Heaven his Table fpreads 2 
The Lord from his exalted Throne 

The Lord ! how kind are all his Ways 1 

The Lord ! how. rich his Comforts are 2 

The Lord Jehovah calls • 3 

The Lord into his Vineyard comes i 
The Lord of Glory reigns fupremely great 

The Lord of Life exalted ftands 2 

The Lord on mortal Worms looks down i 

The Lord, our Lord 1 how rich his Grace* i 
The Lord with Pleafure views his Saints 

The Promifes I iing 3 

The righteous Lord fupremely great i 

Thefe mortal Joys, how foon they fade 2 

The Sepulchres, how thick they ftand 2 

The fwift-declining Day i 
Th' eternal God, his Name how grfeat 
The Vineyard of the Lord, how fair 

Thou God of Jabez hear 3 
Thou, Lord, thro' ev'ry changing Scene 

Thou, mighty Lord, art God alone 2 
Thrice happy Souls, whd bom from Heaven 

Thrice happy State, where Saints ftiall live 2 

Thus hath the Son of JelTe faid 3 
Thus faith Jehovah, from his Seat 

Thy Flock, with what a tender Care 2 

Thy Judgments cry aloud i 

Thy piercing Eye, O God; furveys i 

'J ^h^' Pre fence, eyerlafting God 2 



A TABLE. xxiii 

HyiTin 

'Tis mine, the Covenant of his Grace z'z 

To all his Flock, what wond'rous Love 239 

To-morrow, Lord, is thine 329 

To thee, great Archited on high 305 

To thee, my God, my Days are known 38 

To thee, O God, we Homage pay 173 

Tranfporting Tidings, which we hear 302 

Tremendous Judge, before thy Bar 373 

Triumphant Lord, thy Goodnefs reigns 3 5 

Triumphant Zion, lift thy Head 107 

V • . 

■filler than Duft, O Lord, are we 135 

Ungrateful Sinners, whence this Scorn 258 

Unite, ray roving Thoughts, unite 48 

■y^Ait on the Lord, ye Heirs of Hope 93 

Weary, and weak, and faint 87 

We blefs th* eternal Source of Light 35? 

We praife the Lord for heavenly Bread 222 

We ling the deep myfteriotis Plan 284 

What Bofom mov*d with pious Zeal 9 

What doleful AiJcents do I hear 192 

What haughty Scorner, faith the Lord 168 

What Myll'ries, Lord, in thee combine 35c 

What venerable Sight appears 2I/J 

When at this Diftance, Lord, we trace 18^ 

While on the Verge of Life I ftand 29 c 

Whofe Words agaihft the Lord are (lout 1 3^ 

Why flow thefe Torrents of Diftrefs ig( 

Why lliould our mourning Souls delight 26< 

Why will ye lavilh out your Years ^Ci' 



xxiv A TABLE. 

Wide o'er all Worlds th^ Saviour reigns 
With Extacy of Joy 
Wiih flowing Eyes and bleeding Hearts 
With humble Pleafure, Lord, we trace 
With Pity, Lord, thy Servant view 
With rev'rend Awe, tremendous Lord 
With Tranfport, Lord, our Spuls proclaim 
With what Delight I raife mine Eyes 



\E Annies of the living God 

Ye golden Lamps of Heaven, farewel 
Ye Hearts with youthful Vigour warm 
Ye Heav'ns, with Sounds of Triumph ring 
Yc humble Souls, rejoice 
Ye humble Souls^ that feek the Lord 
Ye little Flock, whom Jefus feeds 
Ye mourning Saints, whole ftreaming Tej^-s 
Ye Prisoners, who in Bondage lie 
Yes, Britain feem'd to Ruin doom'd 
Ye Servants of the Lord 
Ye Sinners, bend your ilubborn Necks 
Ye Sinners, on Backiliding bent 
Yes, it is fweet to tafte his Grace 
Ye Sons of Men, with Joy record 
Yes, the Redeemer rofe 
Yes, 'tis the Voice of Love divine 
Ye Subjeds of the Lord, proclaim 
Ye weak Inhabitants of Clay 
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HYMNS 

FO.UNDED ON 

FAR 10 US TEXTS 
I N T H E 

Old Testament. 



I. Enoch'j Piety and Tranjlation. Genefis v. 24. 
Hebrews xi. 5. 

1 T?TERNALGoD, our wondering Souls 
MIj Admire thy matchlefs Grace ; 

That Thou wilt walk, that Thou wilt dwell, 
VlixhAdam^s worthlefs Race. 

2 O lead me to that happy Path» 

Where I my God may meet ; 
Tho' Hofb cf Foes begird it round, 
Tho' Briars wound my Feet. 

3 Chear'd with thy Converfe, I can trace 

The Defart with Delight : 
Thro' all the Gloom one Smile of thine 
Can diiBpate the Night. 

4 Nor (hall I thro' eternal Days 

A rcftlefs Pilgrim roam ; 

B '^V 



2 GENESIS. 

Thy Hand, that now directs my Courfc, 
Shall fooa convey .me home. 

5 I a{k not Enoch's rapt'rous Flight 

To Realms of heav'nly Day ; 
Nor feek Elijah's fiery Steeds 
To bear this Flefli away. 

6 Joyful my Spirit will conferit 

To drop its mortal Load ; 
And hail * the iharpeft Pangs of Death, 
That break its Way to God. 

• Salute or loelcofite, 

II. G D's gracious Approhation of a religious Care 
of our Families* Geneiis xviii. 19. 

1 pATHER of Men, thy Care we blefs,' 

Which crowns our Families with Peace : 
From Thee they fprung, and by thy Hand - 
Their Root and Branches are fuftain'i 

2 To God, moft worthy to be prais'd. 
Be our domeftic Altars rais'd ; 

Who Lord of Heav'n, fcorns not to dwell 
With Saints in their obfcurcfl Ceil. 

3 To Thee may each united Houfe, 
Morning and Night, prefcnt its Vows : 

Out Servants there, and riling Race r ;,^ 

Be taught thy Precepts, and rfiy Grace, 

4 O may each ftiture Age pfocJaim 
The Honours of thy glorious Name; 
While pleas'd, and thankful, we ismovc 
To join the Family .above 

in. AbrahamV 



GENESIS. 3 

III. Abraham's IntireeffUn for Sodom: Geaefis 

xviii. 32. 

For a Faft-Day. 

1 ^REATGqd ! did pious ^^'isw. pray 

For Sodom* & vile abandon'd Race ? 
And fhall not all our Souls be rous'd 
For Britain to implore thy Grace ? 

2 Bafe as we are, does not thine Eye 
Its chofen Thoufands here furvey j 

Whofe Souls, deep humbled, mourn the Crouds, 
Who walk in Sin's deftru^Uve Way ? 

3 O Judge fupreme, let not thy Sword 
The Righteous with the Wicked faute ; 
Nor bury in promifcuous Heaps 
Rebels, and Saints thy chief Delight. 

4 For thefe thy Children fpare the Land ; 
Avert the Thunders big with Death ; 
Nor let the Seeds of latent * Fire 

Be kindled by thy flaming Breath, ' 

5 O! be not angry. Mighty God, 
While Duft and Aihes feek thy Face ; 
But gently bending from thy Throne, 
Renew, and Itill increa^ the Grace. 

6 Jefus the Intcrceffor hear. 

And for his Sake thy Grace impart. 
Which, while it flops the fiery Stream, 
DiiTolves the moft obdurate Heart. 

7 Soilom fhall change to Zion then, 

And heavenly Dews be fcatter'd round, 
♦ Hidden^ /terete 

B 2 TV^i 



4 GENES IS. 

That Plants of Paradife may fpring, . 
Where baneful * Ppifons cujrs'd the Ground,. 

IV. Jacobs Vow, Gencfi? xxviii. 20*^2 ?# 

1 Q GOD of Jacob, by whofe Hand 

Thine Ifratl ftill is fed. 
Who thro' this weary Pilgrimage 
Hall all our Fathers led. 

2 To Thee our humble Vows we raife. 

To Thee addrefs our Pray'r, 
And in thy kind and faithful Breaft 
Depofite ^11 our Care. 

3 If Thou, thro* each perplexing Path, 

Wilt be our conftant Guide j 

If Thou wilt daity Bread fupply. 

And Raiment wijt provide ; 

4 If Thou wilt fpread thy Shield aroun4. 

Till thefe ourWand'rings ceafe. 
And at our father's lov'd Abode, 
Our Souls arriv? v^ Peace : 

5 To Thee, as to our Cov'nant-God, 

We'll our whole felves relign ; 
And count, that not our Tenth .^lone. 
But all we have is Thine. 

V. The Hand of the LORD upon the Cattle, 

«' Exodus ix. 3. 

I 'THE CrtSCtures, Lord, confefs thy Hand, 
Thro' Earth and Sky, thro' Sea and Land ; 
And all tlieir meanefl Orders fliare 
Their Maker's Pity, and his Care. 

z O 



EXODUS. 5 

J O look from thine exalted Throne^ 
And Kear our panting; Cattk moan ; 
Prone * o'er th' nntafted Food they lie. 
Groan out their Agonies, and die. 

3 What have thefe harmlefs Creatures done 
To draw this fore Chaftifemcnt down ? 
Til human Gaik for Vengeance calls. 
And heavy on the Herds it falls. 

4 From them to us the Stroke might pafs. 
And mow down Thoufands of our Race > 
Till Deflation reign'd around, 

Oar Cities void, untiird oar Grounds 

5 Prevent the Ruin by thy Grace, 

And melt^our Hearts to feek thy Face ; 
Blefl Fruit of thy correcting Rod 
To lofe our Beafts, and find our God. 

• Stretched out on the Ground. 

VI. Ifrael iiWAmalek. Ejcodus xvii. i ir 

For a Fafi^Day. 

1 QUR Banner is th' Eternal God, 

Nor will we yield to Fear ; 
AmidH ten thoufand fierce A^aults, 
His mighty Aid is near. 

2 To him the Hands of Faith we ilretchi 

And plead experienc'd Grace ; 
To him the Voice of Pray'r we raife. 
Nor will he hide his Face. 

3 No more, proud Amalek^ thy Boaft, 

<« Goo's Arm is feeble grown :'* 

B 3 His 



6 EXODUS. 

His Sword Audi lop off ev'iy Hand, 
That daxes iafult liis TJurone. 

4 Awake, tremendous Judge, aw^e. 

Our Nation's Cauie to plead ; . 
Nor let thine IJriuV^ Foes and thine. 
By Wickednefs fucceed. 

5 Our fainting Hands how foon they droop ! 

But Thou the Weak canft raife ; , 
And in the Mount of Pray'r canil leave 
An Altar to thy Prai^fe. 

A' II. Againfi following a Multitudt to do EwL 
Exodus xxiii. 2. 

1 T ORD, when Iniquities abound. 

And growing Crimes appear ; 
We view the Deluge rifing round ^ 
With Sorrow, and with Fear. 

2 Yet when its Waves moft fiercely teat. 

And Ipi'ead Dcftru^Hcm wide, ; 
Thy Spirit caA ^ Si;2^daFd faife 
To ftcm •the roaring Tide. 

3 May thy trium^siianit Arm aivdke 

Thy facredCaufe to pleads 
And let the Multitude -confeifi, . 
Th^t'TlK)!^ ^-Gon ]abd«e4« . . 

4 Their IJearts 'fiuiH ifi a Moment tern, 
♦ Like Water, by tky Hand ; 

One Word ih all bow &eir flubbom Necks 
To own ikf high CopMaamL 

• Reftrain. 

5 Our 



EXODUS. 7 

5 Oar feebk Souls at Ie«ft fuppoft. 
And there thy Pow*r difpl^ ; 
Then Muldtades ihall drive in vain 
To dniw us from thy Way. 

Vlir. Christ'/ InteraJJion typified hy Aaron's 
Breaft'flaie. Exodus xxviii, 29* 

1 NJOW let our chcarful Eyes furvcy 

Our great High Prieft above. 
And celebrate his conftant Care, . 
And fympathetic Lover 

2 Tho' rais'd to a fupetior Throne, 

Where Angels bow around. 
And high o'er all the fhining Train 
With matchlefs Honours crown'd ; 

3 The Names of all his Saints he bears 

Deep graven on his Hcait; 
Nor ihall the meaneft Chriftian fay. 
That he hath Ipft his Part. 

4 Thofe Charaders ihall fair abide> 

Our everlailing Truft, 
When Gems, and Monuments, ^nd<Crowns 
Are moulder'd down to Duft. 

5 So, Gracious Saviour, on my Breail 

May rtiy dear Name be worn, 
A facred Ornament and Guard, 
To endlefs Ages borne. 

IX. Who is on the Lord'/ Side? Ezod. xxxiii. 26* 

1 "fyHAT 9ofom mov'd with pious Zeal 
Doth for its God's Diihonour feel ? 

B 4 WKa 



8 EXODUS. 

What Heart with gcn*rous Ardor glow» 
To plead his Caufe againft his Foes ? 

2 Great God, what Bofom can be cold? 
What Coward muft not here grow bold ? 
While Honour, Int'reft, Truth, and Love 
Concur our inmofl Souls to move ? 

3 Around thy Standard, Lord, we prefs. 
Thine injur'd Honour to redrefs, 

And with determin'd Voice demand 
The Signal of thy conquering Hand. 

4 Thou fhalt thefe iacred Weapons blefs,. 
And lead thro' War to endlefs Peace ; 
Not Death itfelf our Souls fhall dread. 
For thy own Arm fhall raife the Dead, 

X. G'ODV Prefince deJirabU. Exodus xxxili. 15 ^ 

1 JMMENSE, Eternal God ! 

How marvellbus thy Name ! 
Thy Prefence all abroad 
Pfervadcs • all Nature's Frame ; 

Heav'n, Earth, andAir,^ 

And the dark Cell, 

Where Devils dwell 

In long Defpair. 

2 Yet thou haft chofen Ways 
To make thy Prefence known^ 
To Fav'rites of t|iy Grace, 
To upright Souls alone : 

• PimtrataiMwJillu 

This 



EXODUS, 9 

This Glory, Lord, 
My Soul would fee. 
This Grace to me. 
My God afford. 

3 If Thou thy Luftrc veil. 
The Charms of Nature fade; 
All withered, weak, and pale. 
They bow their languid Head ; 

My Father, ihine; 
For Thou canft give 
The Dead to live 
By fieams divine, 

4 Ev'n Edeo's blifsful Lands . 
Would in thine Abfence mourn i 
But thou wild J/ric's Sands 
To Paradife canft turn. 

If God be there 
The Gloom is bright: 
But Noon is Night 
Till Thou appear. 

5 Come, for my Spirk glows 
With infinite Delire I 
Strong Love impatient grows>. 
And lets my Heart on Fire, 

My Father, come; 
That Prefence give,. 
On which I live ; 
Or call me home» 

• Africa, a Part of the Earth rmarkahU for 
Jandy barren Defarts* 

Be XL 



lo EXODUS. 

XI, Mofc^'j Fie'w of the di'uine Glory, Exoc 

XKxiii. 1 8. 

1 *^rrH humble Pleafure, Lord, we trace 

The ancient Records of thy Grace ; 
i^nd our own Confolation draw. 
From what thy Servant Mofes faw. 

2 May we behold thy -Glory fliine 
With gentle Beams of Love divine j 
And hear thy fecret Voice proclaim 
The various Wonders of thy Name. 

3 If feeble Nature faint t' endure 
A Voice fo fweet, a Ray fo pure ; 
Its Diflblution would delight. 

While Death Would wear a Form fo bright. 

4 Death fhall unveil that World above. 
Where the dear Children of thy Love, 
Attemper'd * all to heav'uly Day, 
Bear, and refledl th' immediate Ray. 

* Fitted and enabled to bear, 

XII. The Proclamation of GOD*s Name to Mof( 
or. Divine Mercy and Juftice. Exodus xxx 

I AT TEND, ,my SouU the Voice divine. 
And mark what beamiiig Glories fhine 
Around thy condefcending^God ! 
To us, to us, he Hill proclaims 
His awful, his endearing Names : 
Attend, and. found them all abroad. 



NUMBERS. II 

2 " Jehovah I, the fov'reign Lord, 

" The mighty God, by Heaven ador'd, 

** Down to the Eaxtb my Footfteps bend : 
** My Heart the tend'reft Pity knpws, 
" Goodnefs full-ftreaming wide o'erflows, 
** And Grace and Truth fhall never end, 

3 " My Patience long can Crimes endure : 
" My pard'ning Love is ever fure, ^ 

" When penitential ^orrow mourns ; 
«* To Millions, thro* unnumber'd Years, 
«' New Hope and new Delight i^ears ; 

"* Yet Wrath againft the SiniSf 'burns." 

4 Make hafte, my Soul, the Vifion meet, 
All-proftrate at thy Sovereign's Feet, 

And drink the tuneful Accents in ; 
Speak on, my Lord, repeat the Voice ; 
Diffufe « ife Heart-expanding Joys, 

Till Heaven compleat the rapt'rous Scene. 

XIIL The GOD of Spirits fought to fupply Vacan-^ 
cies in the Congregations of his People. ■ Numbers 
xxvii. 15 — 17. 

1 pATHER of Spirits, from thy Hand, 

Our Souls immortal came ; 
And ftiil thine Energy * divine 
Supports th* ediereal f Flame^ 

2 By Thee our Spirits all are known j 

And each remoteft Thought 
Lies wide expanded to his Eye, 

By whom their Pow'rs were wrought, 

* Po'wer, t Heavenly • 
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1.2 DEUTERONOMY. 

3 To Thee, when mortal Comforf;3 fail. 

Thy Flock deferted flies 5 
And« on th' eteiULai Shepherd's Care,, 
Our chearfttl Hope relies. 

4 When o'er thy faithful Servants Dull 

Thy dear AffembKes mourn. 
In fpcedy Tokens of thy Grace, 
O I/raiPs Goz^ return^ 

5 The Pow'rs of Naiute all are thine. 

And Aine the Aids of Grace ; 
Thine JSmi has borne thy Churches up 
Thro**ev'ry rifing Race. 

6 Exert thy facred Influence here. 

And here thy Suppliants blefs, 
And chanore^ ts> Strains of chcarful Praife,, 
Their Accents of Diflrefs. 

7 Wilh faithful Heart,^ with ikilful iland. 

May this thy Flock be hd ; 
"■ And with a ftegdy growing Paqe,, 
To Zion*s Mountain led. 

XIV. Tke Lord'/ People his' Ptirthnp Deuteron 
xxxii.. 9.. 

I gOV!REIGN of Nature, all is Thine,, 

The Air, the Earth, the Sea : 
By Thee the 0;-bs celellial • fliine,^ 

And Cherubs live by Thee. 
Z Rich in thy own EflTential Store ; 

ThQU qall'ft forth Worlds at Will :. 

• The heavenly Modies^ 

T« 



DEUTERONOMY, 

Ten thoufasdy and ten thoufand moi;e 
Would hear thy Sanunons fUll. 

3 What Treafurc wilt Thou then confefs ? 

And thy own Portion call > 
What by peculiar Right poflefs^ 
imperial Loit d of . all ^ 

4 Thine I/rael Thou wilt ftoop to claim> 

Wilt mark them out for thine : 
Ten theufand Praifcs to thy Name 
For Goodhefs fo divine !. 

5 That I am thine^ my Soul would boafl^ 

And boafl its Claim to Thee ; 
Nor ihall God's Property be loft„ 
Nor God be torn from me.. 



XV.. The EutnalGOD his People's Refuge 
Support* Deut. xxxiii. zj, 

> gEEiOLD the great Eternal God>. 
Spreads cvcrlailing Arms abroad. 
And calls our Souls to ihelter there.. 
Wonders of mingled Pow'r and Grace 
To all his I/rael he difplays^ 

Guarded from Danger and from Fear» 

z Thither my feeble Soul fhall fly. 

When Terrors prefs, and Death is nigh^ 
Ajad there will I delight to dwell :. 



X4 D E U T E R O N O M Y.^ 

pn that high Tow'r I rear my Head 
Serene, nor knows my Heart to dread, 
Amidft furrounding Hofts of Hell. 

3 The Shadow of th' Almighty's Wings 
Compofure unmokfted brings. 

While threaVning Horrors round mc croud; 
In vain the Storms of rattling Hail 
The Walls of this Retreat alTail, 

And the wild Tempeft roars aloud. 

4 In louder Strisdns my fearlefs Tongue 
Shall warble its vidorious Song, 

My Father's Graces to proclaim i 
He bears his Infant OiFspring on 
To Glory radiant as his Throne,. 

And Joys eternal as his Name, 

XVI. The Happinefs of GOD's IfraeL DeuU 
xxxiii. 29.. 

1 r\ I/rqelj bleft beyond compare \ 

UnrivaPd all thy Glories are : 
Jehovah deigns * to £11 thy Throne^ 
And calls thine Intercft all his own. 

2 He is thy Saviour • He thy Lord ; 

His Shield is thine ; and thine his Sword i 

Review in Extacy of Thought 

The grand Redemption he has wrought.. 

3 From Sataft^s Yoke he fets thee fret. 
Opens thy Paffage thro' the Sea ; 
He thro' the Defart is thy Guide, 
And Heav'n for Canaan will provide. 

* Condi/cemis^ 

.4 No 



JOSHUA. 15 

4 Not J41C0FS Sons of old bould boaft 
Such Favours to theirxhofen Hoft ; 
Their Glories, which thro^ Ages &itie. 
Are but dim Shades, and Types of thine, 

5 CelefUal Spirit, teach our Tongue 
Sublimer Strains than Mo/es fang, 
Propprdon'd to the fweeter Name 
Of God the Saviour, and the Lamb. 

XVII. Support in the gracious Prefence of COD 
under the Lofs of Minifters, and other ufeful Friends^ 

Jofhua i. 2, 4, 5. 

0. 

1 MOW let our mourning Hearts revive. 

And all our Tears be dry. 
Why lliould thofe Eyes be drown'd in Gricf;^ 
Which view a Saviour nigh ? 

2 What tho' the Arm of conqu'ring Death 

Does God's own Houfe invade ? 
What tho' the Prophet, and the Pricft 
Be number'd with the Dead ? 

3 Tho' earthly Shepherds dwell in Duft> 

The Aged, and the Young, 
The watchful Eye in Darknefs clos'd,. 
And mute th' inilru^ve Tongue ; 

4 Th' eternal Shepherd ftill furvives. 

New Comfort to impact ; 
His Eye dill guides ys, and his Ypice 
Still animates our Heart- 

r « Lc 



X.6 J U D G E S. 

5 «• Lo, 1 am with you," faith the Lor d> 

•* My Church (hall fafe abide ; 
** For I will ne'er forfake my own, 
. ** Whofe Souls in me confide." 

6 Thro* ev*ry Scene of Life and Deaths 

This Pjomife is our Truft ; 
And this fhall be our Children's Song, 
When we are cold in Dull. 

XVIU* GOD ittfenfihly luithdrawn. Jui 



1 ^PrefentGoD is aH ourStrength^ 

And all our Joy and Hope;. 
When he withdraws our Comforts die. 
And ev'ry Grace muft droop. 

2 But flatt'ring Trifles charm our Hearts. 

To court their falfe Embrace^ 
Till juftly this neglefted Friend. 
Averts his angry Face 

3 He leaves us, and we mifs him not;- 

But go prefumptuous on^ 
Till baffled, wounded^ and enflav'd^ 
We learn, that Go a is gone,. 

4 And what, my Soul, can ^en remaia 

One Ray of Light to give ? 
Sever'd from him, their better Life,, 
How can his Childrm live ? 

5 Hence, all ye painted Forms of Joy>. 

Ami kave my Heart to mourn ; 
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I, S A M U E L- 17 

IwoqU devote diefe Byes to Tears, 
Till chear'd by ids Return. 

[{Lookback, my Lord, and own the Place, 
Where once thy Temple ftood ; 
Forlo, its Ruins bear the Mark 
Of rich atoning Blood. 

HX. Ebemezeh; or, GOD's Mping Hand ri^ 
vinved and achntvledged, iSam.viiti2. 

For Ninv-lTear^s Day, , 

1 J^Y Helper God ! I blefs his Name :• 

The fame his Pow'r, his Grace the fame. 
The Tokens of his friendly Care, 
Open, and crown, and clofe the Year. 

2 I 'midH ten thoufand Dangers iland. 
Supported by his Guardian Hand ; 
And fee, when I furvey nty Ways, 
Ten thoufand Monuments of Praife* 

J Thus far his Arm hath led me on ; 
Thus far I make his Mercies known ; 
And, while I tread this defart Land, 
New Mercies fhall new Songs demand. 

4 My grateful Soul, on Jordan^ % Shore, 
Shall raife one facred Pillar more : 
Then bear, in his bright Courts above, 
Infcriptions of immortal Love. 

XX. The Saint encouraging him/elfin the L0R1> 
bis GOD. I Sam. xxx. 6. 

I JEHOVAH, 'tis a glorious Name, 
J Still pregnant with Delight j 

It 
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It fcatters round i^ ciie«f fpl Be$m, 
To gild the dvkcft Kigkt. 

2 Wkat.tho* our noxtadComfbns fade. 

And dropiikc wkh'fing Flowers ? 
Nor Time nor DtzA. can bfeak that Band 
Which makes Jehovaji qqts^ 

3 My Gares f ^ive you to tiie Wind, 

And fiiake you off like Duil ^ 
Well may I truft my All wiih him. 
With whom my Soul I truft.^ 

XXI. Suffort in GOD's Co^enfltit uvder . 
Troubles , 2 Sd|n.. xxiiir 5. 

1 VJY God, the Cov'n^t of thy Love 

Abides for «vcf fuiye, 
And in its matchlefs Grace I frel 
My Happinefs fecure. 

2 What tho' my Houfc be not with Thee» 

As Nature could deiixe I 
To nobler Joys, thao Nature gkes. 
Thy ^rvants all aff ire. . 

3. Since Thou, dM everlaiitig God, 
My Father art becooie ; 
Jefus my Guaidian, and my.Fnend,. 
. And Heav'n my final Home; 

4 I welcome all thy fey'reigm Will; 

For all thai Will is Love! . . 



II. SAM U E L. 19 

And, whtn I know not vdiatTfaou doft, 
I wait the Light above* 

5 Thy Covenant in the-darkeft Gloosm 
Shall heav'niy Rays impart. 
Which, whien my £ye-lids clofe in Deaths 
Shall warm my cf^^ing Heart; . % 

XXIT. Support in GOD^s CownoMt In tha near 
Views of Death. 2 Sam. xxiii. i. and 5, com- 
pond. . 

1 'TIS Mine, the Covenant of his Grace, 
And cv^rj Promife mine I 

All fpning from evterlafting Love, 
And fe^'xi hy Blood divine. 

2 On my unworthy favoutM Head 

Its Bleffings all unite ; 
Bleflings mofe oupi'rons than the Stars, 
More lafting, and more bright. 

5 Death, thou may'ft tear this Rag of Flefh, 
And fink my fainting Hend, 
And lay my Ruins in t3ie Grave, 
Among my Kindred Dead : 

4 But Death and Hell in vain fhall ftnvc 

To break Aat facred Reft, 
Which God's expiring Children feel. 
While leaning on his Breaft. 

5 Th' enlarged Soul thou canft not reach. 

Nor rend from Cbriji awajr ; 
Tho' o'er my mouldering Duft thou boaft 
The Triumphs of a Day. 

6 The 



20 II. CHRONICLES. 

6 The Night is paft, my Morning isLvms > 

My Cov'nant-GoB defcendsy 
And wakes that Dull to join my Soul 
In Bliis that never ends* 

7 That Covenant the laft Accent claims 

Of this poor faltering Tongue ; 
And that fhall the £rfl Notes employ 
Of my celeftial Song. 

XXIIL Rejoicing in eur C9*venant-Engagemenf$ 
GOD. 2 .Giron. xv. 15* 

1 Q Happy Day, that fixM n^ Choice 

On Th^, my Saviour, and my God, f^ 
"Well may this glowing Heart rejoice. 
And tell its Raptures all abroad- 

2 O happy Bond, that feals my Vows 
To him, who merits all my Love I 
Let chearful Anthems • fill his Houfe, 
While to that facred Shrine f I move* 

3 'Tisdone; the great Tranfaftion^'s done : 
I am my Lord's, and he is mine : 

He drew me, and I followed on, 
Charm'd to confefs the Voice divine, 

4 Now reft my long-divided Heart, 
Fix'd on this blifsful Center reft ; 
With Alhes who would grudge to part. 
When calPd on Angels Bread to feaft ? 

5 High Heav'n, that heard the folemn Vow, 
Tl^t Vow renewed Ihall daily hear; 

• HymHs o/Prai/c. f '^^^^^ or Plaa ofJFvrJbi^ 
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Till in Life's lateft Hour I bow. 
And blefs in Death a Bond fo dear. 

' XXlVc GOD ftirring up thi Spirit of Cyrus to re" 
dim Ifrael. Ezra t l^ compared injith Ifaiah 

I 'J'H' EtemaKjOD ! his Naine hov/ great ! 
How deep his Counfels ! how compleat ! 

The IJearts of Kings his Pow'r can fway ; 

His Word unconfcious • they obey. 
t Summon 'd of old in diftant Days 

To ferve his Schemes, and ihew his Pf aife, 

Cyrus, illuftrious Prince, appears, 

His People frees, his Temple rears. 

I Thro' Legions arm'd he breaks his Way, 
And tramples Gen'rals down like Clay ; 
The Bars of Steel he cuts in twain. 
And brazen Gates oppofe in vain. 

4 But to J c HOV AH 's Accenjts mild 
The Hero, pliant as a Child, 
Lays the new Cares of Empire by. 
Till Zion rife, ^nd Ihines on high. 

J Thus, mighty God, ihall ev'ry Heart, 
(If Thou thine Influence there exert) 
Throw its own fondeft Schemes afide. 
And follow where thy Hand fhall guide. 

6 The foremoft Sons of Fame (hall boaft 
To raife thy Temples from their Duft ; 
Princes fhall fliont thy Name aloud. 
And new-born Priefts thine Altars croud. 
^ Without intending it, Ifa. x. 7, 
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XXV. A Glance from GOD bringing us dcuon i 
the Solitude of the Grave, Job vii, S* 

1 gOVREIGN of Life, before thine Eye, 

Lo, mortal Men, by Thoufanda die ! 
One Glance from Thee at once brings down 
The proudeftBrow, that wears a* Crown. 

2 Banilb'd at once from human Sight 

To the dark Grave's unchanging^ight, 
Imprifon'd in that dufty Bed, 
We hide our folitary Head. 

3 The friendly Band • no more Ihall greet. 
Accents familiar once, and fweet : 

No more the well-known Features trace. 
No more renew the fond Embrace. 

4 Yet if my Father's faithful Hand 
Conduft me through this gloomy Land, 
My Soul with Pleafure (halt obey, . 
And follow, where he leads the Way. 

5 He nobler Friends, than here I leave. 
In brighter furer Worlds can^ive; 
Or by the Beamings of his Eye 

A loft Creation well fupply. 

* Company, 

XXVL Vhe ImpoJJihiUty of ff^f^mg tui^ M. 
harden them/'ehes againft GOD, Job ix.. 4; 

I 'pHE Great Jehovah! who ihall dare 
With him to tempt unequal War? 
What Heart of Steci ihall dare t* oppofe. 
And league among his harden'd Foes ? 
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1 At ills Command the Lightnings dart/ 
And fwift transfix • the Rebel-Heart : 
Earth trembles at his Loak, and cleaves. 
And Legions fink in li;v'ing Graves. 

j Where are -the haughty Monarchs now, 
Who fcorn'd his Word with lowering BrOw? 
Where are the Trophies of their Reigns? 
Or where their Ruin'« laft Remains? 

4 See Pharaoh finking in the Tide ! 
See ^a^^/'s Tyrant, mad with Pride, 
Graze with the Beafts ! Hear Herod roar, 
While Worms his Deity devour ! 

J Sec from the Turrets of the Skies, 
Tall Cherubs fmk, no more to rifi; ; 
And trace their Rank on Thronfes of Light, 
By heavier Chains, and darker Night! 

6 Great God I and fhall this Soul of mine 
Prefume to challenge Wrath divine ? 
Trembling I feek thy Mercy-Seat, 
And lay my Weapons at thy Feet. 
* Pierce thro*. 
XXVII. 7*he great Journey. Job xvi. 22. 
gEHOLD the Path that Mortals tread 
Down to the Regiens.of the Dead] 
Nor will the fleeting Moments flay. 
Nor can we meafure back our Way, 

2 Our Kindred «id our Friends are gone ; 
Know, O my Soul, this Doom thy own ; 
Feeble as theirs my mortal Frame, 

The fame my Way, my Houfe the fame. 



i 
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3 From vital Air, from chearful Light, 
To die cold Grave's perpetual Night, 
From Scenes of Duty, Means of Grace, 
Muft I to God's Tribunal pafs 1 

4 Important Journey! Awful View!. 

How great the Change ! the Scenes how n 
The golden Gates of Heav'n difplay'd. 
Or Hell's £erce Flames, and gloomy Shad 

5 Awake, my Soul ; thy Way prepare. 
And lofe in this each mortal Care ; 
With fteady Feet that Path be trod. 
Which, thro' the Grave, conduds to Goi 

6 Jefus^ to Thee my All I truft. 

And, if Thou call me down to Dull, 
I know thy Voice, I blefs thy Hand, 
And die in Smiles at thy Command. 

7 What was my Terior is my Joy ; 
Thefe Views my brighteft Hopes employ, 
To go, ere many Years are o'er. 
Secure I ihall return no more. 

XXVIII. The PeniUnt brought hack from th 
Job xxxiii. 27, 28. 

1 'pHELoRD, from his exalted Throne, 

In Majefty array'd. 
Looks with a melting Pity down 
. On all that feek his Aid. 

2 When, touch'd with penitent Remorfe, 

Our Follies paH we mourn. 
With what aTendemefs of Love 
He meets our firft Return : 

S 
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j FfOffl Heav*n he fent his only Son 
To ranfom us with Blood, 
To fnatch us from the burning Pit, 
When on its Brink we flood. 

4 From Death and Hell he leads us up 

By a delightful Way ; 
And the bright Beams of endlefs Life 
Doth round our Path difplay. 

5 Great God, we wonder, and adore ; 

And, to exalt fuf:h Grace, 
We long to learn the Songs of Heav'n 
Ere yet we reach the Place. 

XXIX. Communing fwith our Hearts, Pfalm iv. 4. 

1 J) E TURN, my roving Heart, return 

And chafe thefe fhadowy Forms no more ; 
Seek out fome Solitude to mourn. 
And thy forfaken GoD implore. 

2 Wifdom and Pleafure dwell at home ; 
Retir'd and filent feek them there : 
True Conqueil is ourfelves t' o'ercome. 
True Strength to break the Tempter's Snare. 

5 And Thou, my God, whofe piercing Eye 
> Diftindl furveys each deep Recefs, 
jj In thefe abftrafted Hours draw nigh, 
1. And with thy Prefence fill the Place. 

4 Thro* all the Mazes • of my Heart 
My Search let heavenly Wifdom guide, 

• Wtndjipgu PfrpUxiiUs* 

C K^\ 



26 PSALMS. 

And Hill its radiant Beams impart. 
Till all be fearch'd, and purified* 

5 Then, witii the Vifits of thy Love, 
Vouchfafe my inmoft Soul to chear ; 
Till ev'ry Grace fhall join to prove. 
That God hath fix'd his Dwelling there. 

XXX. GOD's. NaTfte, tbt Encouragement of 
Faith, Pfalm ix^ lo. 

1 CING to the Lord, who loud proclaims 

His various, and his favihg Names ; 
O may they not be heard alone, 
But by our Aire Experience known ! 

2 Let great Jehovah be ador'd, 
Th' Eternal, All-fufficient Lord! 

He thro* the World moid high confefs'd, 
By whom 'twas form'd, and is poiTefs'd. 

3 Awake our nobleft Pow'rs to blefs 
The God of Abram^ God of Peace; 
Now by a dearer Title known. 
Father and God of Chrift his Son. 

4 Thro' ev*ry Age his gracious Ear 
Is open to his Servants Pray'r ; 
Nor can one humble Soul complain. 
That it hath fought ita God in vain, 

5 What unbelieving Heart ihall dare 
In Whifpers to fuggcft a Fear, 

While (Ull He owns his ancient Name ? 
The fame his Pow'r, his I«ove the fame ! 
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■^ To Thee oar Souls in Faith arife. 
To Thee we lift expeding Eyes ; 
And boldly thro' the Defart tread. 
For God will guard, where God ihall lead. 

XXXI.' Triumph in GOD's Proteaion. Pfalm 
xviii, 2. 

t T.EGIONS of Foes befet»e round. 

While marching o'er this dang'rous Ground 
Yet in Jehovah's Aid I truft. 
And in his Fow'r fuperior boaft. 

t My Buckler He ; His Shield is fprcad 
To cover this defencelefs Head : 
Now let the fierceft Foes affail, 
Their Darts I count as rattling Hail. 

$ He is my Rock, and He my Tow'r j 
The Bafe * how firm 1 the W alls how Aire ! 
The Battlements how high they rife ! 
And hide their Summits f in the Skies. 

4 Deliv'rances to God belong ; 
He is my Strength, and He my Song ; 
The Horn of my Salvation He, 
And all my Foes difpers'd iliall flee. 

5 Thro* the long March my Lips fhall fing 
My great Proteflor, and my King, 
Till Z/o«'s Mount my Feet afcend. 
And all my painful Warfare end. 

6 Rais'd on the Ihining Turrets there. 
Thro* all the ProfpeA wide and fair, 

* Foundation, f Tof^ 

C 2 
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2 Thy lib'ral Hand with worldly Blifs 

Oft makes their Cup run o'er ; 
And in the Cov'nant of thy Love 
They find diviner Store. 

3 Here Mercy hides their nam 'rous Sins j 

Here Grace their Souls renews; 
Here thy own reconciled Face 
Doth hcav*nly Beams difFufe. 

4 But O ! what Treafures yet unknol^'n 

Are lodg'd'in Worlds ta come ! 
If thefe th' Enjoyments of the Way,, 
How happy is their Home ? 

5 And what fhall mortal Worms reply ? 

Or how fuch Goodnefs own ? 
But 'tis our Joy that, Lord, to Thee, 
Thy Servants Hearts are known. 

6 Thine Eyes fhall read thofe grateful Thoughts. 

No Language can exprefs : 
Yet, when our livelieft Thanks we pay. 
Our Debts do moft increafe. 

Since Time's too ihort. All-gracious God, 

To utter half thy Praife, 
Loud to the Honour of thy Name 

Etern jfl Hymns we'll raife, 

XXX v. Rtlijhing the Ji^uine Gaednefs. PfaL 
xxxiv. 8, 9. 

; 'pRiumphant, Lord, thy Goodnefs reigns 
Thro' all the wide celeHial Plains ; 
And its full Streams redundant flow 
Down to th' Abodes of Men below. 



PSALMS. 31 

2 Thio' Nature's Works its Glories {hiae: 
The Cares of Providence are Thine : 
And Grace erefts our ruin'd Frame 

A fairer Temple to thy NyTie. 

3 give to ev'ry homan Heart 

To tafte, and feel how good Thou art ; 
With grateful Love, and rev'rend Fear, 
To know, how bleft thy Children are. 

4 Let Nature burft into a Song : 
Ye echoing Hills, the Notes prolong : 
Earth, Seas, and Stars your Anthems raifcy 
All vocal • with your Maker's Praife.. 

5 Ye Saints, with Joy the Theme purfue; 
Its fweeteft Notes belong to you ; 
Chofe by this condefcending King 

For ever round his Throne to fing, 

• Sowidingy as if endowed «witb Speech, 

XXXVI. GOD faying to the Seul, that he is its 
Salvation* Pfalm xxxv. 3. 

1 g ALVATION \ O melodious Sound 

To wretched dying Men ! 
Salvation, that from Gon proceeds. 
And leads to God again ! 

2 Refcu'd from Hell's eternal Gloom, 

From Fiends f , and Fires, and Chains : 
Rais'd to a Paradife of Blifs, 
Where Love and Glory reigns ! 
f Evil Spirits s 

C 4 3 But 
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3 But O ! may a degenerate Soul, 

Sinful and weak as mine^ 
Prefume to raife a trembling %^ 
To Bleffings fo du'ine ? 

4 The Luftre of fo bright a Blifs 

My feeble He;irt o'erbears ; 
And Unbelief almoft perverts 
The Promife into Tears. 

5 My Saviour-Go D, no Voice but Thine 

Thefe dying Hopes can raife : 
Speak thy Salvation to my Soul, 
And turn its Tears to Praife. 

6 My Saviour-GOD^ this broken Voice 

Tranfported lliall proclaim. 

And call on all th* Angelic Harps 

To found fo fweet a Name. 

XXXVII. GOD's Complacency in the ProJi 
his Servants. Pfalm xxxv. 27. 

1 'pHE Lord with Pleafure views his Sal 
And calls them all his own ; 
And low He bows to their Complaints, 
And pities ev'ry Groan. 

I In all the Joys they here poffefs. 
He takes a tender Part j 
And, when they rife to heav'nly Blifs, 
Complacence fills his Heart. 

3 My God, are all my Pleafures thine. 
My Comforts thy Delight ? 
O be thy Happinefs divine 
Moft precious in my Sight.* 
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4 They moft in all thy Blifs fhall fhare^ 
Whofe Hearts can love Thee raoft ; 
could I vie * .in Ardor here 
With all th' Angelic Hoft. 

• Endeavour to equal* 

XXXVIIl. The Days of the Upright knonun to GOD, 
ond their everlafiiug Inheritance. Pfal. xxx\di. 1 8 . 

1 ryQ Thee, my God, my Days are known -y 

My Soul enjoys the Thought ; 
My AAions all before thy Face, 
Nor are piy Faults forgot. 

2 Each fecret Breath Devotion vents 

Is vocal to thine Ear ; 
And all my Walks of daily Life 
Before thine Eye appear. 

3 The vacant Hour, the aftive Scene,. 

Thy Mercy (hall approve ; 

And ev'ry Pang of Sympathy, 

And ev'ry Care of Love. 

4 Each golden Hour of beaming Light 

Is guided by thy Rays ; 
And dark Afllidtion's Midnight Glooms 
A prefent God furveys- 

5 Full in thy View thro' Life I pafs. 

And in thy View I die j 
And, when each mortal Bond is broke^ 
Shall find my God is nigh. 

6 Strip'd of its little earthly All, 

My Soul in Smiles fhall go ; . 

C 5 Kxv^ 
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And in an heav'illy Heritage 
Its Father's Bounty know. 

XXXIX. Our Defire and Groaning before GOD%' 
lAjben proceeding from the greateft Difrefs. P{al« 
xxxviii. g, 10. 

1 J^Y Soul,, the awful Hour will comtu, 

Apace it pafTeth on. 
To bear this Body to the Tomb, 

And thee to Scenes unknown, ' " • 

2 My Heart, long lab'ring with its Woes,^ 

Shall pant and iink away ; 
And you, my Eye-lids, foon fhall clofq 
On the laft glipi'ring Ray. . ' 

3 Whence in that Hour fhall I. receive 

A Cordial fcr my Pain, 
When, if Earth's Monarchs were my Friends^ 
Thofe Friends would weep in vain ? 

4 Great King of Nature, and of Grace,^ 

To Thee my Spirit flies. 
And opens all its deep Diftrefs 
Before thy pitying Eyes. 

5 All its DeHres to Thee are known,. 

And ev'ry fecret Fear, 
The meaning of each broken Groan. 
. Well-notic'd ^y thine Ear. 

6 O fix me by that mighty PowV, 

Which to fuch Love belongs,. 
Where Darknefs veils the Eyes no more, 
And Groans are chang'd to Son^s. 

XL.. 
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XL. GOD magmfitd hy th9fe that love bis Salva- 
tion, Pfalm xl. 1 6. 

I QOD of Salvation, we adore 

Thy faving Love, thy feving Ppw'r ; 
And to our utmoft Stretch of Thought 
Hail the Redemption Thott haft wrought. 

z We love the Stroke, that breaks our Chain^ 
The Sword, by which our Sins are itain ; 
And, while abas'd in Dull we bow. 
We fing the Grace, that lays us lowr 

3 Perifh each Thought of human Pride i 
Let God alone be magnified : 

His Glory let the Hcav'ns re£;>und. 
Shouted fiom Earth's remoteft Qofund. 

4 Saints, who his full Salvation know. 
Saints, who but tafte it here below,. 
Join ev'ry Angel's Voice to raife 
Continu'd, never-ending Praife. 

XLL The Triumph of Christ in the Caufe oj 
Truths Meekne/s, and Right^ou/n^s* Pfalm xlv< 

3' 4- 

I T OUD to the Prince of Heaven- 
Your chearful Voices raife; 
To Him your Vows be giv'n. 
And fill his Courts with Praife. 
With confcious Wor^h. 
All clad in Arms, 
All bright in Charms,. 
He fallies forth. 

C 6^ i Girc 
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2 Gird on thy conqu'ring Sword, 
Afcend thy fliining Car *, 
And march. Almighty Lord, 
To wage thy holy War. 

Before his Wheels, 
In glad Surprize, 
Ye Vallies rife. 
And fink, ye Hills. 

3 Fair Truth, and fmiling Love^ 
And injured Righteoufnefs 

In thy Retinue move^ 
And feck- from Thee Redrefs : 
Thou in their Caufe 
Shalt profp'rous ride. 
And far and wide 
Difpenfe thy Laws. 

4 Before thine awful Face ' 
Millions of Foes fhall fall. 
The Captives of thy Grace, 
That Grace which conquers all.- 

The World fhall know. 
Great King of Kings, 
What wond'rous Things 
Thine Arm can do, 

5 Here to my willing Soul 
Bend thy triumphant Way ; 
Here ev'ry Foe controul. 
And all thy Pow'r difplay. 

My Heart, thy Throne,, 
Bleft7c/«'fee, 
Bows low to Thee, 
To Thee alone, 
• Chariot* 
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XLII. ^ietmfs under AffiB'totiy a proper AcknGnn-^ 
Udgment ^f GOD. Pfelm xlvi. lO. 

1 pEACE, 'tis the Lord Jehovah's Hand, 

That blafts our Joys in Death y 
Changes the Vifage once fo dear^ 
And gathers back our Breath. 

2 'Ti&He, the Potentate fupremc 

Of all the Worlds above, 
Whofe fteady Counfels wifely rule,. 
Nor frpm their Purpofe move, 

3 *Tis He, whofe Jirftice might demand 

Our Souls a Sacrifice ; 
Yet; fcatters with unwearied Hand 
A thoufand rich. Supplies.. . 

4 Our€ov'nant-GoD and Father He 

In Chrift our bleeding Lor d ; 
Whofe Gr^ipe can heal the burlling Heart 
With one reviving Word. 

5 Fair Garlands of immortal Blifs 

He weaves for ev'ry Brow ; 
And ftiall tumultuous PaiEons rife,. 
If He correft us now ? 

6 Silent I own Jehovah's Name ; 

I kifs'thy fcourging Hand ; 
And yield my Comforts, and my Life: 
To. thy fupreme Command, 



xLcr. 
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XLIII. The Tear cronAjned *with the divine G$9dnij 
Pfalm Ixv. i|« / 

For Nenv'Tear'*s Day^ 

1 £TERNAL Source of ev'iy Joy !• 

Well may thy Praife our Lips employ,. ' 
While in thy Temple we appear, 
Whofe Goodnefe crowns the circling Year,. 

2 While as the Wheels of Nature roll. 
Thy Hand fupports the fteady Pole : 
The Sun is taught by Thee to rife,. 
And Darknefs when to veil the Skies^ 

2 The flow'ry Spring at thy Command 
Embalms the Air, and paints the Land ;: 
The Summer Kays with Vigour fhine 
To raife the Corn, and chear the V ine*^ 

4 Thy Hand in Autumn richly pours 
I'hro' all our Coafts redundant Stores ;. 
And Winters, foften'd by thy Care, 
No more a Face of Horror wear. 

5 Seafons, and Months, and Weeks, and Day9>. 
Demand fucceffivie Songs of Praife ; 

Still be the chearful Homage paid 

With opening Light,, and Ev'ning Shade. , 

6 Here in thy Houfe fhall Incenfe rife. 
As circling Sabbath'^ blefs our Eyes ; 
Still will we make thy Mercies knowni 
Around thy Board,, and. round our own. 
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J O may our more harmonious I'ongues 
In Worlds unknown purfuc the Songs ; 
And in thofe brighter Courts adore. 
Where Days and Years revolve no more. 

XLIV. Rehels againji the fufrime Sb^ergign adr* 
montjhed. Pfalm lxvi». 7^ 

\ T^HE Lord of Glory reigns fupremely great. 
And o'erHeav'n's Arches builds his royal Seat^ 
Thro' Worlds unknown his Sov'reign Sway ex« 

tends. 
Nor Space nor Time his boundlefs Empire ends.. 
His Eye beholds th* Affairs of ev'ry Nation, 
And reads each Thought thro' his immenfe 
Creation, 

2 Lightnings and Storms his mighty Word obey,. 
And Planets roll, where he has mark'd their Way : 
Unnumber'd Cherubs veil'd before him iland,, 
At his firft Signal all their Wings expand ; 
His Praife gives Harmony to all their Voices, 
And ev'ry Heart thro' the full Choir * rejoices. 

J Rebellious Mortals, ceafe your Tumults vain,. 
Nor longer fuch unequal War maintain : 
Let Clay with Fellow-Clay in. Combat ftrive. 
But dread to brave the Pow'r, by which you live: 
With contrite Hearts fall prollrate and adore him,. 
Eor, if he frowns, ye perifh all before him. 

* Comfyany tf dingers. 

XLV. 
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XLV. GOD the Happinefs of his People, and thi 
Support in the extremeft Diftrefs. Pfalm Ixxi 
25, 26. 

1 TLfY GoD^ whofe all-pervading* Eye 

Views Earth beneath, and Heav'n above», 
Witnefs, if here, or there Thou feeft 
An Objeft of mine equal Love. 

2 Not the gay Scenes, v/here mortal Men 
Purfue their Blifs,' and find their Woe, 
Detain my rifing Heart, which fprlngs 
The nobler Joys of Heav'n to view* 

3" Not all thft faireft Sons of Light, 
That lead the Army round thy ThronCj. 
Can bound its Flight \ it prefTeth on. 
And feeks its Reft in Go o alone. 

4 Fix'd near th' immortal Source of Blifs, 
Dauntlefs and joyous it furveys 

Each Form of Horror and Diftrefs,, 

That Earth, combin'd with Hell, can raife^. 

5 This feeble Flefh fhall faint and die ; 
This Heart renew its Pulfe no more ; 
Ev'n now it views the Moment nigh. 
When Life's laft Movements all are o'er. 

6 But come, thou vanquifh'd King of Dread,. 
With thy own Hand thy Pow'r deftroy ; 
'Tis thine to bear my Soul to God, 

My Portion, and eternal Joy. 
* Ml-feeing* 

XL" 
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The Rage cf Enemies reftrainedy and over* 
to the di'vine Glory, Pfalm Ixxvi. lo. 

x'vingfor the Supprejffion of the Rebellion^ 1 746. 

::EPT, Great God, thy 5n/iwVs Songs, 
l^hile grateful Joy unites our Tongues 
own the Work, thy Hand hath done : 
jiand hath crufli'd our cruel Foes, 
1 in rebellious Troops they rofe, 
d fwore to tread our Glory down. 

Hell confed'rate on their Side, 
le and Prince their Rage defyd, 
id in proud Hope devoured tis all : 
Hand its Banner hath difplay'd,, 
on'd its Heroy to our Aid, 
id in one Day their Legions &ir. 

J (halt Thou ftill maintain thy Throne, 
prove, that Thou ai't God alone, 
10* Earth and Hell new Efforts try, 
ft all the Tumult they can raife, 
!nom'd Wrath exalts thy Praife, 
ill hufli'd at thy Rebuke it die^. 

«rell the Surges * of the Sea, 
roar in their impetuous Way, 
s they would deluge Earth again : 
rike they on th' unihaken Rock, 
I'd by the Fiercenefs of their Shock,, 
.nd foam to feel their Fury vain. 

* Great Waves, 
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XLVn. GOD furnijhing a Tahle in the mUa 
Pfalpi Ixxviii. ij, 20,^ 

1 pARENT of univerfel Goodj 

We own thy bounteous Hand, 
Which does fo rich a Table fpread 
Ev'n in this defart Land. 

2 Struck by thy Pow*r, the flinty Rocks 

In gufhing Torrents flow; 
The feather'4 Wand'rers of the Air 
Thy guiding Inftindl know. 

3 The pregnant Clouds, at thy Commandr 

Rain down delicious Bread ; 
And by light Drops of pearly Dew 
Are numerous Armies fed. 

4 Supported thus, thine. ^«^/ marched 

The promis'd Land to gain : 

And fliall thy Children now begin 

To feek their God in vain ? 

5 Are all thy Stores exhauiled now I 

Or does thy Mercy fail ? 
That Faith fliould languifli in our Breafts^' 
And anxious Cares prevail ? 

6 Ye bafe unworthy Fears, be gone. 

And wide difperfe in Air ; 
Then may I feel my Father*8 Rod, 
When I fufpeft his Care. 
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GOD peaking Peace to Bis People. 
Pfalm Ixxxv, 8. 

E, my roving Thoughts, unite 
In Silence foft and fweet: 
thou, my Soul, fit gently down 
At thy great Sovereign's Feet. 

tBOv A h's awful Voice is heard^ 
Yet gladly 1 attend ; 
ior lo ! the everlafting Goi» 
Proclaims hlmfelf my Friend. 

hnnonious Accents to my Soul 
F The Sounds of Peace convey ;• 
The Tempeft at his Word fubfides, 
- And Winds and Seas obey. 
By all its Joys, I charge my Heart, 

To grieve his Love no more; 
But, charm'd by Melody divine. 

To give its Follies o'er. 

iiX. The Church r the Birth-Place of the SaintSy 
and GOD's Care of it. Pfalm Ixxxvii, 5. 

On opening a new Place of Worjhip^ 

A ND will the great Eternal God 
On Earth eftabliih his Abode ? 
And will He from his radiant Throne 
Avow our Temples for his own ? 

Vc bring the Tribute of our Praife^ 
And fing that condefccnding Grace^ 
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Wliich to our Notes will lend an Ear^ 
^nd call us finful Mortals neas. 

3 Our Father's watchful Care we blefs. 
Which guards our Synagogues in Peace, 
That no tumultuous Foes invade. 

To fill our Worfhippcrs with Dread. 

4 Thefe Walls we to thy Honour raife ; 
Long may they echo with thy Praife ; 
And Thou defcending fill the Place 
With choiceft Tokens of thy Grace. 

5 Here let the great Redeemer reign 
With all the Graces of his Train ; 
While Pow'r divine his Word attends 
To conquer Foes, and chear his Friends 

6 And in the great' decifive Day, 
When Gob the Nations fliall furvey. 
May it before the World appear. 
That Crouds were born to Glory here:. 

L. The Go/pel Jubilee, Pfalm Ixxxix. 1 5 . 
^witb Levit. XXV, and Ifaiah Ixi. 2 

1 T OUD let the tuneful Trumpet fount 

And fpread the joyful Tidings roun 
Let ev'ry Soul with Tranfport hear. 
And hail the Lo r d*s accepted Year. 

2 Ye Debtors, whom he gives to know. 
That you ten Thoufand Talents owe, 
When humbled at his Feet ye fall. 
Your gracious. Lord forgives them all. 
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s, that have borne the heavy Chain 
in and Hell's tyrannic Reign, 
iberty aflert your Claim, 
urge the great Redeemer's Name. 

rich Inheritance you loil, 

>r'd, improved, you now may boaft, 

Salem your Arrival waits, 

olden Streets, and pearly Gates, 

bleil Inhabitants no more 
age and Poverty deplore : 
>ebt, but Love immenfely great, 
fe Joy fliH rifes with the Debt. 

ppy Souls that know the Sound 1 

's Light ftiall all their Steps furround ; 

ihew that Jubilee begun^ 

:h thro' eternal Years fliall run. 

OD the Dwelling- Place of his People through 

all Generations* Pfalm xc. %. 
OU, LdRD, thro' ev'ry changing Scene 
laft to thy Saints a Refuge been ; 
'ev'ry Age, eternal God, 
r pleaiing Home, their fafe Abode. 

ice our Fathers fought tlieir Reft ; 
lee our Fathers ftill are bleft ; 

while the Tomb confines their Duft, 
lec their Souls abide and trull. 

ve are ris'n, a feeble Race, 
ile to fill our Fathers Place ; 
lelplefs State with Pity view, 
let us ihare their Refuge too. 

4 Thro' 
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4 Thro' all the thorny Paths we trace 
In this uncertain Wildcmefs, 
When Friends defert, and Foes inva 
Revive our Heart, and guard our Hi 

5 So when this Pilgrimage is o'er, 
And we mull dwell in Flefti no more 
To Thee our fep'rate Souls (hall con 
And find in Thee a furcr Home. 

6 To Thee our Infant Race we leave ; 
Them may their Fathers Goi> receiv 
-That Voices yet on formed may. raSfe 
Succeeding Hymns of humble'''Praif( 

Ln. RefleBhns an our Wafte of Tears. \ 
For Ne^-Tear^s Day. 

1 T> E MARK, my Soul, the narrow 

Of the revolving Year ! 
How iwift the Weeks compleat theii 
How fiiort the Months appear ! 

2 So faft Eternity comes on. 

And that important Day, 
When all, that mortal Life has done 
Goo's Judgment fhall furvey. 

S Yet like an idle Tale we pafs • 
The fwift advancing Year ; 
And ftudy artful Ways t' increafe 
The Speed of its Career. 

4 Waken, O God, my trifling Heart 
Its great Concern to fee ; 
That X may aft the Chriftian Part> 
And give the Year to Thcc, 
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So ftiall their Courfe more grateful roll. 

If future Years arife ; 
Or this ihall bear my finiling Soul 

To Joy, thit never dies. 

LIU. Joy and P re/per ity from the Pre/ence and 
BleJJing of GOD. Pialm xc. 17, 

I CHINE on our Souls, Eternal God, 
With Rays of Beauty Ihinc : 
O let thy Favour crown our Days, 
And all their Round be thine. 
i Did we not raife our Hands to Thee, 
Our Hands might toil in vain ; 
Small Joy Succefs itfelf could give, 
If Thou thy Love reflrain. 

3 With Thee let ev'ry Week begin. 

With Thee each Day be fpent. 
For Thee each fleeting Hour improvM, 
Since each by Thee is lent. 

4 Thus chearus thro' this defart Road, 

Till all our Labours ceafe ; 
• And Heav'n fefrefh our weary Souls 
With everlafting Peace. 

LIV. The Mutalility cf the Creation^ and the Im' 
mutability of GOD. '. Pfalm cii. 25 — 28. 

t Q RE AT Former of this various Frame, 
Our Souh adore thine awful Name ; 
And bow and tremble, while they praiie 
The Ancient:of eternal Days. 

^ 1 W 



^« the Jaft '^^^ "* to the g" 

'^C'^^fflastheSum '^'^^■«.• 

While Grace fee, ^ ^"""e fee 
*e Throne of God. 



P S A L M S. 49 

5 A while thefe frail Machines endure. 
The Fabric of a Day ; 
Then know their vital Pow'rs no more. 
Bat moulder back to Clay. 

4 Yet, Lord, whatever is felt or fear*d, 

l*hi6 Thought is our Repofe, 
That He, by whom this Frame was rea^'d. 
Its various Weaknefs knows. 

5 Thou view'ft us with a pitying Eye, 

While liruggling wiA our Load ; 
In Pain and Dangers thou art nigh. 
Our Father, and our<3oD. 

6 Gently fupported by thy Love, 

We tend to Realms of Peace ; 
Where ev'ry Pain (hall far remove. 
And ev'ry Frailty ceafe. 

LVI. GOD adored f9r his Gwdnefs^ undhii nuonderful 
Works to the Children of Men. Pfalm cvii. 3 1 . 

2 VE Sons of Men, with Joy record 

The various Wonders of the Lord ; 
And let his Pow'r and Goodnefs found 
Thro' all your Tribes the Earth around. 

2 Let the high Heav'ns your Songs invite, 
Thofe fpacious Fields of brilliant Light ; 
Where Sun, and Moon, and Planets roll. 
And Stars, that glow from Pole to Pole. 

3 Sing Earth in verdant Robes array'd. 

Its Herbs and Flow'rs, its Fruit andSh^ie \ 
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Peopled with Life of various Forms, 
Fifhes, and Fowl, and Beatts and Worms. 

4 View the broad Sea's majeitic Plains, 
And think how wide its Maker reigns ; 
That Band remoteft Nations joins, 
And on each Wave his Goodnefs Ihincs. 

5 But O ! that brighter World above, 
Where lives and reigns incarnate Love ! 
God's only Sop, in Flelh array'd. 

For Man a bleeding Vidim * made. 

6 Thither, my Soul, with Rapture foar ; 
There in the Land of Praife adore ; 
This Theme demands an Angel's Lay t» 
Demands an undeclining Day. 

• Saatfice. f Soft^^ 

LYU. The koly Soul returning to its Reft im a graU 
ful Senfe of di'vine Bounties. Pfalm cxvi. 7. 

1 "DETURN, my Soul, and feek thy Reft 

Upon thy heav'niy Father's Breail : 
Indulge me, Lord, in th^t Repofe, t 

The Soul which loves Thee only knows. 

2 Lodg'd in thine Arms, I fear no more 
The Tempeft's Howl, the Billows roar : 
Thofe Storms mull iliake th' Almighty's Scat^' 
Which violate the Saints Retreat. 

3 Thy Bounties, Lord, to me furmount 
The Pow'r of Language to recount ; 
Froni Morning-Dawn, the fetcing Sun 
Sct% b«t my Work of Praife begun. 

1,11 



PSALMS. 5) 

4 Tie Mercies, all my Moments bringy 
A(k an Eternity to.fing ; 
What Thanks. thofc Mercies can iuffice^ 
Which thro' Eternity, fhall. rife ? 

5 Rich in tea tkoKifand Gifb poflcfs'd, 
In future H<^s mosre rickly blefs'd, 
I'll £t and fii^^ till Death. fhalLndfe 
A Note x)f .nwre proportkm'd Praife. 

LVJJI, peli'verancs^cek&ratcJ. Pfalm cxvi. 8. 

J T OOJEbacky mySoul> with grateful Love> 
On what thy God has done ; 
Praife him for his unnumbered Gifts, 
And'prdife him for his Son. 
ft How oft hath his indulgent Hand 
My flowing Eye-lids dried, 
And refcu'd from impending Death» 
When I in Danger cried ! 

3 When on the Bed of Death I lay, 

With Sicknefs fore opprefs'd, 
How oft batfi He affwag'd my Griefs 
And luH'd my Eyes to Reft ! 

4 Back from Deftrudion's yawning Pit 

At his Command I came ; 
He fed th' expiring Lamp anew^ 
And rais'd its feeble Flame. ^ 

5 My broken Spirit He hath chear'd, 

When torn with inw:ard Grief; 
And when Temptations prefs'd me fore, 
Hath bnooght me fwift Relief. 

D 2 ^' 
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6 My Sopl from. everlafting Death 

Is by his Mercy brought. 
To t^ in Zhn's facred Gates 
The Wonders He hath iwrought, 

7 Still will I walk before his Face;, 

While He this Life prolongs ; 
Till Grace fliall all its Work compleat. 
And teach me heav'nly Songs. 

LIX. Deliverance cekhratedy and gnod I^i/dut 
formed. Pfalm cxvi. 8, 9. 

1 ORE AT Source of Life, our Souls conf^fs 

The various Riches of thy Grace ; 

Crown'd with thy Mercy we rejoice^ 
And in thy Praife exalt our Voice. 

2 By The^ Heav'n's fhining Arch was ipread^ 
By Thee were Earth's Foundations laid, 
An'd all the Charms of Men's Abode 
Proclaim the wife, the gracious God. 

3 Thy tender Hand reftores our Breath, 
When trembling on the Verge of Death i ^ 
Gently it wipes away our Tears, 

And lengthens Life to future Years, 

4 Thefe Lives are facred to the Lor d ; 
Kindled by Him, by Him reftor'd ; 
And, while our Hours renew their Race^ 
Still would we walk before his Face. 

5 So when by Him our Souls are led. 
Thro' unknown Regions of the Dea4» . 
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With Joy triumphant fliall they move 
To Seats of nobler Life above* 
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LX. Prai/e for Rico*viry from Sickne/s, Pfalm 
cxviii. iS; 19. 

I gOV'REIGN of Life, I own thy Hand 
In ev'ry chaft'ning Stroke ; 
And* while I fmart beneath thy Rod,^ 
Thy Prefence I invoke. 

J To Thee in my Diftrefs I cried. 
And Thoa haft bow'd thine Ear ; 
Thy poWVful Word my Life prolong'd. 
And brought Salvadon near. 

^ Unfold, ye Gates of Righteoufnefs, 
That with the pious Throng, 
I may record my folemn Vows, 
And tune my grateful Song. 

4^ Praife to the Lord, whofe gentle Hand 
Renews our laboring Breath : 
Praife to the Lord, who makes his Saints 
Triumphant ev'n in Death, 

5 My God, in thine appointed Hour ' 

Thofe heav'nly Gates difplay. 
Where Pain and Sin, and Fear and Death 
For ever .flee away. 

6 There, while the Nations of the Blefs'd 

With Raptures bow aK)und> 
My Anthems to deliv'ring Grace 
In fweeter Strains ihall found. 

D 3 LXL Regan 
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Regard to Scripture prej/ed upon young- Fw/on^ 
It they may chatt/e their Way, Pfalm cxix. 9. 

^DULGENT God, with pitying Eye 
The Sons of Men furvey, 
id fee how yquthful Sinners fport 
In a deftruftive Way. 

;n thoufand Dangers lurk around 
To bear them to the Tomb ; 
ich in an Hour may plunge them down, 
here Hope can never come. 

;duce, O Loud, their wand'ring Minds^. 
Amus'd with airy Dreams," 
hat heav'nly Wifdom- may difpel. 
Their vifionary Schemes. 

Jiih. holy Caution may th^y walk. 

And be thy Word, their Guide 5 
ill each, the Defart fafely pafs'd. 

On Zioni's Hill abide. 

I. Dejires of being quickened by the Word of 
GOD. Pfalm cxix. 25. 

^ITH Pity, liORD, thy Servant iview. 

As in the Duft I Ue> 
I or, while I raife my plaintive * Voice, 
Difdain the broken Cry. 

ain would I mount on Eagles Wings, 
And view thy lovely Face ; 

• MQurnfuh 

But 
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But cumb'rous Boxdens drag me down 
From thine ^dor'4 Epbraoe. 

3 Thy quick'ning Energy di'ffufe 

O'er all my inmoft Fr&mfe ; * 
And animate thefe, languid lips 
To celebrate thy Niune, 

4 Thy living Word has wonders \^Tought; 

Thcfe Wonders here renew ; 
And pour frefti Vigour thro' my Soul, 
While 1 its Glories view. 

5 From Thee, great ever- flowing Spring, 

I,et vital Streams derceiid ; 
And chear me to begin thofe Songs, 
Which Death Ihall never end. 

LXIII. Human Perf^ion no nvbere to he found 
Pi^Im cxix. 96* 

1 PERFECTION! 'Tis an empty Name, 

Nor can repay oui^ Cstfes ; ^ ' ' 
And he, t^at leeks it h^r^ below, 
Muft end die'Searek With Tears. 

2 Great Da^vid on his royal Throne, 

The beauteous, and the ftrongi 

Rich in the Spoils of'conqtier'dFoes, 

Amidft the applauding Throng, 

3 With all his Mind's capacious Pow'rs 

Purfu'd the Shade in vain ; 
Nor heard it his melodious Voice, 
Or Harp's Angelic Strain. 

D 4 4 Fn 
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4 Fzom public to domeftic Scenes 

Th' impatient Monarch turns ; 
The Friend, the Hulband, and the Si»c ^ 
In fad Succeflion mounts. 

5 At leftifth thy Lawj Eternal God, 

He thro' his Tears defcries f , 
And, wrapt amidil thofe facred Folds,. 
He finds the heav'nly Prize^. 

6 There wiU I feck Perfeftion too, 

V/here David's God is known ; 
Nor envy, with this Volume bleft. 
His Treafures and hi& Throne. 

♦ Fatiter. f Bifumu 

LXIV. Beholding TrattfgreJJhrs ivitb GrUf. Pfalnt 
cxix. 136, 158. 

1 ARISE, my tend'reft Thoughts, arifc; 

To Torrents melt my. ftreaming Eyes ;. 
And tliou, my Heart, with Anguifli feel 
Thofe Evils, which diou can'ft not heal. 

2 See human Nature funk in Shame ; 
See Scandals pour'd on y^j'Name; 
The Father wounded thro' the Son ; . 
The World abus'd ; the SouF undone. 

3 See the fhort Courfe of vain Delight 
Clofing in everlafting Night ; 

In Flames, that no Abatement know, 
Tho' briny Tears for ever flow. 

4 My God, I feel the mournful Scene; 
^ My Bowels yearn o'er dying Men 5 

And 
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>if^ « J ^^ ^^^ ^y P^^ would reclaim. 

And fnatch the Fire-brands from the Flame 

5 But feeble my Compaffion proves> 
And can but weep, where moft it Ibves : 
Thy own all-faving Arm employ. 
And turn thefe Drops of Grief , to Joy- 

LXV. Tbff luandering Sheep recovered. Pfalm 
176. 

1 TOR D; we ftayc waader'd from the Way, 
Like foolifh Sheep, we've gone ailray ; 
Our pleafant Failures we have left, 
Andiof tl^ir Guard our Souls bereft*. 

2. Eicpos'd to Want, expos'd to Harm ; 
Far from our gentle Shepherd's Arm ; 
Nor will thcfe fatal Wand'rings ceafe,. 
TilLThou reveal the Paths of Peace. 

3 O feek thy thoughtlefs Servants, Lord^. 
Nor let us quite forget thy Word i 
Our erring Souls do Thou reftore, 
A^ Jceep usy that we ftray no more. 

* Depriijed.. 

LXVI. Hie foueping Seed-^time^ and joyful Ha 
Pfalm Gxxvi. 5, 6. 

I- 'pHE darken *d Sky, how thick it lours ! 
Troubled with Storms, and big with She 
No chearful ^Gleam of Light appears. 
Bat Nature pours forth all her Teats. 
Ds 
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2 Yet let the Sons of Graee revive i 

God bids the Soul, that fetkft hiss llve,^ 
And from the gloomieft Shade of Night, 
Calls forth a Morning of Relight.. 

*3 The Seeds of Extacy unknown. 
Are in thefe water'd Furrows fown ;; 
See the green Blades, how thic)c they rife^ 
And. with frcfk Verdure blpfs oiir Eyes^ 

4 In fecret Foldings they contain 
Unnttgaber'd Ears of golden Grain ;. 
And Heav'u ihall pour its Beams aroiiad^. 
Till the ripe Haiyeft load the Gi:ouu4f 

5 Then (hall the trembling Mourner c»me. 
And find his Sheaves^, apd bear the^iv bpme :: 
The Voice, long broke with Sighs, fhaU fin^ 
Till Heay'iT with UaUdujahs ring. 

LXVII^ Thanh to GOD for his ever-en^tir. 
GRodneJ^s* Efa^m cxxxvi. i.. 

For HfW'Year^s Day* 

1 J3 OUSE of om: Gop,, with chearful Anth 

ring, 
Whik all our Lips and Hearts hi^ Graces fin 
Th' opening Year his Graces Uiall proclaim. 
And all its Days be vocal with his Name. 

The Lor. d * is good, his Me* cy ^lever-eiiding ; 

His Blc£ings in perpetual Shew'rs ^^fp^ii^ing. 

2 The Heav*n of Heav'ns he with his Bounty f 
Ye Scrfifbi bnght^ on ever'-bloQmiag HiUs^, 
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His Honours found ; you to whom Good alone, 
Un mingled, ever-growing^ has been known. 
Thro' your immortallifc, with Love increafmg. 
Proclaim your Maker's Goodneis never-ceafing. 

3 Thou Earth, enlightened by his Rays divine. 
Pregnant withtSrafs, and Corn, and Oil, and Wine, 
Crown'd with his Goodhefs," let thy Nations meet. 
And lay their Crowns at hiS paternal Feet : 

With grateful Love that liberal Haifd confeffing. 
Which thro' each Hem diifufeth ev'ry Bleffing. 

4 Zion enrich'd with his diftinguifli'd Grace, 
Bleft with the Rays of thine EmanueP sFsice^ 
Ziofty Jehovah's Portion, and Delight, 
Grav'n on his Hands, and hourly in his Sight, 

In facred Strains exalt that Grace excelling. 
Which makes thy humble Hill Ws chofen Dwelling. 

5 His Mercy never en^ds ; the Dawn, the Shade 
Still fee new Bounties thro' new Scenes difplay'd : 
Succeeding Ages blefs this fure Abode,^ 

And Children lean upon their Fathers God. . 
The dcathlefs Soul,, thro' its immerife Duration,. 
Drinks from this Source immortal Confolation. 

6 Burft into Praife,. my Soul ; all Nature join ; 
Angels and Men in Harmony combine : 
While human Years are meafur'd by the Sun,- 
And while Eternity its Codrfe fhall run, 

His Goodnefs, in perpetual Show'rs defcending,. 
Exalt in Songs,, and Raptures never-ending. 

D &- tXVII] 
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Lord, I confcis with humble Shame^ 
My OiF'rings fcarce deferve the Name.. 

3 Fain would my lab'ring Heart dcvife 
To bring feme nobler Sacrifice : 

It links beneath the mighty Load : 
What ihall I render to my God ? 

4 To him I confecrate my Praife, 
And vow the Remnant of my Days ;, 
Yet what at beft can I preteiid 
Worthy fuch Gifts from fuch a Friend? 

5 In deep Abafement, Lord^. I fee 
My Emptinefs and Poverty : 
Enrich my Soul with Grace divine^ 
And make it worthier to be Thine, 

6 Give me at length an Angel's Tongue,- 
That Heav'n may echo with my Song ; 
The Theme, too great for Time, fhall be 
The Joy of long Eternity ». 

LXXI. Fraifing GOD through the whole of 
Exiftence. Pfalm cxlvi. 2^ 

I QOp of my Life, thro' all its Days 

My grateful Fow'rs fhall found thy Prai 
The Song Ihall wake with op'ning Ligjlity^ ' 
And wa^le to the filent Night, 

z When anxious Cares would break my Refl, 
And Griefs would tear my throbbing Breaft; 
Thy tuneful Praifes rais'd on liigh 
ShaU check the Murmur and the Sigh. 
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i ^hen Deatk o'er Natare fhall prevail, 
A.r\d all its Pow'rs of Language fail, 
]oy thro' my fwimming Eye& ihall break. 
And mean the Thanks I capnpt fpeak. 

4 But O I when that laft Conflia's o'er. 
And I am chain'd to Flelh no more. 
With what glad Accents flialli rife,. 
To join the Mufic of t^ Skies I 

5 Soon fliall I learn th' exalted Straihs»» 
Which. ech9 ® '^* ^^ heav'nly Plains r 
And emulate, with Joy unknown. 

The glowing Seraphs round thy Throne^ 

6 The chearful Tribute will I give,. 
Long as. a deathlefs Soul can live ; 
A Work fo fwect, a Theme fo high,. 
Demands, and crowns Eternity.. 

LXXII, The Meek l>eautified wtb Saliuitionm, 
Pfalm c;;clix. 4. 

X VE humble Souls rejoice. 

And chearful Triumphs fing ;. • 
Wake all your Harmony of Voic?,. 
For Je/tu is your JLing. 
^ That meek and lowly Lord^ 

Whom here your Souls have known^ 
Pledges thelfenour of his .Word 
T* avow yon for bis own, 
J He ibrings Salvation near. 

For which iiis Blood was paid : 
How beauteous ihj^li .your Souls appear . 
Xtus fumptuouiiy. array 'd ! 
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" Left long-xipgle6le4 Love provoke 
" The Vengeance of JmyHai4«^ ^ 

7 " Ing^a4Sttba^flip^.bowypdo(y^ 

" Nor fteci that /lubboni H^t^;* 
•* Till mine incxorafele Voice 

" Pron9imce the Word, Depart.*'. . 

8 Bleft y^uf, may thy Spiri;, breathe^ 

On Souls, which elle muft die ; 
For, till thy Grace rQflc;^ ,the Sound,, 
Thy Word in vain wifl cry. 

LXXV. The Encouragement young Per/anS ban 
fiek andji^vt Chrust* Prov, viii. 17. 

1 VE Hearts with youthful Vigour warm. 

In fmiling Crouds draw near,^ 
And ti^jin/roxn ey'iy mort^jCharm* 
A Saviour'^s Voice to hear* 

2 He, Lord qf .a^ the Worlds on high^ 

Stoops to convert with you ; 
And lays his radiant Qlpries by. 
Your Friendihip tp purfue. 

3 ** The Soul, that longs to fee my F.ace, 

" Is fure my Love to gain. ; 
" Andth,ofe^ that early feejc n^ Qa-^ce^ 
<< Shall never feek in vain,'' 

4 What Objed, Lord, my Soul fhould movt 

If once compared with Thee I. '. 
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What Beauty fhould command my Love» 
Like wto in C^>^ I iee^i . ■ 
; Away, ye falfc deluiive Toys^ 
Vain Tempters of the Mind ! 
'Tis here I fix iny lafting Choice, 
And here true Blifs I fin^. 

LXXVI. The Houfe. and Feafi itf Wifdonu Prov. 
ix» irrfik. 

a OEE the fair Strufture Wifdom rears^ 
Her Mcffcngew attend ; 
And, charmed by her perfuafive Voice,. 
To her your Footfteps. b«d*i 
a ** Hear, me> ycfimpleones (Ihe cries);. 
*« That lur^d'*vby Folly ftray,. 
" And languiih to eternal Death 
" InherdeteftedWay* 

3 " Enter my hofpitaWe Gate, 

" And all my Banc[uet flmrc ; 
" For heav'nly Wine furrbunds my Beard*. 
*' And Angels Food is there*. 

4 «* Freely o^every*!painty.tafte; 

** Tall;e, and for ever Kve ; 
'* And xhingle with your Joys the Hopes 
** Of all a God c^give. 

5 « Butif,:fed«c;ibyRo.tly>Art8, 

'* Ye feek her pois'Apas Food, 
^' Know, that .the (^eadful Moment hajftes, 
" Which pays the Feaft with Blood." 

♦ &eduud^ 

LXXVIL 
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LXXVn. Tbi Excellency of tie Rigbieous 
gard to thiir Temper. Prov.- xii. iS-. 

1 JJOW glorious, EoRD, art Thou! 

How bright thy Splendors fhinc 
Whofe Rays refleaed gild thy Saints 
With Ornaments divine. 

2 With Lowlincfs and Love, 
Wifdom and Courage meet j 

The gratefuLHearty. the chearful Eye, 
How rev'rcnd and how fweet ! 

3 In Beauties fuch as thefe. 
Thy Children now are dreft; 

But brighter Habits ihall they wear 
In Regions o£ the Bleft« 

4 ItL Nature's barren Soilf. 
Who could fuch Glories raife ? 

We own, O God, the Work is thine. 
And ddnfr be all the Praife. 

EXXVIII. The Excelleniy tf theKigbfeou, 
gard to their Relations , Employments ^ 
and Hoppt*' Prov. xii, 26.-. Part 2d. 

V (\JfraeU thou art bleff ;.. 

Who-may with theecompare ! 
Thine Excellencies ftand confefs'd ; 
How bright thy Glories are l 
2 O G6z> of j5^a^/, hear; 

And make this Blifs oullr own ; 
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Make us the Children of thy Care, 
The Members of thy Son. 

Thus honourMy thus employ'd. 
By thcfe great Motives fir'd. 
Be Paradife on Earth enjoyM, 
And brighter Hopes inipir'd. 

Thy People, Lord, we love; 
Their God our Souls embrace ; 
So may we find, in Worlds above 
Among thy Saints^ Place. 

fiXXIX. JFalking wtb GOD; or, Beiug in his 
Fear all the Day long, Prov. xxiii. -17. 

f 'THRICE happy Souls, who born from Heav'ji, 
While yet they fojourn ,here. 
Thus all their Days with God begin, 
And fpend them in Jiis Fear ! 

1 So may our Eyes with holy Zeal 
Prevent the dawning Day 5 
And turn the facred Pages • o'er. 
And praife thy Name and pray. 

3 'Midft hourly Cares may Love ptefent 

Its Incenfe to thy Throne; 
And while the World our Hands employs. 
Our Hearts be thine alone. 

4 As fandlified to nobleil Ends 

Be each Refrefhment fought ; 

• The holy Scriptures^ 
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And by each various Providence 
Some wife Inftru£tioft lihHight. 

5 When to laboriows Duties call'd. 

Or by Temptations try'd. 
We'll feek the Sheltei'-of «hy Wings* 
And in thy Strength <oh£de. 

6 As difPrent Scenes of Life^arife, 

Our grateful Hearts would be 
With Thee, amidft the focial Baadf 
In Solitude vnth Thee. 

7 At Night we lean our weary Heads 

On thy paternal Breaft ; 
A;nd, fa^ly folded in ^ine Arms^ 
Refign our fow'rs to reft. . 

8 In folid pure Delights, like thefe. 

Let all my Days be paft ; 
Nor fhall I then ihlpatient AVifh, 
Nor fhalll fear the laft. 
/ ; • 

LXXX, T^e ohftinaU Sinner alarmed. V 
. xxix* I. 

I MOW let the Sbns^ of Seltal * hear 

The Thunders of the Lord ; . . > 

Unfold their long rebellious Ear, . / ^ •. 

And tremble at his Word. ; ;' /■■ 

z Now let the Iron Sinew bow, \ rrV >?, 
• And take his eafy Yoke ; '^'-/^s 

Left fudden Vengeance lay it low ^" *J 
By one refiftlefs JStroke. 

• i>i/bMienf tehlUous Perfsns, 
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3 ^'lo' yet the great Phyiician wait, 
And heiilihg Balm be found. 
One Hour may feal their endlefs Fate, 
And fix a deadly Wdund* 

4 Swiitjnay thy%en:y, Lord, arife, 
Ere Jaftice (lop their Breath ; 
And lighten thofe deluded Eyes, 
That deep the Sleep of Death. 

IXXXL GOD*s reafpnahU ExpeBations from his 
Fineyard* liaiah v, 1—7. 

I 'pHE Vineyard of the Loud, tow fair I 
Planted by his peculiar Care : 
Behold its Branches (pread, and fill 
The Borders of his facred Hill. 

2 His Eye hath xnark'd the chofen Grotind ; 
His mighty Hand hath fenc'd it round ; 
His Servants by his Order wait. 

To watch and aid its tender State. 

3 But when the Vintage he demands 
For all the Labour of their Hands, 

• What Clullers dotti'his Vine produce. 
The Grapes' are wild, and four the Juice. 

4 Well might he tear its Fence away. 
And leave it to the Beafts of Prey, 
Might give it to the Wild again, *^ 
And charge his Clouds to ceafe their Raiti. 

5 But fpare our Land, our Churches i^pare. 
Thy Vengeance long-provok*d forbear. 
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LXXXIV. Confederate Nations defied by tboji 
fanaify GOD^ Iftdah viii. 9^—14. 

For a Faft'Daj^ , 

1 QREATiaOD of Ho% attend our Pray 

And make the Britijij Ifles thy Care : 
To Thee we raife our fuppliant Cries,* - 
When angry Nations round us riie. 

2 Fain would they tread our Glory down. 
And in the Duft defrle our Crown, 
Deluge otir Houfes with our Blood, 
And bom the Temples of osr God. 

3 But, 'midft the Thunder of their Rage, 
We thy Protedion would exipji^ : 

O raife thy faving Arm on high. 
And bring renewed Ddiv'rance nigh. 

4 May BritaiTty as one Man; be led 

To make the Lor d hex Fear and Dread ; 
Our Souls no other Fear ihall know, 
Tho' Earth were leagu'd with Hell below. 

5 Give Ear, ye Countries from afar : 
Ye proud affociate Nations, hear ; 
While fix'd on him, who rules the Sky, 
Our Hearts your threatened War defy. 

6 Ye People, gird yourfelves in vain. 
Your fcatter*d Force unite again ; 
Again fhall all that Force be broke. 
When God with us fhall deal the Stroke. 

y Now he records our humble Tears, 
With ardent Vows for future Years, 
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And deflines for approaching Days 
Viaorious Shouts, and Songs of Praiie, 

8 EmanueVs Land (hall fafe remain, 
Bleft with its Savioiir*« gentle Reign ; 
Til] ev'rjr hoftile Rumour ceafe 
In the fair Realms of perfe^ Peace. 

LXXXV. CHRirr the Steward •/ GOD's Fa^ 
milj, Ifaiah xxii. 22*-*24« €tm^ar&d 'with Rev, 
iii. 7. 



1 



YJ^ITH what rWight I rwfe my Eyes, 

And view the Courts, where Jt/u^ dwells 1 
Je/usy' who reigns beyond the Skies^ 
And here below hu Grace reveals. 

Of David's royal Hoiife the Key 
Is borne by that majeftic Hand ; 
Manfions and Treafures there I fee, 
Subjeded all to his Command. 

He (huts, and Worlds might ftrive^ilf^in 

The" mighty Obftacle to move ; 

He loofes all their Bars again. 

And who fhall fhut the Gates of Love ? 

Fix'd in Omnipotence he bears 
The Glories of his Father's Name, 
Suftsdns his People's weighty Cares, 
Thro* ev'ry changing Age the fame. 

My little All I there fufpend, 

Where the whole Weight of Hiav'n is hung : 

Secure I reft on fuch a Friend, 

And into Rapture wake my Tongue. t 

JE 2 \.^^XN^ 
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t How few the weighty Stroke regard,. 
And 4eck tkeir Maker's Face I - - 
In vaia mzy Providence catrtStp 
If not inforc'd by Grace. 

3 Exert thy mighty Inflaence, Lord> 

And melt the ftony Breaft ; 

Then (hall thy Jnfticc be ador'd. 

Thy Mercy ftand confefsM. 

4 The Scomer then fhall mourn in Daily. 

And put his Sins away. 
No more re£fl his Maker ^s Hands^ 
But lift his own to pray. 

LXXXIX. GOD quickenins the Dead. Ifaialt 
xxvi. 19. 

1 nrHE Ever-living God 

Th' expiring Church (hall raife j 
Our Hearts his Promiics receive^ 
And wake a Shout of Praiie* 

2 Death fhall not always reign 
Where Grace hath fix'd its Throne ; 

His foft Companion views the DuO:, 
He once hath call'd his own. 

3 . *.' Yes," faith the Goo of Truth, 
• " My Dead fhall live again ; 

** The Foe fhall fee their Leader's Breath 
'* Reanimate the Slain.. 

4 *' The'pcvy of Heav'n fhall fall 
** In rich Abundance round, 

" Ant 
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•• And a redundant Harvefl n(o 
*« To cloath the teeming Grouad. 

^* Now from your Daft awake» 
** And burft into a Song ; 
«< Then fpwm the Earth, and mount die Skies 
'• In a triumphant Throng*" 

Thy Zioft, LoRD^, believes 
A Promifc lb divine. 
And looks thro* all her flowing Tears ' 
To fee the Glory fhine, 

XC. Thigodfy Man*t ArL Ifaiah xxvi. 20.^ 

TT is my Father's Voice y 

And O ! how fweet the Sound ! 
It makes my inmoft Pow'rs rejoice. 
My trembling Heart rebound. 

*« Mark, the black Tempell lours, 
** And gathers round the %ky \ 
«* Retire and fhun the fweeping Show'rs 
<* Of Indignation nigh. 

«* Come, toy dear Children, come, 
•* And feek your Father's Arms ; 
<« There is your Shelter, there your Home ; 
«« *Midft all thefe dire Alarms. 

<< Enter at his Command ; 
<* Clofe in your Ark remain ; 
«« And wait the Sinrnal of his Hand 

o 

** To call you forth again. 

** The Moments to beguile, 
•* A chearful Song begin ; 

' E 4 ♦' Nor 
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** Nor let the roaring Thunders fpoil 
«< The Harmony within. 
5 " Ere long the Sky fhall clear, 
*' The Clouds be chas'd away» 
** And Grace fhall ihine in Radiance bar 
" Thro' an eternal Day." 

XCI. Laying hold on GOD's Strength, thai 10$ 
may he at Peace ivith htm. Ifaiah xxviL 5. 

1 'T'HUS faith Jehovah, from his Seat, 

" Who fhall prefume my Wrath to meet? 
<« What Rebel Men or Angels dare 
*« To wage with me unequal War ? 

7 " Clofe let the Thorns and Briars iland, 
** In thick Array on either Hand ; 
** Forth fhall my flaming Terrors fly ; 
*' At once they kindle, blaze, and die. 

3 ** Prefumptuous Sinners, yet be wife, 
«< Ere this o'erwhelming Ruin rife ; 

<* Your vain tumultuous Efforts ceafe, 

" And feek in fuppliant Crouds for Peace.** 

4 Great God, we blefs the gentle Sound, 
And bow fubmiiEve to the Ground ; 
Thy proftrate Foes let Pity raife, 
And form a People to thy Praife. 

5 His thundering Storms are filent now ^ 
Calm are the Terrors of his Brow, 
Since 5V»/ makes the Father known, 
Our Guardian Shield, our chearing Sun. 

XCI 
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XCII. The di<vitte Goodnt/s in moderating AffiiSiions. 
Ifaiah xxvii. 8. 

1 QREAT Rukr of all Nature's Frame, 

We own thy Pow'r divine : 
We hear thy Breath in ev'ry Storm, ♦ 

For all tie Winds are thine. 

2 Wide as they fweep their founding Way, 

They work thy fov'reign Will ; 
And, aw'4 I^ thy majeflic Voice, 
Confiiiion ihall be ftHL 

4 Thy Mercy tempers • cv'ry Blaft 

To them that feek thy Face ; 
And mingles with the Tempeft's Roar 
The Whifpers of thy Grace. 

5 Thofe gentle Whifpers let me hear. 

Till all the Tumult ccafe j 
And Gales of Paradife ihall lull 
My weary Soul to Peace. 
• Moderates^ 

XCllI. GOD waiting to he gracious. Ifaiah 

XXX. 1%^ 

1 TOT A IT on the Lord, ye Hein of Hope, 
And let his Word fupport your Souls : 
Well can He bear your Courage up. 
And all your Foes andFears controuL 

a He waits his own well-chofen Hour 
Th' intended Mercy to difplay ; 

£ I And 
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And his paternal Bowels move,. 
While Wifdom didates the Delay. 

3 With mingled Majefty and Love 

At length He rifes from his Throne ; 
And, while Salvation He commands,, 
He make^ hk People's Joy his own. 

4 Bleft arc the hamble Souls, that wait 
With fweet Subpiiffion to his WiJJ ; 
Harmonious all their Paffion« move,. 
And in the midft of Stpm&s are (till. 

5 Still, till their Father's well4cnowtt Voice- 
Wakens theiz Silence into Songs ; 

Then Earth grows vocal with has Pmfe,. 
And Heat'n the gnitefiil Shout. prolp«g9« 

XCIV. ne /iiftrefU Fiemjs rf goed and had ^ 
Times of public p anger. \ f^ah. x;cxi|i. 14,—^ 

1 gEE, the DeftruftioH is begun,, 

And Heaps of Ruin fpi^ead theGrotrnd^ 
With hafty Strides it marches on. 
And fcatters Qonfteriution round. 

2 Sinners in, Zim take th* Alarm,. 
The Hypocrites aftonifh'd cry, 

"Who with devouring Flames c^n dwell h 
yi^ho lA eternal Burnings lie? 

3 God's gjqicioas Voice the Saint rtvives ; 
How iUr^etthe heav'nly Accents foujftd ! 

" Dwell thou ou high, my Child, (he fays) 
" Where Roql^ ibidl guard thee all around. 

4. "I 
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J ** There /hall my Hand thy Wants fupplyy 
" Thy Water and thy Bread are Aire ; 
•• There Ihall my Vifits make thee glad, 
*' While tbefe alarming Scenes endure. 

'5 " Then, led in joyous Triumph forth, 
" Thine £ye8 the diftant Land ihall view, 
" Shall fee thy King in Beauty dreft^ 
** And (hare hia itliyal Honours too." 

6 My Soul the Oracle receives. 
And feels its Energy to chear; 
Apromis'd Heav'n, a prefent God 
Forbids my Grief, forbids my Fear*^ 

XCV. GOD tie DefinciBf of his People fiofii invading 
Enemes* Ifaiah xxiii. 21-^23. 

* X^ glorious Lor D ! his IfraeP^ Hope I 

How well He bears their Courage up i 
How wide his faving Pow'r extends ! 
His princely Titles will we fing, 
^ur Judge, our Law-giver, bur King, 
He guards his Sttbje£ls as his Friends. 

* Around the Mountain where they dwells 
l^, at his Wordy new Waters fwell> 

To deluge the invading Foe ! 
©pen*d by him that rules the Skies, 
Mark the broad Riv^s how they rife. 

And with what rapid Strength ^ley flow X 

J To gain the well-defended Shores^ 
In vain the Galley fpreads its Oars, 
And the proud Ship her Sail^ difplays ; 

fi 6. Tfe> 



84 ISAIAH. 

The Sails are rent» the Mafts are brok^" 
The ftiatter'd Qars all drop their Stroke 
Aod Lightnings thro' the Tacklings 

4 Shout your Hof annas to the Lord \ 
Thus ihall He ttill his Zion guard,. 

Till the laft Foe be trampled down : 
High as the Heav'ns exak his Praife ; 
High as the Heav'ns his Hand (hall raife 

The Soul, that here his Grace hath knowiu 

XCVI. The, Hi^h-nvay H Zion. Ifaiah xxxv. 
8, 9, iQ. 

1 ClNG, ye Redeemed of the Lord, 

Your great Deliverer iing :. 
Pilgrims for Zion\ City bound. 
Be joyful in your King. 

2 See th.e fair Way his Hand hath rais'd ;, 

Kow holy, and how plain ! 
Nor fhall the fimplelt Trav'Iers err. 
Nor afk the Track in vain. 

3 No rav'ning Lion ftiall deftroy. 

Nor lurking Serpent v/ound ; 
Pleafure and Safety, Peace and Praife, 
Thro' all the Path are found. 

4 A Hand divine fnall lead you on \ 

Thro' all the blifsful Road ; 
Till to the facred Mount you rife. 
And fee your fmiling God. 

5 There Garlands of immortal Joy 

Shall bloom on qv'ry Head \ 

Whil 
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^^WTiile Sorrow, Sighing, and Diftrefs,. 
Like Sh^ows all are fled. 
^ "March on in your Redeemer's Strength ;. 
Purfue his Foodleps flill ; 
And let the Profped chear your Eye,. 
While lab'nng up the Hill. 

XCVn. The Grtatne/s ami Majefty of GOD, and 
the Meanne/s of the Great ures. Ifaiah xl. 15^ 
16, 17. 

1 Y^ ^^^^ Inhabitants of Cky,. 

Ye trifling Infers of a Day,. 
Low in your native Duft bow dowa 
Before th' Eternal's awful Throne. 

2 With trembling Heart, with folemn Eye>. 
Behold Je h ov a h feated high ; 

And fearch, what worthy Sacrifice 

Your Hands can give, your Thoughts devife^ 

3 Let Zi<r3^««>» her Cedars, bring, 

To blaze before the fov'reign King ;, 
And all the Beafts that on it feed. 
As Vidlims at his Altar bleed. 

4 Loud let tea thoufand Trumpets found',. 
And call remoteft Nations round, 
Aflembled on the crouried Plains, 
Princes and People,. Kings and Swains. 

5 Join'd with the Living, let the Dead, 
Rifing, the Face of Earth o'erfpread ; 
And, while his Praife unites their Tongues,, 
Let Angels echo back the Songs. 

6 The 
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6 The Drop, that from the Bucket fal&r 
The Dufl, that hangs upon the Scales^ 
Is more to Sky» and £arth> and Sea, 
Than all this Pomp, O Goi>, to Thee., 

XCVIIT. TJbg timorous Saint encouraged fy ^^ 
jijfuranse of the diiiine Pre/ence and Htlf* ' 
Kaiah xli. lo. 

I AND art Thou with us. Gracious Lord, 
To diffipatc our Fear ? 
Doft thou proclaim thyfelf our God, 
Our God for ever near? 

z Doth thy Right-hand, which fonn'd the Eafthy. 
And bears up all the Skies, 
Stretch from on high its friendly Aid,, 
When Dangers round us rife ? 

3 Doft Thou a Father's Fowels feel 

For all thy humble Saints ? 
And in fuch tender Accents (peak 
To foothe their fad Complaints I 

4 On this Support my Soul ihall lean^ 

And banifh ev'ry Care ; 
The gloomy Vale of Death muft fmik,. 
If God be with me there. 

5 While I his gracious Succour prove 

*Midft all my various Ways, 
The darkeft Shades, thro' which I pafs^ 
Shall echo with his Praife.- 

- XCIX 
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XCIX. TSe Humiliation and EjuiUation of GOD's 
Ifrael. Ifaiah xli. 14, 15^ 

1 ^MAZING Grace of God on high f 

And will the Lord look down 
On Sinners, while in Dull they lie> 
And dread his awful Frown ? 

2 Weaker than Worm?^ O Loild,, ar^ wc> 

And viler far than they; 
Yet in thefe Reptiles * weak and vile 
Doft Thou thy Pow't difplay. 

3 Jehovah's fov'reign Voice is heard,. 

The Worm lifts up its Head,. 
And Mountains, that would crufli it down^ 
Before the Worm are fled. 

4. Thou holy One,, thine. I/raets King,. 
Thou our Redeemer art j * 

Nor fhall the Bleffings of thy Hand. 
From thy Redeemed, depart.. 

5^ Thy Love fhall. its own WorJc fulfil^. 
And! Grace flvilJ;rife on Grace, 
Till Worm? of fiajth dround thy Throncr 
With Ahgc(iisr find a ttace. 

* CNffi^tg Things 

e. The Wildernefi transformed \ OTyTh^^h'apfy Effear 
of the Gofpei. Ifai^ xlL 18,19, compared with 
XXXV. I,. 2. xiV 6—9* iv. 13, £5ff.. 

X ^M A Z I N G beaotcou* Change !. 
A. World created new !. 

My. 
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My Thoughts with Tranfport range^ 
The lovely Scene to view ; 

In all I trace. 

Saviour divine^ 

The Work is Thine, 

Be Thine the Praife. 

2 See Cryftal Fountains play 
Amidft the burning Sands ^ 
The River's winding Way 
Shines thro' the thichy Lands : 

New Grafs is feen. 
And o'er the Meads 
Its Carpet fpreads 
Of living Green. 

3 Where pointed Brambles grew^ 
Entwin'd with horrid Thorn,, 
Gay Flow'rs for ever new 
The painted Fields adorn j 

The blufhing Rofe,. 
And: Lilly there^ 
In Union fair 
Their Sweets difclofe; 

4 Where the bleak Mountain floods 
' All bare and difarray'd> 

See the wide-branching Wood 

Diffufe its grateful Shade ; 
Tall Cedars nod. 
And Oaks and Pines, 
And Elms and Vines, 
Confefs the God« 
5. The Tyrants of the Plain 

Their favage Chafe give o*cr ; 
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Ho more they rend the Slain, 
And thirft for Blood no more ; 

But Infant Hands 

Fierce Tigers ftroak. 

And Lions yoke 

In flow'ry Bands. 
6 O when. Almighty Lord, 
Shall thefe glad Scenes arife ; 
To verify thy Word, 
And blefs our woad'ring Eyes ! 
And blefi our wondering Eyes ! 

That Earth may raife. 

With all its Tongues, 

United Songs 

Of ardent Praife. 

CI. Tbi Blind and Weak led and fupportei iit 
GOD's Way, liaiah xlii. 16. 

1 pRAISE to the radiant Source of Blifs, 

Who gives the Blind their Sight, 
And fcatters round their wond'ring Eyes, 
A Flood of facred Light. 

2 In Paths unknown He leads them on 

To his divine Abode, 
And (hews new Miracles of Grace 
Thro' all the heav'nly Road. 

3 The Ways all rugged and perplex'd 

He renders fmooth and flraight. 
And ftrengthens ev^ry feeble iGiee 
To march to Zion*s Gate. 

4 Thro* all the Path PlI fing his Name,, 

Till I the Mount afcend, Whe« 
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Where Toils and Storms are known 00 mc 
And Anthemti never end. 

CII. GOD calUng bis Ifrael iy Namif and 
them through Water and Fire. Ifaiah xliii. 

1 LET^artf^ to his Maker fing. 

And praife his great pedeeming King ; 
Caird by a new, a graciotui Name^ 
Let I/rael loud his God proclaim. 

2 He knows ourSools in all their Fears, 
And gently wipes our falling Tears, 
Forms trembling Voices to a Song, 
And bids the feeble Heart be ftrong. 

3 Then let the Rivers fwell around. 

And riling Floods overflow the Groand; 
Rivers and Floods and Seas divide. 
And Homage pay to IJraeP^ Guide. 

4 Then let the Fires their Rage difplay. 
And flaming Terrors bar the Way ; 
Unburnt, unfingM, He leads them thra% 
And makes the Flames refrefiiing too. 

5 The Fires but on their Bonds ihall prey •, 
The Floods but wafh their Stains away. 
And Grace divine new Trophies f raife 
Amidft this Deluge, and the Blaze. 

* Jllufion to the Story in Daniel iii« 15 
t Monuments of Vi&srj^ 
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Clll. W# Richis of fardouing Grace ceUirated^ 
ITaiali xliv. 22> 23. 

T ET Heav'n burft foiik into a Song ; 
Let Earth refled the joyful Sound jl 
Ye Moontains, with the Echo ring^ 
And ihouty ye Forefts all around. 

The Lord his I/rmel hath redeemed. 
Hath made his mourning People glad^ 
And the rich Glories of his Name 
In their Salvation hath difpUy'd. 

Unnumber 'd Sim, like fable Clouds, .^ 
VeiPd ev'ry chcarful Ray of Joy, 
\ And Thunders murmured thro' the Gloom> 
While lightnings pointed tadeftroy. 

4 He fpoke, and all the Clouds difpers'd. 
And Heav'n nnvcil'd its fhining Face ; 
The whole Creation fmil'd anew, 
Ddck'd in the golden Beams of Qrace^ 

5 I/rael return with humble Love,, 
Beturn to thy Redeemer^ Breafl, 
And chami'd by his melodious Voice, 
Compofe thy weary Fbw'rs to reft, 

CIV. The little Succefs nmbicb attended the per/onal 
Minifity of Chkist. Ifaiah xlix. 4. 

1 AND doth the Sin of God complain, 

** Lo, I havC'fpent my Strength in vain, 
«« And ftretch'd my Hands whole Days and Years 
« To thofe, who flight my Words and Tears?*' 

aO 
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2 O ftobbom Hearts, that cotdd widiftan^ 
Such Efforts from a Saviour's Hand f 

gracious Saviour, wbo wonldft bleed. 
When Wotds and Tears could not fucceed 

3 Fall down, my Soul, iti humble Woe, 
That thou haft wrong'd his Goodnefs (b : 
Now let his Grace refiftlefs move 

1 o melt the ftubbom Flint to Love. 

4 All- glorious Lord, march forth and reigtf 
And reap the Fruit of all thy Pain ; 
And, till a nobler Scene appear^ 

Begin the happy Conqueii here. 

CV. god's Captives reUafii\ apflUdfofi 
Deli'verancis. Ifaiah li. 14, 15. 

1 ' QAPTIVESof i;rw/hear; 

Who now as Exiles * moum i 
See your Almighty God appear 
To haften your Return. 

2 Je H ov A H is his Name, 
Lord of celeftial Hofts : 

Let Heav'n that faving PowV proclaim; 
In which his Ifrael trufts. 

3 Tho* helplefs now ye lie,. 
As in a Dungeon thrown. 

When parch'd with painful I'hirft ye cry, 
And when your Bread is gone, 

4 Deliverance comes apace ; 
Ye ihall not there expire ; 

• Bamjhed Per/ons. 
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Prepare to fing redeeming Grace 
With his triamphsmt Choir. 

iie finote the raging Sea 
^Midft its tumultuous Roar, 
And paired his chofen Troops a Way 
Safe to its diftant Shoreu 

» In Him let ^ii^/ hope. 

At whofe fupreme Command 
Graves yield their breathlefs Captives up. 
And Seas become dry Land. 

CVL Tie Cuf of Fury exchanged for the Cup »f 
BleJJings, Ifaiah li. 22. 

X 'T^HELoRD, our Lord, how rich his Grace! 
What Stores of fov'reign Love 
For humble Souls, that feek his Face, 
And to his Footftool move ! 

3 He pleads the Caufe of ail his Saints, 
When Foes againft them arife ; 
He liftcns to their fad Complaints, 
And wipes their ftreaming Eyes. 

3 He takes away that dreadful Cup 

Of Fury and of Plagues, 
Which Juftice fentenc'd them to drink, 
And wring the bitter Dregs. 

4 He gave it to their Saviour's Hand, 

And filPd it to the Brim ; 
Their Saviour drank the liquid Deaths 
That they might live by him. 

i S " ^^"^ 
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5 " Now take the Cup of Life, (Jie cries) 

" Where heav'nly Bleffings flow: 
** Drink deep, nor fear to drain the SpriA{ 
" To which the Dianght ye owe." 

6 We drink, and feel onr Life renewed. 

And all our Woes forget : 
We drink, till that tranfporting Hour, 
When we our Loud ihall meet. 

CVn. Ti^ holy City purified and guarded. 
lii. I, 2. 

1 'pRIUMPHANT Zion, lift thy Head 

From Duft, and Darknefs, and the De 
'Tho' hunibled long, awake at length. 
And gird thee with thy Saviour's Strength. 

2 Put all thy beauteous Garments on, ' 

, Arfd let thy various Charms be known ; 
The World thy Glories ihall confefs, 
Deck'd in the Robes of Righteoufnefs. 

3 No more ihall Foes unclean invade. 
And iill thy hallowed Walls with Pread ; 
No more ihall Hell's infulting Hoib 
Their Vift'ry, and thy Sorrows boail. 

4 God from on high, thy Qroans will hear ; 
His Hand thy Ruins ihall repair ; 

Rear'd and adorn'd by Love divine, 
Thy Tow'rs and Battlements ihall ihine, 

5 Grace ihall 4ifpofe my Heart and Voice 
To iharc, and echo back her Joys ; 
Nor will her watchful Monarch ceafe 
To guard her in eternal Peace. 

C 
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CVni. GOD's Go^uernmenty Zlon' s Joy. Ifaiah 
lii. -7. 

The royal Honours of his Name ; 
. jEJiOVAH reigns y be all your Song. 
'Tis He, thy God, O Zion^ reigiis, 
prepare thy moft harmonious Strains 
Glad Hallelujahs to prolong. 

« Ye Princes, boaft no more yoiir Crowns, 
But lay the glitt'ring Trifles down 

In lowly Honour at his Feet ; 
A Span your narrow Empire bounds. 
He reigns beyond created Rounds, 

In felf-fufficient Glory great. 

3 Tremble, ye Pageants of a Day, 
J'onn'd, like your Slaves, of brittle Chiy, 

Down to the Dull your Scepters bend : 
To everlailing years He reigns, 
And undiminiih'd Pomp maintains. 

When Kings, and^uns, and'Time &all end. 

4 So ihall his favDur'd Zion live ; 
In vain confederate Nations ftrive 

Her faored Tucrets to deftroy ; . 
Her Sov>eign fits enthroned above. 
And endlefs Pow'r, and endlefs Love 

Enfure her Safety, and her Joy. 

CIX. Divine Merciis and Judgments compared, 
Ifaiah liv. 7, 8. 

« IN thy Rehpkes, All-gracious Gob, 
What foft Compaffion reigns ! 
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What gentle Accents of thy Voice 
AfTwage thy Children's Pains ! 

" When I corred iny chofen Sons, 

" A Fkther*s Bowels move : 
" One traniient Moment bounds my Wrath, 

** But endlei^ is my Love." 

Our Faith ihall look thro* every Tear, 

And view thy fmiling Face, 
And Hope, amidfl our Sighs, fhall tUBe 

An Anthem to thy Grace. 

Gather, at length, my weary Soul 

To join thy Saints above ; 
For I would learn a Song of Praifc 

Eternal as thy Love. . 

5C. Di'vine TeacbingSy and thiir happy C§n/efaeHi 
Ifaiah liv. 13. 

TgRIGHT Source of intelleftual Rays, 

Father of Spirits, and of Grace, 
O dart, with Energy unknown, 
Celeftial Beamings from thy Throne. 

Thy facred Book we would furvey. 
Enlightened with that heav'nly Day, 
And alk thy Spirit, with the Word, 
To teach our Souls to know the Lord. 
So fhall our Children learn the Road, 
That leads them to their Father's Goo ; 
And, form'd by Leflbns fo divine, 
Shall Infant Minds with Knowledge fhine. 

/ 4 



1 S A I A H. 97 

j^ So (hall the haughti^ft Soul fabmit. 
With Children placed at ye/us* Feet : 
The noify Swell of Pride Ihall ceafe. 
And thy fweet Voicij be heard in Peace. 

CXI- Fruitful Sboiversy Emblems of the falntary 
EffeSs of the Gofpel. Ifaiah Iv. lo, 1 1, 12. 

1 2^ ARK the foft-falling Spow, 

And the difFufive Rain ; 
To Heav'n, from whence it fell. 
It turns not back again ; 

But waters Earth 

Thro' ev*ry Pore, . 

And calls forth all 

Its fecret Store. j 

2 Array'd in i>eauteous Green 
The Hills and Vallies fhine. 
And Man and Beail is fed 
By Providence divine ; 

The Harvefl bows 
Its golden Ears, 
The copious Seed 
Of future Years. 

« ** SOy** faith the God of Grace, . 
'« My Gofpel fhall defcend, 
*« Almighty to effea 
«« The Purpofe I intend ; 

•* Millions of Souls 

" Shall feel its Pow'r 

** And bear it down 

«* To Millions more. 
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4 ** Joy fliall begin your Mju-ch, 
** And Peace protcd your Ways, 
'* While all the Mountains round 
'« Echo melodious Praife ; 

** The vocal Groves 

<< Shall fing the Goo, 

" And ev'ry Tree 

«« Confenting nod." 

CXlI. Comfort for pious ParintSy who ba^ 
hireawed of their ChiUren, Ifaiah Ivi. 4, 

I Y^ mourning Saints, whofe ftreatning T< 
Flow o'er your Children dead. 
Say not in Tranfports of Defpair, 
That all your Hopes are fled. • « 

^ While cleaving to that darling Duft, 
In fond Diftrefs ye lie ; 
Rife, and with Joy and Rev'rende view, 
A heav'nly Parent nigh. 

3 Tho% your young Branches torn away. 

Like wither'd Trunks ye ftand ; 
With fairer Verdure ihall ye bloom, 
Touch'd by th' Almighty's Hand. 

4 " ril give the Mourner," faith the Lord 

" In my own Houfe a Place ; 
<* No Names of Daughters and of Sbns 
« Could yield fo high a Grace. 
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5 '* Trahfient and vain is cv'ry Hope 

" A rififig Race can give ; 
«* In endlefs Honour and Delight 
" My ChUdrcn all ihall live.** 

6 We welcome. Lord, Aofe riiing Tears, 

Thro' which thy Face we* fee. 
And blefs thofe Wounds, which thro* our Hcari 
Prepare a Way for Thee. 

CXm. The Stranger tntertainid in GOiys Hoa, 
of Prayer^ Ifaiah Ivi. 6, 7. comfared «w;/V 
Matt. xxi« 13. and Eph. ii. 19. 

I QREAT Father of Mankind, 

We blefs that wond'rous Grace, 
Which could for Gentihj find 
Within thy Courts a Place, 
How kind the Care 
Our Goo difplays 
For us to raife 
AHoufeof Pray'r! 

a Tho* once eftranged far. 

We now approach the Throne ; 
For y*fiu brings us near. 
And inakes our Caufe his own : 

Strangers no more. 

To thee we tome. 

And find our Home, 

And reft fecure. 

J To Thee our Souls we join, 
* And love thy facred Name 5 

Fa "^ 



lOo ISAIAH. 

No mere cur own, but thine. 
We triuraph in thy Claim ; 

Oar Father-King, 

Thy Cov'nan t-Grace 

Our Souls embrace. 

Thy Titles fing. 

4 Here in thy Hoofe we feaft 
On Dainties all divine ; 

And, while fuch Sweets we tafte. 
With Joy our Faces ihine. 

Incenfe fhall rife 

From Flames of Love, 

And God approve 

The Sacrifice. 

5 May all die Nations throng 
To woHhip in thy Houfc ; 
And Thou attend- the Song, 
And fmile upon their Vows ; 

Indulgent ftill. 
Till Earth confpire 
To join the Choir 
On Zion's Hill. 

CXIV. Peace procUhnedy and the Fruit cf i 
created by a Gracious GOD. Ifaiah Jvii. 

I TJ ARK ! for the great Creator fpeaks ; 
In Silence let the Earth attend ; 
And, when his Words of Grace are hearc 
In grateful Adoration bend. 
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a " TTis Icifeate the Fruit of Praife, 
*• And give the broken Heart to fing ; 
•« Peace, heav'nly Peacfe, my lips proclaim, 
«* Pleas'd with the happy News they bring.** 

3 Receive the Tidings with Delight, 
Ye Gentile Nations from afar ; 
And you, the Children of his Love, 
Whom Grace hath brought already near. 

4 To thefe, to thofe, his fov'reign Hand 
Its healing Energy imparts : 

Peace, Peace, be echo'd from your Tongues, 
And ccho'd from confenting Hearts. 

5 Enjoy the Health, which God hSth wrought ; 
Nor let the daily Tribute ceafe, 

Till chang'd for more exalted Songs 
In Regions of eternal Peace. 

CXV. The Duty of remonfirating againft Sitiy nvhi 
yudgmenis are tbreatned, Ifaiah Iviii. i. 
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rrHY Judgments cry aloud, 
O Ever-righteous God, 
And in the Sight of all our Land 
Thou lifteft up thy Rod. 

Aloud thy Servants cry, 
Commiffion'd from thy Throne, 
And like a Trumpet raife their Voice 
To make thy Judgments knoWn. 

But who that Cry attends, 
And makes his Safety fure ? 

F 3 Rock' 
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Rock by the Teapoft tKey ihoald flee > 
They ik«p the snore fecore. 

4. Another Trukpet, Lord, 
Thb flupid Slumb'rm need ; 
Nor will they.hetr a feebler Voice 
Than that, which wakes the Des^L 

CXVI. Vnfuccefsful Fafts aaounted fir. U 
Iviii. 3. compared ivitb 4. — 8, 

For a Fafi'Diiy. 

1 Q I Where is fov'reign Mercy gone ? 

Whither is Britain^ God withdrawn ? 
That thro* loQg Years die fliould complain. 
She fads, and mourns, and cries in vain ? 

2 Hail Thou not feen her fuppliant Bands, 
Thro' all her CoafU extend their Hands ? 
Or has their oft-repeated Pray'r 
£fcap*d thy ever-lift'ning Ear. 

3 Thine Ear hath heard, thine Eye hath feen j 
But Guilt hath fpread a Cloud between ; 
And, rifing ftill before thy Face, 

Averts thy long-intrcatcd Grace. 

4 Difpel that Cloud by Rays divine. 
And caufe thy chearing Face to ihine. 
Our Ide (hall ihout from Shore to Shore, 
And dread encroaching Foes no more. 

5 Our Light fhall like the Morning fpring ; 
Healing and Joy our God fhall bring ; 
Juftice fhall in our Front appear, 

And Glory gather up our Rear. 

cx: 
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CXVn, Tii Standard ^ ib9 Spirit lifUd up. 
Ifaiab Ux. -19. 

1 QOD of the Ocean, at whofe Voice, 

The threat'niAg Floods are heard no more. 
Behold their Madnefs and their Noife, 
And fdence the tumultaous Roar. 

2 Here Streams of Fois'nous Error fwell ; 
There rages Vice in ev^ry Form 5 
They join their Tide, led on by Hell, 
And Zioii trembles at the Storm. 

3 Almighty Spirit, raife thine Arm, 
And lift the Saviour's Standard high ; 
Thy People's Hearts with Vigour warm. 
And call thy chpfen Legions nigh. 

4 Wak'd by thy well-known Voice they come. 
And round the facred Banner throng : 
Z/0«,. prepare the Conqu'ror Room, 
While Triumph burfls into a Song. 

5 <« The Lord on high, when Billowa roar, 
** Superior Majefty difplays, 

<* And, by one Breath of fov'reign P6w'r, • 
*< Huihes the Noife of foaming Seas." 

CXVIII. The Glcry of th Church in thi latter Da} 
Ifai^ lx» I. "^ 

I Q Zion^ tune thy Voice, 

And raife thy Hands on high j 
Tell all the Earth thy Joys, 
And boaft Salvation nigh. 

F 4 Chearf 
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Chearful in God, 
Arife and fhine. 
While Rays divine 
Stream all abroad. 

2 He gilds thy mourfiing Face 
With Beams that cannot fade ; 
His all-refplendcnt Grace 

He pours around thy Head ; 
The Nations round 
Thy Form Ihall view. 
With Luftre new 
Divinely crown'd. 

3 In Honour to his Name 
Refled^ that facred Light ; 
And loud that Grace proclaim. 
Which makes that Darknefs bright : 

Purfue his Praife, 
Till fov'reign Love 
In Worlds above 
The Glory raife. 

4 There on his holy Hill 

A brighter Sun Ihall rife, 
And with his Radiance fill 
Thofe fairer purer Skies ; 

While round his Throne 

Ten thoufand Stars 

In nobler Spheres * 

His Influence own. 

• Orhs or Paths in which the Stars mo*v 
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CXIX. GOD the ruerlafting Light 9f the Saint 
above. Ifaiah Ix. 20. 

1 "y^ golden Lamps of Heav'n *, farewel. 

With all your feeble Light : 
Farewel, thou ever-changing Moon, 
Pale Emprefs of the Night. 

2 And thou, refulgent Orb of Day t> 

In brighter Flames array'd, 
' "My Soul, that fprings b^ond thy Sphere, 
No more demands thine Aid. 

3 Ye Stars are but the fhining Dufl 

Of my divine Abode, 
The Pavement of thofe heav'nly Courts, 
Where I ihall reign with God. 

4 The Father of eternal Light 

Shall there his Beams difplay ; 
Nor iliall one Moment's Darknefs mix 
With that unvaried Day. 

5 No more the Drops of piercing Grief 

Shall fwell into mine Eyes ;. 

Nor the Meridian % Sun decline 

Amidft thofe brighter Skies. 

6 There all the Millions of his Saints 

Shall in ono'Song unite. 
And each the Blifs of all Ihall view 
With infinite Delight. 

• The Staru t ^^^ ^«^» t Nom-daj, 

F 5. CXJ 
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CXX. GOD intremted ftr Zion. Ifaial 
-6, 7. 

For a TiLft'Day ; or, A Dajf of Prayer for 
ifi'val of Religion. 

1 JNDULGENT Sovereign of the Skies, 

And wilt Thou bow thy gracious Ear ? 
While feeble Mortals raife their Cries, 
Wilt Thou, the great Jehovah, hear. 

2 How fliall thy Servants give Thee Reft, 
Till ZiWs mould'ring Walls Thou raife I 
Till thy own Pow'r ftiall ftand confefsM, 
And make Jerufalem a Praife ? 

3 For this, a lowly fuppliant Croud 
Here in thy facred Temple wait : 
For this we lift our Voices loud. 

And call, £ind knock at Mercy's Gat^. 

4 Look down, O God, with pitying Eye^ 
And view the Defolation round ; 

See wliat wide Realms in Darknefs lie,, 
And hurl their Idols to the GFouad. 

5 Loud let the Gofpel-Trumpet blow. 
And call the Nations from afar ; 
Let all the liles their Saviour know,. 
And Earth's remotcft Ends draw near;^ 

6 L.ct Babylon'' % proud Altars (hake. 
And Light invade her darkeft Gloom ; 
The Yoke of Iron Bondage break. 
The Yoke of Satwi, and of Rome. 
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7 With gentle Beams on Britain fliine. 
And blcfs her Princes, and her Priefts ; 
Andy by thine Energy divine. 

Let facred Love o'erflow their Breafts. 

8 Triumphant here let ye/us reign, 
And on his Vineyard fvveetly fmile 5 
While all the Virtues of his Train 
Adorn our Church, adorn our Ifle. 

9 On all our Souls let Grace defcend. 
Like heav'nly Dew, in copious Show'rs, 
That we may call our God our Friend, 
That we may hail Salvation ours. 

10 Then fhall each Age and Rank agree 
United Shouts of Joy to raifi? ; 
And ZioHy made a Praife by Thee, 
To Thee fhall render back the Praife. 

CXXl. A Nation born in a Day 5 or. The rapid 
Progrefs of the Go/pel dejired. Ifaiah Ixvi. &. 
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gEHOLD, with pleafing Extacy, 
*^ The Gofpel Standard lifted high. 
That all the Nadons, from afar. 
May in the great Salvation ihare. 

Why then. Almighty Saviour, why 
Do wretched Souls in Millions die ? 
While wide th* infernal Tyrant reigns 
O'er ipacious Realms in pond'rous * Chains^ 

• Heavy ^ 

¥6 \^^ 
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3 And fliall he ftill go on to boaft^ 
Thy Crois its Energy hath loft ? 
And (hall thy Servants [till complain. 
Their Labours, and their Tears are vain i 

4 Awake, All-conqu'ring Arm, awake,, 
And Hell's ejctenfive Empire fhake ; 
Affcrt the Honours of thy Throne,^ 
And call this ruin'd World thy own. 

5 Thine all-fuccefsful Pow'r difplay ; 
Produce a Nation in a Day ; 

For at thy Word this barren EartK 
Shall travail with a gen'ral Birth. 

6 5wift let thy quick'ning Spirit breathe 
On thefe Abodes of Sia and Death ; 
That Breath fhall bow ten thoufand Nfindi 
Like waving Corn before the Winds-. 

7 Scarce can our glowing Hearts endure 

A World, where Thou art known no more 
Transform it. Lord, by conquering Love 
Or bear us to the Realms above. 

CXXir. Bacijliding Ifrael invited to ntuf 
GOD. Jerem. iii. 12, 13. 

1 BACKSLIDING I/rael, hear the Voice 

Of thy li^fgiving God,, 
Nor force fuch Goodnefs to exert 
The Terrors of tlie Rod, 

2 Thus feith the Lord, " My Mercy flows 

<* An unexhaufted Stream, 
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** And» after all its Millions fav'd, 
" Its Sway is iUU fupreme. 

3 *• One Moments Wrath, with weighty Cruih, 

** Might fink' you quick to Hell y 
•* Yet Mercy points the happy Path^ 
" Where Life and Glory dwell. 

4 ** Own but the Follies thou hail done> 

*« And mourn thy Sins in Duft, 
** And ibou thy trembling Heart fhall leara 
" To hope and love and trult." 

5 All gracious God, thy Voice we own; 

And, proftrate at thy Feet, 
Our Souls in humble Silence wait 
A Pardon there to meet. 

CXXin. The Gaodnefs of G OD acknowledged 
in giming Paflors after his o<wn Heart, Jenem.. 
iii. 15. 

Ji the Settlement of a Minifter. 

1 CHEPHERD. of Ifrael, Thou doft keep,. 
With conftant Care, thy humble Sheep ;; 
By Thee inferior Paflors rife. 
To i^^ our Souls, and.bkfs our Eyes. 

% To all thy Churches fuch impart, 
Modeird by thy own gracio]^ Heart % 
Whofe Courage, Watchfulnefs, and Love 
Men may atteft,. and God approve. 

2^ Fed by their a6live tender Care, 
Healthful may all \\vj Sheep apjpear. 

And 
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And, by their feir Example led. 
The Way to Zion's Paftures tread. 

4 Here haft thou liften'd to. our Vows, ^ 
And fcatter'd Bleffings on thy Houfe ; 
Thy Saints are fnccour'd, and no more 
As Sheep without a Guide deplore. 

5 Compleatly heal each former Stroke, 
And blefs the Shepherd and the Flock ; 
Confirm the Hopes thy Mercies raife. 
And own this Tribute of our Praife. 

CXXIV. GOD's gracious Methods of adopting I 
Jerem. iii. 19. 

1 ^MAZING Plan of fov'reign Love ! 

And doth our God look down 
Ob Rebels, whom his Wrath might doom 
I'o periih at his Frown ? ■ - 

2 Doth He projeft a wond'rous Scheme 

In fuch a Way to fave. 
That JuiHce, Majefty, and Grace, 
M*y one joint Triumph have ? 

I One Look the ftubborn Heart fubdues. 
And at his Feet they fall ; 
They own their Father with Delight,. 
And He receives them all. 

4 NumberM amongft his deareft Sons^ 
The pleafant Land they fhare ; 
On Earth fecur'd by Pow'r divine. 
Till crown'd with Glory there. 

5 Fa 
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5 Father, in thine Embraces lodg'd 
OurHeav'n begun we feel, 
And wait the Hour^ which I'hou fhalt mark 
Thy Counfels to fulfil. 

CXXV. Creatures *vaiHf and GOD the Sal<vaiion 
of bis People. Jerem. iii. 23. 

1 TJ O W long fiiall Dreams of Crcature-Blifs 

Our flatt'ring Hopes employ, 
And mock our fond deluded Eyes 
With * vifionary Joy ? 

2 W by from the Mountains and the Hiils 

Is our Salvation fought. 
While our eternal Rock's forfook, 
-And IfracV^ God forgot. 

\ The living Spring ncgledted flows 
Full in our daily View, 
Yet we with anxious fruitlefs Toil 
Our broken Ci^rns hew. 

4 Thcfe fatal Errors, Gracious God^ 
With gentle Pity fee : 
To Thee oujTQvang Eyes direa> 
And fix our Souls on Thee. 



* ne Appearance of fny^ 
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CXXVL Invitation U ret tarn to the Lord, a^d 
/«/ aiv/iy Abominations, Jerem. iv. i, 2. 

X 'IT is the Lord of Glory calls^ 
O let his //^w/ heart 
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I'f* Stop, ye Revolters, in your Courfe^ 
** And hearken, and come near. 

2 ^«* What tho' in Sin's delufive Paths 
" Ye from your Youth have ftray'd j 
" What tho' my Meffages of Love 
" Have been with Scorn repay'd ; 

3(" At lafl return, and Grace divine 
**• Your Wand'rings ihall forget ;. 
" If loyal Zeal and Love dethrone 
" Each Idol from its Seat/ 

4 •< Return, and dw^ fee ure on Earthy 
'" As in youriioR d's Embrace, 
" Till in thrll^<l of perfeft Joy 
'* Ye ^ a nd^ler Place." 

f Father of Mercies, lo, we come^ 
Subdu'd by fuch a Call : 
O let the Hand of Grace divine 
Reduce, and blefs us all. 

6 So will we teach the World that Love^ 
Which we- are made to fee. 
And Wand'rers ihall with us return, ^i^ 
And blefs. themfelves in Thee^ " jf^ 

CXXVII. Mtjhnpro'ved Frtmleges^ and difapp 
Hopes. Jerem. viii. 20. 

r A L A S, how fall our Moments fly \ 
How (hort our Months appear ! 
How fwift thro' various Seafons haftes 
The ilill-revolviDg Year ! 

f. 2 S€ 
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Seafons of -Grace, and Days of Hope, 

WUle Jefus waiting flazidsy 
AnEd fpreads the Blefiings of his Love 

With wide-extended Hands. 

[3 But O ! how (low our ftupid Souls 
Thefe Bleffings to fecure I 
Bleffin^y which thro' eternal Years 
Unwith'ring ihall endore. 

14 Beneath the Word of Life we die ; 
We iiarve amidft our Store ; 
And what Salvation fhould impart 
Heightens our Ruin more. 

[ 5 Pity this MadnefSy God of Love, 
And make us truly wife : 
So from the pregnant Seeds of Grace 
Shall glorious Harveils rife. 

.CXXVill. Glorying in GOD alone. Jerem. ix 

I nPHE righteous Lord, fupremely great. 
Maintains his univerfal State y 
O'er all the Earth liis Pow'r extends ; 
AU Heav'n before his Footftool bends. 

S Yet Juftice ftill with Pow'r prefides. 
And Mercy all his Empire guides ; 
i Such Works are pleafing in his Sight, 
And fuch the Men of his Delight. 



3 No more, ye Wife, your Wifdom boail : 
- • No more, ye Strong, your Valour trufl : 



No 
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. Nor let iktRich furrey his Stbrt, 
Elate * with Heaps of fiuniBg Of«. 

4 Glory, my Soul, in this alone. 

That God, thy God, to thee is known. 
That thou haft own'd his fov'reign Sway, 
That thou haft felt his chearing Ray. 

5 My Wifdom, Wealth, and Pow'r I find 
In one Jbhovah all combined ; 

On Him 1 fix my roving Eyes, 
Till all my Soul in Rapture rife. 

6 All elfe» which I my Treafure call. 
May in one fatal Moment &11 ; 
But his what Happinefs can ntavc. 
Whom God, the Bleied, deigns f to Jove. 

* Lifiedup. t C9MJtfcinds. 

CXXXIX. Jeremiah'/ Tears o<ver the captinfi J 
Jerem. xiii. 15—17. 

1 pLOW on, my Tears, in rifing Streams, 

Ye briny Fountains, flow ; 
While haughty Sinners fteel their Hearts, 
Nor will Jehovah know. 

2 The Flock of God is captive led 

In Satap*9 heavy Chains ; 
Led to the Borders of the Pit, 
Where endlefs Horror reigns. 

3 Look back, ye Captives, and invoke 

Jehovah's faving Aidj . 
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Give liiA tke Giorji of hi&Name, 
Whofe Hand your Nature jiiade. 

O tarn, ere yet your esriag Feet 

On Death's d»k Mountain £aH ; 
Cry, and yoor gentle Shepherd's Ear 

Will hearken to your Call. 

Then (hall thofe Hearts with Pleafure fpriug* 

Which now in Sorrow melt ; 
And deep Repentance yield a Joy 

Proud Guilt hath never felt. 

I Almighty Grace, exert thy Pow'r, 
And turn the^ Slaves of Sin ; 
And, when they bring their Tribute dae. 
Shall their own Blifs begin. 



CXXX. Giving Glory to GOD, before Datknefs 
amei upon us. Jerem. xiiL i6. 

'M 'T'HE fwift-declining Day, 

How faft its Moments fly ! 
While Ev'ning's broad and gloomy Shado 
Gains on the weftem Sky. 

41 Ye mortals, mark its Pace, 
And ufe the Hours of Light ; 
And know, its Maker can command 
An inAantaneous * Night. 

3 His Word blots out the Sun 
In its Meridian Blaze ; 



• Sudden* 



And 
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And cats from fmiling vigorous Youth 
The Remnant of its Days. . 

4 On the dark Mountain's Brow 
Your Feet fhall quickly dafh ; 

And from its airy Summit Aide ; 
Your momentary Pride. 

5 Give Glory to the Lord, 

Who rules the whirling Sphere • ; 
Submiffive at his Footftool bow. 
And feek Salvation there. 

6 Then fhall new Luftre break 
Thro' Horror's darkeft Gloom, 

A nd lead you to unchanging Light 
In a celeftial Home. 

* The Reijolutiott of the Sun, Moon, oMd Staft 

CXXXI. Tht fatal Confequences of forfaking 
Hope of Ifrael. Jerem. xvii. 13, 14. 

1 Q R E AT Objeas of thine IfraeV% Hope, 

Its Saviour, and its Praife, 
Attend, while we to Thee devote 
The Remnant of our Days. 

2 How wretched they that leave the Lord^ 

And from his Word withdraw. 
That lofe his Gofpel from their Sight, 
And wander from his Law ! 

3 O thou eternal Spring of Good, 

Whence living Waters flow. 



/ 
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Let not our thirfly erring Souls 
To broken Cilterns go. 

^ Like Charadiers infcrib'd in Duft 

Are Sinners borne away ; 
' And all the Treafures they can boaft. 

The Portion of a Day. 

But, Lord, to Thee niy Heart ihall turn 

To heal it, and to fave ; 
The Joys, that from thy Favour flow. 

Shall bloom beyond the Grave. 



CXXXII. Christ, the Lord our Righuoufnefs. 
Jerem. xxiii. 6. 



[I O AVIOUR divine, we know thy Name, 

And in that Name we truft ; 
1^ Thou art the Lord our Righteoufnefs, 

Thou art thine IfraeV% Boaft. 

a Guilty we plead before thy Throne, 
And low in Dull we lie. 
Till Jefus ftretch his gracious Arm 
To bring the Guilty nigh. 

3 The Sins of one moft righteous Day 
Might plunge us in Defpair ; 
Yet all the Crimes of num'rous Years 
Shall our great Surety clear. 

^ That fpotlefs Robe, which he hath wrought. 
Shall deck us all around ; 
Nor by the piercing Eye of God 
One Blemifh (hall be found. 
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5 Pardon and Peace and lively Hope 

To Sinners now are giv*n ; 
I/rael and yiu^ab foon (hall change 
Their Wildernefs for Heav'n. 

6 With Joy we tafte ^hat Monita now. 

Thy Mercy fcatters down ; , 
We feal our hamble-Vows to Thee, 
And wait the promised Crown. 

CXXXin. r^ Efi^uy of G 01>'s 
Jerem. xxiii. 29. 

I TYITH rev'rend Awe, tremendous Ix 
We hear the Thunders of thy Wo 
^ The Pride of LebaH9n it breaks : 
Swift the celeitial Fire defcends^ 
The flinty Rock in Pieces rends. 
And Earth to its deep Center flrkkes. 

a Array'd in Majefty divine, 
Here Sandtity and JuAice fhine). 

And Horror (hikes the Rebel thro'; 
While loud this awful Voice makes kn< 
The Wonders which thy Sword hath dc 

And what thy Vengeance yet Ihall d( 

3 So fpread Ae Honours of thy Name j 
The Terrors of a God proclaim ; 

Thick let the pointed Arrows -fly ; 
Till Sinners, humbled in the Duft> 
Shall own the Execution J u^, 
And blefs the Hand by which they di 
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Then clear the dark tempeftuous Day» 
And radiant Beams of Love difplay ; 

Each proftrate Soul let Mercy raife : 
So fhall the bleeding Captives feel. 
Thy Word, which gave the Wound, can heal, 

And change their Groans to Songs of Praife. 

CXXXIV. The Fojfibility of dying this Tear. 
Jerem. xxviii. -16-. 

For Nc'hO-Tear^s Day* 

' ' G^^ °^ °^y l^ky thy conftant Care 
■ With Bleffings crowns each op'ning Year 1 

This guilty Life doft Thou prolong, 
And^ake anew mine annual Song. 

I a How many precious Souls are fled 
I To the vail Regions oi the Dead, 
§ Since from this Day the changing San 
^ Thro' his laft yearly Period run ! 

L 3 Wc yet furvive ; but who can fay, 
S Or thro' the Year, or Month, or Day, 
f «« I will retain this vital Breath ; 

!*« Thus far at leaft in league with Death * ?" 
4 That Breath is thine, Eternal God ; 
Ti« thine to ^x my Soul's Abode j 
It holds its Life from Thee alone. 
On Earth, or in the World unknown. 

5 To Thee our Spirits we rcfign ; 

Make them and own them flill as thine ; 
• 1/aiab xxviii. 15, 
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So fhall they fmile, fecure from Fear, 
Tho' Death ihould blaft the rifing Year. 

6 Thy Children, eager to be gone. 
Bid Time's impetuous Tide roll on. 
And land them on that blooming Shore, 
Where Years and Death are known no mo; 

CXXXV, GOD's Complacency in his Thou 
Peace toivards his People. Jer. xxix. i 

1 "ylLERvthan Duft, OLord, are wc ; 

And doth thine Anger ceafe ? 
And doth thy gracious Heart o'erflow 
With Purpofes of Peace ? 

2 And doft Thou with Delight reflet 

On what thy Grace Ihall do ? 
And with Complacency of Soul 
Enjoy the diftant View ? 

3 And can thy often-injur'd Love 

So kind a Meflage fend, 
That Thou to all our lengthened Woes 
Wilt give th' cxpeded End? 

4 Why droop our Hearts ? Why flow our Ey 

While fuch a Voice we hear? 
Why rife our Sorrows and our Fears, 
While fuch a Friend is near ? 

.5 To all thy other Favours add 
A Heart to truft thy Word, 
And Death itfelf Ihall hear us ling, 
While reiUng on the Lord. 

cx: 



JEREMIAH. 121 

iCXXXVI. 7i# impudent Rebellion of the Jewifli 
Refugees at Pathros. Jer. xliv. i&, 17, 28. 

1 "^HOSE Words againft the Lord are flout ? 
Or who prefume to fay, 
" That fov'reign Law, which God proclaims, 
« I dare to difobey V* 

a Ten thoufand Adlions ev'ry where 
The impious Language fpeak : 
Yet Pow'r omnipotent Itands by. 
Nor do its Thunders break. 

3 But O ! the dreadful Day draws near. 

When God's avenging Hand 
Shall Ihew, if feeble Mortals Breath, 
Or God's own Word (hall ftand. 

4 My Soul, with proilrate Rev'rence fall, 

Bef«3re the Voice divine ; 
And all thine Int'rcft, and thy Pow'rs 
To its Command reiign. 

[-5 Speak mighty Lord ; thy Servant waits 
The Purport of thy Will : 
My Heart^th fecret Ardour glows 
Its Mandates * to fulfil. 

6 Let the vain Sons of Belial boaft 

Their Tongues and Thoughts are free; 
My noblefl Liberty I own. 
When fubjca moft to Thee. 

* Commands^ 

G ' CXXXV\ 
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CXXXVn. Ajking the Way to Zion, in 9. 
joining in Covenant ivitb GOD. Jer. 

1 gNQUlRE, ye Pilgrims, for the Way, 

That leads to Zhnh Hill, 
And thither fet your fteady Face 
With a determin'd WiU. 

2 Invite the Strangers all around 

Your pious March to join ; 
And fpread the Sentiments you feel 
Of Faith and Love divine. 

3 Come, let us to his Temple hafte. 

And feek his Favour there, • 

Before his Footftool humbly bow. 
And pour out fervent Pray'r. 

4 Come, let us join our Souls to God 

In everlafting Bands, 
And feize the Bleffings he bellows 
With eager Hearts and Hands. 

5 Come, let us feal without Delay 

The Cov'nant of his Grace ; 
Nor (hall the Years of diftant Li%. 
Its Memory efface *. 

6 Thus may our rifing Offspring hallc 

To feek their Fathers Gon, 
Nor e'er forfake the happy Path 
Their youthful Feet have trod. 



• Blot ottty deftroy. 
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CXXXVin. Searching and trying cur Ways^ 
Lament* iii. 40. 

I 'T'HY piercing Eye, O God, furveys 

The various Windings of our Ways ; 
Teach us their Tendency to know, 
And judge the Paths in which we go, 

7 How wild, how crooked have they been ! 

A Maze of Foo}iihnefs and Sin ! 

With all the Light we vainly boaft, 
^ . Leaving our Guide, our Souls are lofl. 
■ 3 Had not thy Mercy been our Aid, 

So fatally our Feet had ftray'd. 

Stem Juftice had its Prisoners led 

Down to the Chambers of the Dead, 

4 O turn us back to Thee again, 

Or we fhall fearch our Ways in vain ; 
Shine, and the Path of Life reveal. 
And bear us on to Zionh Hill. 

' 5 Roll on, ye fwift-revolving Years, 

And end this Round of Sins and Cares ; 
No more a Wand'rer would I roam, 
Bat near my Father £x at Home. 

CXXXK. The Breath of our Noftrih taken in the 
Pits tf the Enemy I applied to Christ. Lam. 
iv^ to* 

I ^LEST Saviour, to my Heart more dear 
Than balmy Gales of vital Air ; 

G z ^ti 
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Were thy Soul- chearing Prefence gone. 
What Ufe of Breath, unlefs to groan i 

2 Thy Father's royal Hand hath ihcd, 
. In rich Profufion on thy Head, 

Ten thoufand Graces ; Thou alone 
Canft ihare, and canft adorn his Throne 

3 But fee the Sov'reign captive led, 
Snar'd in the Pit, which Traitors made, 
Fctter'd with ignominious Bands, 

And murder'd by rebellious Hands. 

4 Ye Saints, to your expiring King 
Your tributary Sorrows bring : 

In loyal Crouds aflemble round. 

And bathe in Tears each precious Woun« 

5 But from the Caverns of the Grave 
He fprings, omnipotent to fave ; 
The Captive-King afcends and reigns, 
And drags his conquered Foes in Chains 

6 Beneath his Shade our Souls fball live. 
In all the Rapture Heav'n can give ; 
Where Zion never Ih all deplore. 

And Heathens vex his Church no more. 

CXL. 0/ lamenting national Sins. Ezek. i 

For a Faft-Day. 

1 Q Righteous God, Thou Judge fupren 
Wtf tremble at thy dreadful Name, 
And all our crying Guilt we own 
In Dull and Tears before thy Throne. 
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So manifold our Crimes have been» 
Such Crimfon Tin^turc.dyes our Sin, 
That, could we all its Horrors know. 
Oar ftrcaming Eyes with Blood might flow. 

3 Britain, the Land thine Arm hath fav'd, 
That Arm moft impioufly hath brav'd • ; 
BrttaiM, the Ifle its God hath lov'd, 
A Rebel to that Love hath prov'd. 

4 Eftrang'd from reverential Awe, 
We trample on thy facred Law ; 

And, tho' fuch Wonders Grace hath done^ 
Anew we crucify thy Son. 

5 Juftly might this polluted Land 

PrcA'c all the Vengeance of thy Hand ; 

And, bath'd in Heav'n t> thy Sword might come 
■To drink our filood, and feal our Doom. . 
^ ^ct haft Thou not a Remnant here, 

^hofe Souls are iill'd with pious Fear ? 

^ bring thy wonted Mercy nigh, 

^^ile proflrate at thy Feet they lie. 
7 Behold their Tears, attend their Moan, 

Nor turn away their fecret Groan : 

^ ith thefe we join our humble Pray'r ; 
^ur Nation fhield, our Country fpare. 
8 But if the Sentence be decreed. 
And our dear native Land mull bleed, 
Bythy fure Mark may we be known. 
And, fave, in Life or Death, thy own. 

• Defieif. t f/a^^^ xxxiv. 5. 

G ^ CXLL 
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CXLI. ^Tbe Jtdpiity of facrificin^ GO I 
or. The Bvif of a had or negkHi 
Ezek. xvi» 20, 21 *• 

1 gEHOLD, OIfraeY% God, 

From tWnc exalted Throne, 
And view the defolatc Ab^e, 
Thou once haft call'd thy own. 

2 The Children of thy Flock, 
By early Cov'nant dvine, 

See how t^ pour their bleeding So 
On ev'ry Idol's Shiine f ! 

3 To Indolence and Pride 
What piteous Vidims made 1 

. : Oufh*d in their Parents fond £inl»'a 
And by their Care betrayM. 

4 By Pleafare's poliih'd Dart 
What Nnmbers here are flain ! 

What Numbers there for Slaughter 
In MammoB^s golden Chain ! 

r O let thine Arm awake. 
And daih die Idols down : 
O call the Captives of their PowV 
Their Trcafiri%', and thy Crown. 

6 Thee let the Fathers own. 
And Thee the Sons adore, 

* jilluding /• the, cruel Cuftom among ^ 
of /acnficing their Children to their G 
:ere are frequent liefer encet in Scriftur 
t Jliar* 
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JoinM to the Lord by folemn Vows 
To be forgot no more. 

CXUL The Humility and Suhmiffion of a Penitent. 
Ezek. xvi. 6^. 

> ^"J°^<* Majefty of Hcav'n, 
Look from thy holy Throne, 
While proftrate Rebels own v/ith Grief 
WhatTreafons they have done. 
« Thy Grace, when Sin abounded moil, 
Reigns with fuperior Sway ; 
And Pardons, bought with Je/us* Blood* 
To Rebels doth difplay., 

3 While Love is grateful Anthems tunes, 

1 cars mingle with the Song ; 
% Heart with tender Anguifti bleeds. 
That I fuch Grace Ihould wrong. 

4 How fliall I lift thefe guilty Eyes 

To mine offended Lord? 
Of how, beneath his heavleft Strokes, 
Pronounce one murm'ring Word ? 

5 Rcmorfe and Shame my Lips have feal'd ; 

But O 1 my Father, fpcak ; . 
. And all the Harmony of *Het/'n 
Shall thro' the Silence break. 

CXLIII. GOD bringing his People into the Co'Vtnant 
under the Rod. Ezek. xx. 37.. 

2 rjOW gracious and how wife 
Is our chailiiing God ! 

G 4 And 
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And O ! how 'rich the Blefiiogs arc. 
Which blofTom from his Rod ! 

2 He lifts it up on high 
With Pity in his Heart, 

That ev'ry Stroke his Children feel 
May Grace and Peace impart. 

3 Inftrufted thus they bow. 
And own his fov'reign Sway ; 

They turn their erring Fobtfteps back 
To his forfaken Way, 

4 Hi». Covenant- Love they feek. 
And feek the happy Bands, 

That clofer ftill engage their Hearts 
To honour his Commands. 

5 Dear Father, we confent 
To Difcipline divine ; 

And blefs the Pains, that make our Souls 
Still more compleatly Thine. 

CXLIV. GOD^s Condefcenjlon in becoming 
Shepherd of Men. Ezek. xxxiv. 31. 

I AN D will the Majefty of Hcav'n 
Accept us" fir his Sheep? 
And with a Shepherd's tender Care 
Such worthlefs Creatures keep ? 

z And will He fpread his Guardian- Arms 
Round our defencelefs Head ? 
And caufe us gently to lie down 
In his refrefhing Shade > 

3 
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A^nd will he take our weary Souls 

To that delightful Scene, 
^here Rivers of Salvation flow 

Thro' Paftiires ever green. 

4 What Thanks can mortal Men repay 
For Favours great as Thine ? 
Or how can Tongues of feeble Clay 
Proclaim fuch Love divine ? 
5 Eternal God, how mean are we ! 
{low richly gracious Thou ! 
Our Souls o'erwhelm'd with humble Joy^ 
In £lent Tranfports bow. 

CXLV. Spiking toGOD forthg Communication of 
of his Spirit. Ezek. xxxvi. 37. 

^ H^^' gracious Sovereign,, from thy Throne, 
And fend thy various Bleflings down : 
While by thine I/rael tkoM art fought,. 
Attend the Pray'r thy Word hath taught^ 

2 Come, facred Spirit, from above, 
And fill the coldefl Heart with Love; 
Soften to Flefh the rugged Stone, 
Aiidletthy godlike Pow'r beknowft. 

3 Speak, Thou, and from thy haughtieft Eyes 
Shall Floods of pious Sorrow rife j • * 
While all their glowing Souls are borne 

To feek that Grace, which now they fcorn^ 

4 O let a holy Flock awaits 
Numerous around thy Temple-Gate, ' 

G s Efl^cli 
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Each prciTing on with Zeal to be 
A living Sacrifice to Thee. 

5 In Anfwer to our fcnrent Cries, . 
Give us 10 fecf thy ChurcK arife ; 
Or, if that Blefling feem too great. 
Give us to mourn its low Eilate. 

CXLVI. Ezekiel's ViJUm of tht dry Bene^ 
Ezek. xxxvii. 3. 

1 TO OK down, O Lord, with pitying Eye=- 

See Adafi^s Race in Ruin lie; 
Sin fpreads its Trophies o'er the Ground, 
And fcatters flaughter'd Heaps around, 

2 And can thefe mould'xing Corpfes live I 
And can thefe perilli'd Bones revive ? 
That, Mighty God, to Thee is known ;, 
That wond'rous Work is all thy own. 

3 Thy Mirtifters are fen t in vain 
To prophefy upon the Slain ; 

In vain they call, in vain they cry,. 
Till thine almighty Aid is nigh. 

But if thy Spirit deign to breathe. 
Life fpreads thro' all* tte Realms of Death;. 
Dry Bones obey thy powerful Voice ; 
They move, they waken, they rejoice. 

So when thy Tium pet's awful Sound 
5hall Ihake the Heav'ns, and rend the GroU^^ 
")ead Saints ihall from their Tombs arife, 
Vnd fpring to Life beyond the Skies. 

CXL^ 
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CXLVn. The Waters of the Sanauary healing 
de^d Sea*, Ezek. xlvii. 8, 9. 

1 QRE AT Source of Being and of Love 

Thou.wat'reft all the Worlds above. 
And all the Joys we Mortals know. 
From thine exhauftlefs Fountain flow. 

2 A facred Spring, at thy Command, 
From Ziort*s Mount, in Canaan's- Land» 
Befide thy Temple, cleaves the Ground, 

And pours its limpid Stream Ground. 

3 The limpid Stream with fudden Force^ 
Swells to a River in its Gourfe 5 

Thro' defart Realms, it's Windings play,. 
And fcatter Bleffings all the Way. 

4 Clofe by its Banks in Order fair. 
The blooming Trees of Life appear f 
Their Bloflbms fragrant Odours give,, 
Andv on their Fruit the Nations Kvc 

5 To the dead Sea the Waters flow. 
And carry Healing as they go; 

Its pois'nous Dregs their Pow'r confefs^ 
And all its Shores the Fountain blefs. 
6- Flow wond'rous Stream with Glory crown'd^ 
Flow on to Earth's remoteft Bound ;. 
And bear us on thy gentle Wave 
To Him, who all thy Virtues gave. 

• The Sea or Lah, •where Sodom, Gomorrah, 
hadftoody which was putrid and poifonous ; ana 
cient Writers fay t that no Fijh could live in it. 

G6. CXL^ 
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CXLIX. The Bachpder recolhaing himfelf in his 
JJit^ions. Hofea ii. 6, 7. 

1 'p JIE Lord, how kind arc all his Ways, 

When moil they feem fevere ! 
He frowns, and fcourges, and rebukes^ 
That we may learn his Fear. 

2 With Thorns He fences up our Path, 

And builds a Wall around. 
To Guard us from the Death, that lurks. 
In Sin's forbidden Ground. 

3 When other Lovers, fought in Yain„ 

Our fond Addrefs defpife^ 
He opens his indulgent Arms 
With Pity in his Eyes. 

4 Return, ye wandering Souls, return,, 

And feek his tender Bread ; 
Call back the MemVy of the Days, 
When there you found your ReiL 

5 Behold, O Lord, we fly to Thee,. 

Tho' Blulhes veil our Face,. 
Conftrain'd our laft Retreat to feek • 

In thy much-injur'd Grace.. 



^ 



CLt The Advantages offeeking the Kno*wIedgi of 
GOD. Hofea vi. 3. 

gHINE forth. Eternal Source* of Light, . 
And make thy Glories known; 

* Fountain or OriginaL 

Fill 
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Fill our cnkrg'd adoring Sight 
With Luftre all thy own, 

2 Vain are the Charms, and faint the 

The brightelt Creatures boaft ; 
And all their Grandeur, and their I 
Is in thy Prefcnce loft. 

3 To know the Author of pur Frame 

Is our fublimeft Skill : 
True Science is to read thy Name, 
True Life t'obey thy Will. 

4 For this I long, for this I pray^ 

And following on purfue. 
Till Vifions of eternal Day 
. Fix and compleat the View^ 



CLI. Inconfiancy in Religian* Ho: 

PERPETUAL Source of Light anc 

We hail thy facred Name : 
Thro' ev'ry Year's revolving Rounc 
Thy Goodnefs is the (ame. 

2 On us, all-worthlefs as we are,^ 

Its wond'rous Mercy pours ; 
Sure as the Heav'ns eftablifh'd Coui 
And plenteous as the Show'rs. 

3 InconHant Service we repay. 

And treaChVous Vows renew ; 
Falfe as the Morning's fcatt'ring CI 
And tranfcient as the Dew. 



1 



4 In flowing Tears our Guilt we mouj 
And loud implore thy Grace 
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*^C5 bear our feeble Footlleps on 
In all thy righteous Ways. 

^ Arm'd with this Energy divine. 
Our Souls fhall (ledfaft move. 
And with increafing Tranfport prefs 
On to thy Courts above. 

^ So, by thy Pow'r, the Morning Sun 
Purfues his radiant Way, 
Brightens each Moment in his Race„ 
And fhines to pcrfed Day* 

cm. Gratitude the Spring of trui Relightt^ 
Hofea xi.. -4. 

1 |Lf Y God, what filken Cords are thine ! 

How foft, and yet how ftrong ! 
While Pow'r> and Truth,, and Love combine 
To draw Qur Souls along.. 

2 Thou faw'ft MS crulh'd beneath the Yoke 

Of Satan and of Sin : 
Thy Hand the Iron Bondage broke 
Our worthlefs Hearts to win. 

3 The Gnilt of twice tsea Thoufand Sins 

One Moment takes away ; 
And 'Grace, when firfb the War begins^. 
Secures the crowning Day. 

4 Comfort thio' all this Vale of Tear* 

In rich Profuiion flows. 
And Glory of unnumber'd Years 
Eternity bcftows. 

5 Drawn 
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5 DnnKr-n by Aich Cords we onward move. 
Till roand thy Throne we meet; 
And Captives in the Chains of Love, 
Embrace thy Conqa'ror's Feet 

CLUI. The Relentings ef GOD's Heart ovi 
iackflidi^g Piople^ Hofea xi. 7, 8, 

1 Y^ Sinners on backfliding bent,. 

God's gracious Call attend ; 
Shall not Companion fo divine 
Each ftubborn Spirit bend ? 

2 ** How fhall I give mine I/raefnp 

" To Ruin and Defpair ? 
** How pour down Show'rs of flaming Wi 
" And make a Soiiem there ? 

3 *^ My Bowels ftrong Relentings feel ;; 

*' My Heart is pain'd within : 
" I will not all my Wrath exert, 
« Nor vifit all their Sin ► 

4 " The M^rcy of a Goo reftrains 

" The Thunders of his Hand : 
*« Come, feek Proteftion from that PowV 
** Which you can ne'er withftand. 

5 With trembling Halle, O God, to Thee 

Let Sinners wing their Flight ; 
As Doves, when Birds of Prey purfue,. 
Down on their Windows light. 

6 Father, we feck thy gracious Arm, 

All melted at thy Voice i, 
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O may thy Heart, that feels our Woes, 
In car Return rejoice. 

CLIV, G D's Contro^erfy hy Fire. Amos iv. 1 1 . 

On Occajkn of a dreadful Fire, 

1 jgTERNALGoD, our humbled Souls 

Before thy Prcfence bow: 
With all thy Magazines of Wrath, 
How terrible art Thou ! 

2 FanM by thy Breath, whole Sheets of Flame 
^ "Do like a Deluge pour ; 

And all our Confidence of Wealth 
Lies moulder'd in an Hour. 

3 Led on by Thee, in horrid Pomp, 

Deftrudlion rears its Head ; 
And blacken'd Walls, and fmoaking Heaps, 
Thro' all the Street are fpread. 

. 4 Lord, in theDufl we lay us down,. 
And mourn thy righteous Ire * ; 
Yet blefs the Hand of Guardian-Love, 
That fhatch'd us from the Fire. 

5 O that the hateful Dregs of Sin 

Like Drofs had perifh'd there. 
That, in fair Lines, our purged Souls 
p Might thy bright Image bear. 

6 So fhall we view with dauntlefs Eyes 

The laft tremendous Day, 
When Earth and Seas, and Stars and Skies, 
In Flames ihall melt away. 

• Anger, 

CLV. Britaii 
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CLV. Britain unreformed fyremarimUi^DiUm 
Axnos iv. -II. 

F§r m Fafi-D^. 

1 Y^^' Britain feem*d to Ruin doom'd, 

Juft like a burning Brand j 
Till fnatch'd from fierce furrounding Fla 
By God's indulgent Hand. 

2 " Once more (he fays) I will fupprefs 

« The Wrath, that Sin would wake ; 
" Once more my Patience Ihall attend, 
" And call my Britain back." 

3 But who this Clemency reveres > 

Or feels this melting Grace ? 
Who ftirs'his languid Spirit up 
To feek thine awful Face ? 

4 On Days like thefe we pour our Cries, 

And at thy Feet we mourn ; 
Then rife to tempt thy Wrath again. 
And to our Sins return. 

5 Our Nation far from God remains. 

Far, as in diftant Years ; 
And the fmall Remnant that is found, 
A dying Afpedt wears. 

6 Chaften'd and refcu*d thus in vain, 

Thy righteous Hand fevere 
Into the Flames might hurl us back^ 
And quite confuoiC us there. 
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7 So, by the Light o«r Bnning gives. 

Might neighboring Nations read. 
How terrible thy judgments are. 
And learn our Guilt to dread. 

8 Yet, *midll the Cry of Sins like ours. 

Incline thy gracious Ear ; 
And thy own Children's feeble Cry 
With foft Compafilon hear. 

9 O by thy facred Spirit's Breath- 

Kindle a holy Flame ; 
: Refine the Land Thoa might'ft deHroy, 
And magnify thy Name. 

[CLVL Preparing to meet GOD. Amos iv. 12, 13* 

- ' H^ comes, thy Gon, O I/raeh comes ; 
* Prepare thy Goo to meet : 

Meet him in Battle's Force array'd. 
Or humbled at his Feet. 

' % He form'd the Mountains by his Strength : 
He makes the Winds to blow ; 
And all the fecret Thoughu of Man 
Mull his Creator know. 

3 He (hades the Morning's op'ning Rays ; 

He Ihakcs the folid World ; 
And Stars and Angels from their Seats 
Are by his Thunder hurl'd, 

4 Eternal Sov'reign of the Skies, 

And ihall thine Ifrael dare 
In mad Rebellion to arife. 
And tempt th' unequal War ? 

5 Lo, 



Approve us truly thine. 
CLVIL Jonah 'j Faitb recommended. Jon 

1 T ORD, we have broke thy holy Law 

And flighted all thy Grace ; 
And juftly thy vindictive * Wrath 
Might caft us from thy Face. 

2 Yet while fuch Precedents appear 

Mark'd in thy facred Book» 
We From thefe Depths of Guilt and Fc 
Will to thy Temple look. 

3 To Thee, in our Redeemer's Name, 

We raifc our humble Cries ; 
May thefe our Pray'rs, perfum'd by hi 
Like grateful Incenfe rife. 

4 O never may our hopelefs Eyes 

An abfent God deplore^ 
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C^Vm. G CD's Controvert <with Britain ftated 
and pleaded. Micah vi. i, 2, 3. 

For a Faft'Day. 

j^ISTEN, ye Hills; ye Mountains, hear; 

Jehovah vindicates his Laws : 
Trembling in Silence at his Bar, 
Thou Earth, attend thy Maker's Caufe. 

•(i^tf^Z appear ; prefent thy Plea ; 
And charge th' Almighty to his Face j 
Say, if his Rules oppreffive be ; 
Say, if defeftivc be his Grace. 

Eternal Judge, the Adion ceafe ; 
^tir Lips are fealed in confcious Shame ; 
"Tis ours, in Sackcloth to confefs, 
And thine, the Sentence to proclaim. 
\ Ten thoufand Witneffes arife. 
Thy Mercies, and our Crimes appear. 
More than the Stars that deck the Skies, 
And all our dreadful Guilt declare. 

S How Ihall we come before thy Face, 
And in thine awful Prefence bow ? 
^hat Offers can fecure thy Grace, 
^' calm the Terrors of thy Brow ? 

5 Tioufands of Rams in vain might bleed ; 
'^^^^ers of Oil might blaze in vain ; 
^' ^he Firft-born's devoted Head 
^*^li horrid Gore thine Altar flain. 

w/'iT^^ thy own Lamb, All-gracious God, 
''^IDin impious Sinners dar'd to flay, 



ViaxV 
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Fath fov'rcign Virtue in his Blood 
To ptrrgc the Nation's GoHt away* 

8 M'ith humble Faith to that we fly ; 
Witii that be Britain fprinkled o'er ; 
Trembling no more in JDaft we lie^ 
And dread thy Hand and Bar no more. 

CLIX. Heanng the Fme of GO I 
Micah vi. 9. 

1 A TTEND, my Soul, with reverend 

The Diftates of thy Goo ; 
Silent and trembling hear the Voice 
Of his appointed Rod. 

2 Now let me fearch and try my Ways, 

And proflrate feek his Face, 
Confcious of Guilt before his Throne 
In Dull my Soul abafe. 

3 Teach me, my God, what's yej unka 

And all my Crimes forgive ; 
Thofe Crimes would I no more repeat, 
But to thy Honour live. 

4 My wither'd Joys too plainly fliew. 

That all on Earth is vain ; 
In God my wounded Heart confides 
True Reft and Blifs to gain. 

5 Father, I wait thy gracious Call, 

To leave this mournful Land, 
And bathe in Rivers of Delight, 
That flow at thy Hand. 
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CLX. GOD's incompAr Able Mercy admired. Micah 
vii. x8» 199 20. 

I CUPREME in Mercy, who fhall dare 
With thy Compaflion to compare I 
For thy owu Sake wilt Thou forgive, 
And bid the trembling Sinner live. 

* 2 Millions of our Tranfgreffions paft, 
Canceird, behind thy Back are call ; 
Thy Grace, a Sea without a Shore, 
Overflows them, and they rife no more. 

3 And left new Legions (hould invade. 
And make the pardon'd Soul afraid. 
Our inbred Lufts Thou wilt fubdue. 
And ibrm degen'rate Hearts anew. 

4 Our Leader-Go D, our SongS4)roclaim5 
We lift our Banners in his Name | 
With Songs of Triumph forth we go. 
And level the gigantic Foe. 

5 His Truth to Jacoh fliall prevail j 
His Oath to Abram cannot fail ; 
The Hope of Saints in ancient Days, 
Which Ages yet unborn fhall praife. 

CLXI. The impo'verijhed Saint rejoicing in GOD* 
Habakkuk iii. 17, 18. 

t go firm the Saint's Foundations ftand. 
Nor can his Hopes remove ; 
Suftain'd by God's almighty Hand, 
. And (helter'd in his Love. 
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2 Fig-Trees and Olive-Plants may ft 

And Vines their Fruit deny. 
Famine thro all his Fields prevail. 
And Flocks and Herds may die. 

3 God is the Treafure of the Soul, 

A Source of facred Joy ; 
Which n6 Afllidlions can controul 
Nor Death itfelf deftroy. 

4 Lord, may we feel thy cheering 1 

And tafte thy Saints Repofe ; 

We will not mourn the perifh'd St 

While fuch a Fountain flows. 

CLXII. GOD's affliaed Poor t 
Name, Zephaniah iii. 12. 

1 pR AISE to the Sovereign of th 

Who from his lofty Throne 

Looks down on all that humble lie 

And tails fuch Souls his own. 

2 The haughty Sinner he difdains, 

, Tho' Gems his Temples crown 

And from the Seat of Pomp and Pj 

His Vengeance hurls hinrdown. 

3 On his afllided pious Poor 

He makes his Face to (hine ; 
He fills their Cottages of Clay 
With Luftre all divine. 

4 Among the meaueft of thy Flock 

There let my Dwelling be, 
Rather than under gilded Roofs, 
If abfent. Lord, from Thee. 
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5 Poor and aitlided tho' we are. 
In thy Itrong Name we truft ; 
And blefs the Hand ofFovVeign Love, 
Which lifts us from the Dull. 

CXIAII. GOD comfcrting and rejoicing over Zion, 
Zeph. iii. i6, 17. 

1 Y E S, 'tis the Voice of Love divine ! 

And O! how fweet the Accents found ! 
Affli^ed Ziony rife and fhine, 
Fair Mourner, proftrate on the Ground. 

2 The mighty God, the glorious King, 
Tender to pity, ftrong to fave. 
Hath fworn he will Salvation bring, 
Tho* Sorrow prefs me to the Grave. 

3 He all a Father's Pleafure knows 
To fold thee in his dear Embrace ; 
His Heart with fecret Joy o'erflows. 
And chearful Smiles adorn his Face. 

4 At length the inward Extacy 

In heav'nly Mufic breaks its Way * ; 

Jehovah leads the Harmony, 

And Angels teach their Harps the Lay J. 

r Fain would my Lips the Chorus || join. 
And tell the iifl'ning World my Joys, 
But Condefcenfion fo divine 
In Silence fwallows up my Voice. 

* See the Marginal Reading. \ Song, |1 Com- 
fany of Singers. 

H CAXXSi. 
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CLXIV. Praaical RefleaUns' on the 
Fathers* Zechariah i. 5** 

OW fwift the Torrent rolls 
That bears us to the Sea I 
The Tide, that bears our thoughtlef 
To vail Eternity! 

2 Our Fathers, where are they, 

With all they calPd their own ? 
Their Joys and Griefs, and Hopes a 
And Wealth and Honour gone. 
But Joy or Grief fucceeds 
Beyond our mortal Thought, 
While the poor Remnant of their Di 
Lies in the Grave forgot. 

There, where the Fathers lie. 
Mull all the Children dwell ; 
Nor other Heritage pofTefs, 
But fuch a gloomy Cell. . 

God of our Fathers, hear, 
Thou everlafting Friend ! 

While we as on Life's utmoft Verge 
Our Souls to Thee commend. 

i Of all the pious Dead 

May we the Footfteps trace. 
Till with them in the Land of Light 
We dwell before before thy Face, 

* Edge or Border, - 



ZECHARIAH. 



H7 



^LXV. Jofhua the Bigh-Fneft^ Changt of Raiment^ 
applied to Chrijlidn Privileges* Zech. iii. 4. 

: jgTERNAL King, thy Robes are whjte 
In fpotlefs Rays of heav'nly Light ; 
Adoring Angels round are feen, 
' Yet in thy Prefence are not clean. 

b 'What then are we, the Sons of Earth, 
That draw Pollution from our Birth ? 
Our fleflily Garments, Lord, how mean ! 
O'erfpread with hateful Spots of Sin. 

3 Hail to that condefcending Grace, 

Which fhews a Saviour's Righteoufnefs 1 
Eternal Honours to that Nag^e, 
Which covers all ou/ Gv#t and Shame ! 

^ His Blood, an overflowing Sea, 
Shall purge our deepeft Stains away : 
Our Souls, renew'd by Grace divine. 
Shall in their Lord's Refemblance Aiine* 

5 Yet, while thefe Rags of Flefti we wear. 
Pollution will again appear : 

Come, Death, and eafe me of the Load ; 
Come, Death, and bear my Soul to God. 

6 The King of Heav'n will there beftow 
A richer Robe than Monarchs knovvr ; 
Drefs all his Saints in glittering White; . 
Not Jojhua'% Mitre fhone fo bright^ 

7 The Grave its Trophies (hall refign ; 
Cbrift wUl As mould'ring Dull re£ne ; 

H z ^^ 
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And Death, the laft of Foes, fliall be 
Swaliow'd and loft in Vidory. 

8 My Faith, on tow'ring Pinions borne. 
Anticipates that glorious Morn ; 
And wi^h celeftial Raptures ftrong. 
Gives mortal Lips th' immortal Song. 

CLXVI. Jofhua the High-Priefs Zee 
iielity rtnvarded luitb a Staticn among 
Zech. iii. 6, 7. 

For the Ordination of a Minijic 

1 Q R E A T Lord of Angels, we ad 

The Grace, that builds thy Cour 
And thro' ten thoufand Suns of Ligh 
Stoops to regard what Mortals do. 

2 Amidft the Waftcs of Time and Death 
Succeflive Paftors Thou doft raife 
Thy Charge to keep, thy Houfe to gt 
And form a People for thy Praife. 

3 The heav'nly Natives with Delight 
Hover around the facred Place ; 

Nor fcorn tp learn from mortal Tongi 
The Wonders of redeeming Grace. 

4 At length, difmifs'd from feeble Clay, 
Thy Servants join th* angelic Band , 
With them thro' diftant Worlds they 
With them before thy Prefence ftand. 

5 O glorious Hope ! O blcft Employ I 
Sweet Lenitive* of Grief and Care I 

• What eafetb or ajh^agetb. 
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hen ihall we reach thofe radiant Courts, 
id all their Joy and Honour (hare ? 

t while thefe Labours we purfue, 

lUs diftant from thy heav'nly Throne, 

ve us a Zeal and Love like theirs, 

d half their Heav'n ihall here be known. 



VIL The Cdmpkating of the Spiritual Temple^ 
Zech iv. 7. 

I N G to the Lord above. 

Who deigns on Earth to raife 
Temple to his Love, 
Monument of Praife. 

Ye Saints around. 

Thro' all its Frame, 

The Builder's Name 

Harnionious found, 

" form'd the glorious Plan 
^d its Foundation laid, 
^t God might dwell with Man, 
d Mercy be difplay'd ; 

His Son he fent. 

Who, great and good. 

Made his own Blood 

The fweet Cement. 

^eath his Eye and Care 
« Edifice fliall rife 
Oeftic flrong and fair, 
^d fliine above the Skies. 

H 3 There 



«• W^^'^ haughty Scoracr," faith th 
** Shall humble Things defpife, 
«' When He beholds them with Delight, 
«« Who reigns beyond the Skies ? 

«« I from a Chacs dark and wild * 
" Made Heav'n's bright Hoft appear 

" I from the fmall unnotic'd Seeds 
" The loftieft Cedars rear. 

" From Eden's Duft I Adam form'd, 
" The nobleft human Frame ; 

" And in his humble Sons difplay 
«« The Honours of my Name. 

" From Fiihermen, in Number few, 
*« In human Arts untaught, 

" All the wide Realms my Church can 
" My' potent Hand hath brought. 
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?re in my Heart tliy Pow'r may find 
Materials fit for Thee. 

IX. Prifiners deli*u€rtd from the Pit by the 
Mood of the Covenant. Zech. ix. ii« 

' E Pris'ners, who in Bondage lie. 

In Darknefs and the Pit, 

hold the Grace that fet3 us free. 

And to that Grace fubmit. 
» 

lie Tidings o£ Deliv'ranqc hear, 

Confefs the Cov'nant good, 

ad blefs the Ranfom God hath found 

In our EmanueW Blood. 

ifiice no more afTerts its Claim 

Your forfeit Lives to take ; 
ut fmiling Mercy quick defcends 

Your heavy Chains to break. 

^e walk at large, and fing the Hand, 

To which we Freedom owe ; 
nd drill k thofe Rivers with Delight, 

Which thro' this Defart flow. 
[e, that hathJLiberty beftow'd. 

Will give a' Kingdom too ; 
[e, that hath loos'd the Bonds of Death, 

The Path of Life will fliow. 

'LXX. The Fountain of Lifi. Zech. xiii. i. 

^AEL, Everlafting Spring ! 
CcleiHal Fountain, hail \ 

H 4 Thy 
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Thy Streams Salvation brings 
The Waters never fail : 

Still they endure^ 

And ftill they flow. 

For all our Woe 

A fov'reign Cure. 

2 Bicfl be his wounded Side, 
And bleft his- bleeding Heart, 
Who all in Ahguifh died 
Such Favours to impart. 

His f^cred Blood 
Shall make us clean 
From ev'ry Sin, 
And fit for God. 

3 To that dear Source of Love 
Our Souls this Day would come ; 
And thither, from above, 
Lord, call the Nations home; 

ThatJ^ow and Grtek 
With rapturous Songs 
On all their Tongues 
Thy Praife may fpeak. 

CLXXr. GOp's Name profaned, ijohen bis Ta^ 
treated nxj'ith Contempt. Malachi i. iz* 

Applied to the hordes Supper. 

1 VjY God, and is thy Table fpread ? 

And does thy Cup with Love overflow ? 
Thither be all thy Children led. 
And let diem all its Swectnefs know. 

2 I 
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* Hail facred Feaft, which Je/us makes ! 
Rich Banquet of his Fleih and Blood ! 
Thtice happy he, who here partakes 
That lacred Stream, that heav'nly Food I 

3 Why arc its Dainties all in vain 
before unwilling Hearts difplay'd ? 

I ^'as not for you the Vidlim flain ? 
Are youforbid the Children's Bread ? 

4 O let thy Table honour'd be, 

And fumifh'd well with joyful Gueftsj. 
And may each Soul Salvation fee. 
That here its facred Pledges tafles. 

5 Let Crouds approach v/ith Hearts prepared ;. 
^ith Hearts inflam'd let all attend ; 

^®^ when we leave our Father's Board,, 

* he Pleafure, or the Profit end. 
P Kevive thy dying Churches, Lord, 
And bid our drooping Graces live -^ 
And more, that Energy afford, 
A Saviour's Blood alone can give. 

LXXn. G O D's gracious Regard to aBi've Auempit 
to revi've Religion, Mai. iii. 1^6, l.7«, 

^HE Lord on mortal Worms looks down, 

From his celeflial Throne ; 
And, when the Wicked fwarm around. 
He well difcerns his own. 

He fees the tender Hearts, that mourn 
The Scandals of the Times ; . 

H 5 And 
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And join their Efforts to oppofe 
The wide-prevailing Crimes* 

3 Low to the focial Band He bows * 

His lUU-attentive Ear } 
And, while his Angels fing around. 
Delights their Voice to hey. 

4 The Chronicles of Heav'n (hall keep 

Their Words in Tranfcfipt fair; 
In the Redeemer's Book of Life 
Their Names recorded are. 

5 « Yes (faith the Lord) the World flia 

** Thefe humble Souls are mine : 
«* Thefe, when my Jewels I pfxxiuce, 
" Shall in full Luftre fhine. 

6 *• When Deluges of fiery Wrath 

" My Foes away fhall bear, 
«« That Hand, which ilrikes the Wick< 
" Shall all my Children fparc," 

CLXXUL Christ, the Stfu cf Righ 

Malachi iv. 2* 

1 'pO Thee, O God, we Homage pay. 

Source of the Light that rules the 1 
Who, while he gilds all Nat'ure's Fram 
Reflects thy Rays, and fpeaks thy Nam 

2 In louder Strains we fing that Grace, 
Which gives the Sun of Righteoufnefs j 
Whofe noUcr Light Salvation brings. 
And fcatters Healing kom kis Wings. 



At A c rt 1- 

» our flearts f^ jJf^ve'Svine ; 
Beams of Ug^^ 5**^ . ft^aU Uve, , 

.NotthtoSou^J^ ^^ . 
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The Ax laid to the Root of unfruitful Tre&s 
Matthew iii. 1 3. 

1 '^ j ^ H E LiO R D into his Vineyard comes 

JL Our various Fruit to fee ; 
His Eye, more piercing than the Light, 
Examines ev'ry Tree. 

2 Tremble, ye Sinners, at his Frown, 

If barren Hill ye ftand ; 
And i^SiX that keenly- wounding Ax,. 
Which arms his awful Hand. 

3 Clofc to the Root behold it laid. 

To make Deftrudion fure : 
Who can refill the mighty Stroke ? 
^x who the Fire endure I 

• 4 Lo^ 
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J^. Lord, we adore thy fparing Love, 
Thy long expefting Grace : 
Eife had we low in Ruin fallen , 
And known no more our Pkce. 

5 SuQceediDg Years thy Patience waits i 
Nor let it wait in vaii> ; 
But form in us abundant Fruit,. 
And ftill this Fruit maintaia, 

CLXXV. The Light of good Examples^ the mofi ej^ 
feaual Way to glorify G D.. Matt. V. 16, 

1 (J R E AT Teacher of thy Church, we own 

Thy Precepts all divinely wife : 
O may thy mighty Pow'r be Ihown. 
To fix them iliil before our Eyes, 

2 Deep on our Hearts thy Law engrave,. 
And fill our Breads with heav'nly Zeal,, 
That, while we trull thy Pow*r to favc,. 
We may that facred, I^w fulfil^ 

3 Adorn'd with ev'ry heav'nly Grace,, 
May. oun Examples brightly fhine,. 
And the fweet Luftre of thy Face 
Refle(9.ed beam from each of thine.. 

4 Thefe Lineaments *, divinely fair. 
Our heav'nly Father fhall proclaim ;.. 
And Men, th'at view his Image there,, 
Shall join to glorify his Name.. 

* Features^ 

CLXXVl; 
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CLXX V^I. Prouidcniial Bounties furveyed and /jr- 
proved. Matt. v. 45. 

[ p AT HER of Lights, we fmg thy Name, \ 

Who kindled up the Lamp of Day • ; 
Wide as he fpreads his golden Flame, 
His Beams thy Pow'r and Love difplay. 

\ Fountain of Good, from Thee proceed 
The copious Drops of genial t Rain ; 
Which thro' the Hills, and thro' the Meads 
Revive the Grafs and fvvell the Grain. 

I Thro* the wide World thy Bounties fpread ; 
Yet Millions of our guilty Race, 
Tho' by thy daily Bounty fed. 
Affront thy Law, and fpurn thy Grace. 

j. Not fo may our forgetful Hearts 
O'erlook the Tokens of thy Care ; 
But, what thy lib'ral Hand imparts. 
Still own in Praife, ftill afk in Pray'r. 

; So fhall our Suns more grateful fhine. 
And Show'rs in fweeter Drops ihall fall. 
When all our Hearts and Lives are Thine, 
And Thou, our God, enjoy 'd in all. 

5 Jefus, our brighter Sun, arife ; 
In plenteous Show'rs thy Spirit fend ; 
Earth then Ihall grow a Paradife, 
And in the heav'nly Eden end. 

* The Sun. t Making fruitful^ 

. CLXXVIt 
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CLXXVU. Secret Prayer. Matt. vi. 6. 

1 p AT HER divine, thy piercing Eye 

Shoots thro' the darkeft Night; 
In deep Retirement Thou art nigh, 
With Heart-difcerning Sight. 

2 There fhall that piercing Eye furvey 

My duteous Homage paid. 
With cv'ry Morning's dawning Ray, 
And cv'ry Ev'ning*s Shade. 

3 O may thy own celeftial Fire 

The Incenfe IHll inflame ; 
While my warm Vows to Thee afpire. 
Thro* my Redeemer's Name. 

4 So fhall the Vifits of thy Love 

My Soul in fecret bleifs ; 
So fhalt Thou deign in World's above 
TJiy Suppliant to confefs. 

CLXXVIir. Seeking firft the Kingdom of GOD, ^ 
Matt. vL 33. 

1 MOW let a true Ambition rife. 

And Ardour five our Bread, 
To reign ia Worlds above theSkies> 
In heav'nly Glories dreft. 

2 Behold Jehovah's royal Hand 

A radiant Crown difplay, 
Whofc Gems with vivid Luftre fhine. 
While Stars and Suns decay. 

X Aw. 
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3 Away, each grov'Iing anxious Care, 

Beneath a Chriftiari's Thought ; 
I fpring to {ei7.c immortal Joys,. 
Which my Redeemer bought. 

4 Ye Hearta with youthful Vigour warrn^. 

The glorious Prize purfue ; 
Nor fhall ye want the Goods of Earth,. 
While- Heav'ii is kept in View. 

CLXXIX. Pardon fpoken by Christ. 
ix. -2^ 

1 Vf V Saviour, let me hear thy Voice^ 
Pronounce thefe Words of Peace ^ 
And all my warmeft PowVs fhall join 
To celebrate the Grace. 

a With gentle Smiles call me thy Child,. 
And fpeak my Sins forgiv'n ; 
The Accents mild fhall charm mine Eaa 
All like the Harps of Heav*n. 

3^ Chearful, where'er thy Hand fliall lead, 
The darkeft Path ril tread ; 
Chearful Tli quit thefe mortal Shores,. 
And mingle with the Dead. 

4 When dreadful Guilt is done away. 
No other Fears we know ; 
That Hand,: which fcatters Pardons do\ 
Shall Crowns of Life bellow. 
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CLXXX* The rdapfing Demoniac. Matt. xii. 
43— 45- 

"I OOv*rcign of Hcav'n, thine Empire fpreads 
O'er all the Worlds on high : 
Andy at thy Frown, th' infernal Pow'rs 
In wild Confufion fly. 

2 Like Lightning from his glitt'ring Throne 

The great Arch-Traitor fell, 
Driv'n with enormous Ruin down 
To Infamy and Hell, 

3 Permitted now to range at large. 

And traverfe * Ear5i and Air, 

O'er captive human Souls he reigns. 

And boafls his Kingdom there. 

4 Yet thence thy Grace can drive him out 

With one almighty Word ; 
O fend thy potent Sceptre forth. 
And reign victorious, Lord. 

J Let wretched Prisoners be released 
The fmiling Light to view ; 
Nor let the vanquiih'd Foe return 
Their Bondage to renew. 

6 May Grace compleat that wond'rous Work, 
Which thy own Pow'r begun, 
And fill, from Satan^s gloomy Realms, 
The Kingdom of thy Son. 

* lVandertbro\ 

CLXXXI 
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CLXXXI. Tbi Faith of /i&^ Syrophaaicu 
recommended, Ma^t. xv. 26; 27. 

1 A LL-conqu'ring Faith* how high it * 

When Heav'n itfclf might feem t* 
All-gracious Lord» who didft appear 
Moft merciful, when moil feverc ! 

2 Thus at thy Feet our Souls would fall. 
And loudly thus for Mercy call ; 

*« Thou Soa of Da'oid, Pity fliew, 
" And fave us from th' infernal Foe." 

3 Tho' viler than th« Brutes wc be. 
Our longing Eyes would wait on Thee, 
Who doft to Dogs thi« Grace a&rd 
To taite the Crumbs beneath thy Board 

4 But Thou the humble Soul wilt raife. 
And all its Sorrows turn to Praife : 
Each felf-abafing broken Heart 
Shall with thy Children (hare a Part. 

CLXXXII. The Church built on a Reeky a 
againft the Gates of HelL Matt, xvi 

1 J^OW let the Gates of Zhn jfmg. 

And challenge all her fpiteful Foe 
She triumphs in her Saviour-King, 
In Him, who from the Pead arofc. 

2 He is the Rock, on whom we reft, 
And £rm on that Foundation iland ; 
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Divine Compafiion fills his Breail, 

Hb Word is fore, and ftrong his Hand. 

3 HcU and its Hoft may rage in vain ; 
Vain are their Counfels, and their Pdw'r ; 
Grim Death may marfhal all his Train^ 
And boail the Conqueft of an Hour. 

4 Breathlefs and pale his Servants lie. 
And know their former Place no more ; 
Their Children raife his Prailcs high. 
And) o'er their Fathers Daft, adore. 

; J Their Fathers Duft the Lord Ihall raife. 
And burft the Barriers of the Grave ; 
Parents and Children join his Praife, 
Who thro' Eternity can fave. 

^^LXXXm. Christ'/ Transfiguration. Matthew 
xvii. 4-. 

' \yHEN at this Diftance, Lori>, wc trace 
I The various Glories of thy Face, 

WhatTranfport pours o'er all our Breaft, 
And charms our Cares and Woes to Reft ! 

: ^ ^'ith Thee; in the obfcureft Cell, ^ 
" ^ fome bleak Mountain would I dwell, 
father than- pompous Courts behold, 
^^^ Ihare their Grandeur and their Gold. 

^ f ^^y> ye Dreams of mortal Joy ! 
*ptures divine my Thoughts employ : 
/'^e the King of Glory Ihine ; 
^^ feel his Love, and call him mine. 

4 On 
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4 On Tabor * thus his Servants vicw'd 
His Ludre, when transfom'd he flood 
And, bidding earthly Scenes farewel 
Cried» '^ Lord 'tis pleafant here to d 

5 Yet ilill our elevated Eyes 

To nobler Vifions long to rile ; 
That grand Aflembly would we join. 
Where all thy Saints around Thee 11 

6 That Mount how bright ! thofe Forn 
'Tis good to dwell for ever there: 
Come, Death, dear Envoy f of my ( 
And bear me to that blell Abode. 

• The Mountain on <whtcb Christ 
figured. f Mefenger or Ambajfa 

CliXXXIV. The Graces of Chkist h 
to Meny and dying for them. Matt. 

1 OAVIOUR of Men, and Lord - 

How fweet thy gracious Name ! 
With Joy that Errand we review. 
On which thy Mercy came. 

2 While all thy own angelic Bands, 

Stood waiting on the Wing, 
Charmed with the Honour to obey 
The Word of fuch a King, 

5 For us mean wretched fmful Men 
ThQU laid'll*that Glory by, 
Firft in our mortal Flefh to ferve. 
Then in that Flefh to die. 
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^ It with thy Service and thy Blood, 
We doubly, JLor d, are Thine ; 
To Thee our Lives we would devote. 
To Thee our Death refign. 

5 BW Man, who in thy Caufe confumes 
His vig'rous Days vwth Zeal !' 
Tkn with a laft flow Ebb ot Blood 
Is call'd thy Truth to feal. 

CLXXXV. Christ's compajjtonate Reodinefs to 
gather Souls. Matt, xxiii, ^'j^ 38. 

' ' gEE how the Lord of Mercy fpreads 
His gentle Hands abroad ; 
•And warns us of the circling Foes, 
That third to drink our Blood ! 

2 ** Fly to the Shelter of mine Arms, 
" And dwell fecnre from Fear ; 
*• Nor Earth nor Hell fhall pluck you thence, 
♦• Or reach, and wound you there. '* 

J With anxious Heart the Parent-Bird 

Thus calls her Offspring round, 
^hen horrid Vultures beat the Air, 

And Slaughter ftains the Ground. 

The trembling Brood, by Nature taught. 

Fly to the known Retreat ; 
Beneath Jier downy Wings are fafe. 

And find the Shelter fweet. 

But Men, alas! more thoughtlefs Men, 
Refufe to lend an Ear ; 
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Their only Refuge madly fly 
And rather die, than hear. 

6 They fpurn the Saviour's offcr'd <5rac( 
Till they his Wrath inflame ; 
Then Defolation lays them low 
In Agony and Shame. 

CLXXXVI. The Mounding of Iniquity ^ a 
of Cbriftian Love. Matt. xxiv. 

For a Fdfl'Dny. 

1 A LAS for Britain^ and her Sons !. 

What hath ihe not to fear ? ^ 
The Sins, that ruin'd Si^lem once, 
O how triumphant here I 

2 Alas the ftrong overflowing Tide ! 

' How fiercely doth it rage ! 
And each foreboding Symptom joins 
In terrible Prefage. 

3 Yet who hath Eyes that can difcern ? 

Or who an Ear to hear ? 
Whofe Heart is trembling for the Arl< 
Or for his Country dear ? 

4 Cold is the Love of Chriftian Breafls, 

If Chriflian Breafts remain ; 
And dying the laft Sparks of Zeal, 
Or its lafl: Efforts vain. 

5 Of Britain, oft chaftis'd and fav'd. 

What fhall the End be found ? 
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Shall not the Sword, that waves fo long, 
Inflid the deeper Wound ? 

A O ftay tMne Arm, All-gracious God ; 
Thy Spirit largely pour ; 
He can the Streams of Guilt reftrain, 
And dying Love reftore. 

CLXXXVII. The final Sentence^ and Uafpincfs of 
the Righteous. Matt. xxv. 34. 

1 ATTEND mine Ear; my heart rejoice; 
While Je/us fr6m his Throne, 
Begirt with all th' angelic Hofts 
Makes his kft Sentence known. 

^ When Sinners, curfed from his'Face, 
To raging Flames are driv'n, 
His Voice, with Melody divine. 
Thus calls his Saints to Heav'n, 

3 « Bleft of my Father, all draw near, 
" Receive the large Reward ; 
*« And rife with Raptures to poflefs 
" The Kingdom Love prepared. 

4 «< Ere Earth's Foundations firft were laid, 
" This fov'reign Purpofe wrought, 
" And rear'd thofe Palaces divine, 
** To which you no«v arte brought, 

5 << There fhall you reign unnumber'd Years, 
** ProteAed by my Pow'r, 
** While Sin and Hell, andPains and Cares 
. '* Shall vex your Souls no more. " 
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I T E S U S, my Lor d, how rich thy Gi 
J Thy Bounties how compleat ! 
How fhall I count the matchlefs Sum ? 
How pay the matchlefs Debt ? 

« High on a Throne of radiant Light 
Doft Thou exalted fhine : 
What can my Poverty beftow, 

When all the Worlds are Thine ? 

3 But thou haft Brethren here below. 

The Partners of thy Grace, 
And wilt confefs their humble Names 
Before thy Father's Face. 

4 In them Thou may'ft be cloath'd, and 

And vifited, and chear'd ; 
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CLXXXIX. The final Sentence and Mifery of the 
Wicked, Matt. xxv. 41. 

1 A ^ ^ ^^^^ ^^ J^^g^ defcend ? 
And muft the Dead arife ? 
And not a fingle Soul efcape 
His all-difcerning Eyes ? 

i And from his righteous Lips 
Shall fuch a Sentence found ? 
And thro' the Millions of the Damn'd 
Spread black Defpair around } 

3 " Depart from me, Accurs'd, 
** To cverlafting Flame, 

** For Rebel- Angels firft prepar'd, 
** Where Mercy never came." 

4 How will my Heart endure 
The Terrors of that Day, 

When Earth and Heav'n before his Face 
Allonilh'd flirink away ! 

5 But ere that Trumpet fhakes 
The Manfions of the Dead, 

Hark, from the Gofpel's gentle Voice, 
What joyful Tidings fpread ! 

16 Ye Sinners, feek his Grace, 
Whofe Wrath ye cannot bear ; 
Fly to the Shelter of his Crofs, 
And find Salvation there. 

7 So fhall that Curfe remove 
By which the Saviour bled, 

I KsA. 
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And the laft awful Day (hall pour 
His Blefiings on your Head. 

CXC. Christ*^ SuhrmJJion to bis Fatbei 
Matt. xxvi. 42. 

1 pATHER divine," (the Saviour cried 

While Horrors prefs'd on ^v^ry Side, 
And proft'rate on the Ground he lay) 
«* Remove this bitter Cup away. 

2 " But if thcfc Pangs muft ftill be borne, 
*' Or helplefs Man be left forlorn, 

** I bow my Soul before thy Throne, 
« And fay,' Thy IVill^ not mtue be done.''* 

3 Thus our fubmiffive Souls would bow. 
And, taught by Jefusy lie as low ; 
Our Hearts, and not our Lips alone. 
Would fay. Thy Will, not ours be done^ 

4 Then, tho' like him in Duft we lie. 
We'll view the blifsful Moment nigh. 
Which, from our Portion in his Pains, 
Calls to the Joy in which He reigns, 

CXCI. RefleSiicns on the Difciples forfaking C 
I'jhen be 'was betrayed. Matt. xxvi. -5 

I gEHOLD the Son of God*s Delight ; 
His Smiles how fw«et ! His Rays how 
A Friend of Tendernefs unknown : 
To the laft Breath He Jov'd his own. 
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2 But lo, his Friends, his Brethren Jcar 
Fled, when they faw his Danger near ; 
And not oiie gen'rous Heart remains 
To (hield his Life, or (hare his Pains. 

' j So frail is Man ; Co frail are we. 
When unfupported. Lord, by Thee; 
Thus fhrinks our Faith ; thus droops our Lc 
And thus our Vows abortive prove. 

4 Bleft ye/usy thy own Pow'r impart, 
And bind in Cords of Love my Heart : 
The Fugitive no more (hall flee, 
But keep, thro' Death, its Hold on Thee, 

CXCIf. Christ'/ Complain f of his Father's fo 
ing bitn on the Cro/s, Matt, xxvii. 46. 

1 W H AT doleful Accents do I hear ? 

What piercing Cry invades mine Ear ? 
Loaded with Shame, and bath'd in Blood, 
Who calls to a forfaking God ? 

2 Amazing and Heart-rending Sight ! 
•Tis his own Darling and Delight, 
Who once in his Embraces lay. 
Dearer than all the Sons of Day ! 

3 Yet when this Jefus died for me, 
Diftended on the curfed Tree, 
God Hood afar, nor would afford 
One pitying Look, one chcaring Word. 

4 What then, my Soul, muH: thou have felt. 
If prefs'd with all thy Load of Guilt, 

I 2 Ben 
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Beneath whofc Weight the Saviour cries, 
U'ho Ibrm'd the Earth, and built the Skies ? 
: Cut in that dark tremendous Hour 
Unconquer'd Faith exerts its Pow'r ; 
My GOD, my Father^ cried aloud. 
And Heav'n th' endearing Name avow*d. 

i From Death, from Earth, he rais'd his Son, 
And gave him for his Crofs a Throne ; 
Triumphant there the SufPrer reigns. 
And reaps the Har\'efl of his Pains. 

^ Eternal Raptures there are known ; 
Nor flows the Joy on Him alone : 
i)Ut, for his Sake, the Lord hath fwore 
To leave the meaneft Saint no more. 

CXCIII. The fame. Matt, xxvii. 46. 

I VjY Saviour, didft Thou die for me ? 
For me fend fortli that bitter Cry? 
With bleeding Heart thy Wounds I fee. 
Prepared at thy Command to die. 

5 By all thine Anguifh on the Crofs, 
When God thy Father ftood afar. 
Rich in thy temporar)' Lofs, 
Thy Church is brought for ever near, 

I From far the Beamings of thy Throne 
Reviv'd my fympathizing Heart ; 
Thy Love made Sinners Griefs thy own, 
Mine in thy Joys, mull take its Part. 

. 'Midft all the Splendors of thy Reign, 
Think on the Sorrows Thou haft felt ; 



Nor 
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Nor let a Mourner weep in vain. 

For whom thy precious Blood was fpilt. 

5 While thro' Earth's darkeft Gloom I tread. 
Dart to iny Soul a chearing Ray ; 
And on the Confines of the Dead, 
Thy Pow'r, as Lord of Life> difplay. 

CXCIV- The AngeVs Reply to the Women that 
fought Christ. Matt, xxviii. 5, 6. 

1 YE humble Souls, that feek the Lord, 
. Chafe all your Fears away : 
A nd bow with Pleafurc down to fee 
The Place where Je/us lay. 

a Xhus low the Lord of Life was brought ; 
Such Wonders Love can do ; 
Thus cold in Death that Bofom lay. 
Which throb'd, and bled for you. 

3 A Moment give a Loofe to Grief; 

Let grateful Sorrows rife, 
And wafh the bloody Stains away 
With Torrents from your E^yes. 

4 Then raife your Eyes, and tune your Songs, 

The Saviour lives again ; 
Not all the Bolts and Bars of Death 
The Conqu'ror could detain. 

J High o'er th' angelic Band he rears 
His once difhonour'd Head ; 
And thro' unnumber'd Years He reigns. 
Who dwelt among the Dead. 

I 3 ^ ^\? 
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XCVn. The Struggle het<wun Faith and Ui 
Mark ix. 24. 

yESUS^- our Souls delightful Choice, 
%/ In Thee believibg we rejoice ; 
Yet dill our Joy is mix'd with Grief, 
While Faith contends with Unbelief. 

► Thy Promifes our Hearts revive. 
And keep our fainting Hopes alive j 
But Guilt, and Fears, and Sorrows rife, 

^ And hide the Promife from our Eyes. 

3 O let not Sin and Satan boaft. 

While Saints lie mourning in the Dull ; 
Nor fee that Faith to Ruin brought. 
Which thy own gracious. Hand hath wrou 

4 Do Thou the dying Spark inflame ; 
Reveal the Glories of thy Name ; 
And put all anxious Doubts to Flight, 
As Shades difpers'd by op'ning Light. 

CXCVni. Christ'/ condefcending Regard 
Children. Mark x. 14. 

1 QEE IfracVs gentle Shepherd Hand 

With all-engaging Charms ; 
Hark how he calls the tender Lambs, 
And folds them in his Arms ! 

2 " Permit them to approach (he cries) 

** Nor fcorn their humble Name ; 
" For 'twas to blefs fuch Souls as thefc; 
** The Lord of Angels came." 
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S We bring th^m, Lord, in thankful Hands, 
And yield them up to Thee ; 
Joyful that we ourfelves are thine, 
Thine let our Offspring be. 

4 Ye little Flock, with Pieafure hear: 

Ye Childi-en, feek^his Face ; 

And fly with Tranfport to receive 

The Bleffings of his Grace. 

5 If Orphans they are left behind. 

Thy Guardian-Care we truft : 
That Care Ihould heal our bleeding Hearts, 
If weeping o'er their Duft. 

€XCIX. Cbriftian Watchfulnefs. Mark xiii. 37. 

\ AWAKE, my drowfy SouJ, awake. 
And view the threat'ning Scene : 
Legions of Foes encamp around. 
And Treach'ry lurks within. 

% *Tis not this' mortal Life alone- 
' Thefe Enemies affail ; 
All- thine eternal Hopes are loft,. 
If their Attempts prevail. 

3. Now to the Work of Gon awake y 
Behold thy Mafter near ; 
The various arduous Tafic purfue 
With Vigour and with Fear. 

4^ The awful Regifter goes on, 

Th' Account will furely come. 
And op'ning D*2y, or clofing Night 
^ May bear me tg my Doom. 

L 5^ ^: Tt<:« 
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er, my Soaly repair, 
'arthly Homage pay 
ly Redeemer feir, 
i his natal • Day : 

I kifs thy Feet ; 

And, Lord, would be 

A Child lihe Thee, 

Whom thiM X greetr 

The Angels Song «< Ch R i st'/ Birth,. Luke" 
iiv 13, 14, 

aH let us fwell our tuneful Note*, 
And join th' angelic Throng ; 
\ngels no fuch Love have known 
' awake a chcarful Song. 

1-Will ro fmful Men is IhewH, 
id Peace on Earth ip giv'n ; 
o, th' incarnate Saviour comes 
ith Meflkges from HeaVn. 

ce and Grace with fweet Accori 
is rifing Beams adorn ; 
Beav'n and Earth in Confort join,, 
ow fuch a Child is born-. 

y to God hi higheft Strains 
higheft Worlds be paid; ^ 

Glory by our Lips proclairii'd, 
od by our Lives difplay'd. 

:n fhall we reach thofe blifsful Realms, 
^here Chriji exalted reigns, 

I 6 Anc 
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And learn of tlie celeftial Choir 
Their own immortal Strains ? 

CCIl* Suneon'/ Song amfDccIaratto 
Mar)'. Liike ii. 30 — 3 

I qU R Eyes Salvation fee, 

Prepared by Grace divine : 
How wide its Splendors are difRis' 
How bright its Glories fliine ! 

3 Thro' diftant heathen Lands 
It darts a vivid * Ray, 
And to the Realms, where 5^/^?/ r 
Imparts j:eleftial Day. 

3 The 1/rtteI of the Lor d 

In Ci^r//? their Glory boalt,. 

And on the Honours of his Name 

Their whole Salvation truft. 

4 By Him {hall Millions rife 
To an immortal Crown, 

And Millions, that his Grace defp 
Shall fink in Ruin down. 

5 Our Reck'ning is begun. 
And on ih' Account will go. 

Till clos'd in eXTrlafling Joy, 
Or never-ending Woe. 

CCIIL Christ'j McJJhge. Luke 

1 1 tJ ARK the glad Sound ! the Sav 
The Saviour promii'd long ! 
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Let evVy Heart prepare a Throne, 
And ev'ry Voice a Song. 

^ z On Him the Spirit largely pour'd 
. Exerts its facred Fire ; 
Wifdom and Might> and Zeal and Love 
His holy Hrcaft infpire* 

5 He comes the Pris'neri to releafcr 
In Satan's Bondage held ; 
The Gates of Brafs before him burll. 
The Iron Feuers yield. 

4. He comes,, from thickeH Films of Vice 
To cfear the menraL Ray,. 
And on the Eye-Balls of the Blind 
To pour celellial Day. 

5 He comes the broken Heart to bind. 

The bleeding Soul to cure,. 
And with thg Treafures of his Grace 
T' enrich the humble Poor.. 

6 His Silver Trumpets publifh loud. 

The Jui'Iee of the Lo r d * ; 
Our Debts are all remitted now. 
Our Heritage reftor.'d. 

7 Our glad U of annas ^ Prince, of Peace, 

Thy Welcome fnall proclaim ; 
And Heav'n's eternal Arches ring 
With thy beloved Name. 

^^he accept ahli Tear cf the Lord ^ i.e. the Year ^ 
if Jubilee^ Lcvit. xxv. 

CCIV.. 
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2 The Bags are rent, t;he Treafures lo(l 

Wc fondly ^aird our own : 
Scarce could wc the Poffeffion boaft. 
And flrait we fovtpd it gone. 

3 But there are Joys that x:annot die. 

Which Gop laid up in Storey 
Treafure beyond d).e changing ^y^ 
Brighter than golden, Ore. 

4 1 o that my rifmg Heait afpircs. 

Secure to find it5 Reft, 
And gloria in fiich wide I>d&ses 

Of all their Wi(h poUefe'd. 

5 The Seeds, which Piety and Love 

Have fqatterM here below. 

In the fair fertile Fields above 

To anjple Harveib.grow. 

6 The Mite my willing Hands xan giv 

Grace fliall the humble Gift receive. 
And Heav'n at large repay. 

CCX. The (Ulivt Chrijiuitt. Luke a 

1 VE Servants of the Lord, 

Each in his Office wait, 
Obfervant of his heav'nly Word, 
And watchful at his Gate. 

2 • Let all your Lamps be bright. 

And trim the golden Flame ; 
Gird up your Loins, as in his Sighj 
For awful is his Name^ 
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Watch, 'tis your Loild's Command ; 
And while we fpeak» He's near : 
irk the firil Signal of his Hand, 
And ready all aj>pear. 

O happy Servant h^ 

In fuch a Poilure found ! 

e fliall his Lord with Rapture Tee, 

And be with Honour crown'd. 

Cbrift (hall the Banquet fpread 
WitL his own royal Haad^ 
nd raife that fav'rite Servant's Head 
Amidfb th' angelic Bai^. 

:SI. Room M tht Go/pel'Feafl. Luke xiv. -22. 

f HE King of Heav*n his Table fpreads. 

And Dainties crown the Board y 
Tot Paradife with all its Joys 
Could fuch Delight zSkud. 

^don and Peace to dying Men, 

And endlefs Life are giv'n, 
bid the rich Blood, that Ji/us ihed 

To raife the Soul to Heav'n. 

fe hungry Poor, that long have ftray'd 

In Sin's dark Mazes, come : 
^ome from the Hedges and Highways, 

And Grace ihall fi^id you Room. 
Millions of Souls, in Glory now 

Were fed and feafted here ; 
Ind Millions more, ftill on the Way, 

Around the Board appear. 

5 Yet 
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5 Yet is his Houfe and Heart fq large. 

That Millions more may come ; 
Nor could the wide-aiTembling World 
Overfill the fpacious Room. ' 

6 All Things are ready ; come away. 

Nor weak Excufes frame ; 
Croud to your Places at the Feail, 
And blefs the Founder's Name. 

CCXII. Theprefent and future State oftl 
Sinner compared* Luke xvi. 2 

1 JN what Confufion Earth appears ! 

God's deareft Children bath'd in T 
While they, who Heav'n itfelf deride 
Riot in Luxury and Pride. 

2 But patient let my Soul attend. 
And, ere I cenfure, view the End : 
That End, how difPrent, who can te 
The ^ide Extremes of Heav'n and H 

3 See the red Flames around him twine 
Who did in Gold and Purple ftiine ! 
Nor can his Tongue one Drop obtaia 
T' allay the Scorching of his Pain. 

4 While round the Saint, fo poor belov 
Full Rivers of Salvation flow ; 

On Abram*s Breaft he leans his Head, 
And banquets on celellial Bread.. 

5 7c/^'> T^y Saviour, let me fhare 
The meaneft of thy Servants Fare ; 
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Cay I at lafl approach to tade 
lie Blefllugs of thy Marriage-Feait. 

Rebels againft Christ executed. Luke. 
xix. 27. 

|£ comes ; the royal Conqu'ror comes ; 

His Legions ixU the Sky ; 
Dgelic Trumpets rend the Tombs, 
And loud proclaim him nigh. 

fe Rebel Hods, how vain your Rage 
Againft this fov'reign Lord ? 
liat Madnefs bears you on t' engage 
The Terrors of his Sword ? 

'f* Bring forth (he cries) thofe Sons of Pride, 

" That fcorn'd my gentle Sway, 
«' To prove the Arm they once d^fy'd 
" Omnipotent to flay." 

Tremendous Scene of Wrath divine ! 
^" How wide the Vengeance fpreads ! 
-• His pointed Darts of Lightning fliine 
' ;^ Round their defencelefs Heads. 

t Now let the Rebels feek that Face, 
[ From which they cannot flee ! 
p And thou, my Soul, adore the Grace, 
, That fweetly conquer'd thee. 

JBCXIV. The Redeemer's Tears nuept over lejl Souls. 
* Luke xix. 41, 42. 

|fe \K7 HAT venerable Sight appears ? 

The Son of God diflblv'd in Tears ? 
k Trace, 
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But Sons of Pride and Cruelty ; 
Who like rapacious Tigers ftoo< 
Infatiate panting for thy Blood. 
Dear Lo r d , and did thy gufliin 
Thus ftream o'er dying Enemies 
A nd can thy Tenderncfs forget 
The Sinner humbled at thy Feet 

With deep Remorfe our Bowels i 
That we have wronged fuch mat 
Thy gentle Pity, Lord, difpla; 
And fmile thefe trembling Fears 

Give US' to Ihinc before thy Face 
Eternal Trophies of thy Grace ; 
Where Songs of Praife thy Saint 
And mingle with a Saviour's Jo) 
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I Unnumber'd Bands of Kindred Minds, 
That dwelt in feeble Clay, 
Us and our Woes have left behind 
To reign in endleis Day. 

I Immortal Vigour now they breathe, 
And all the Air is Peace ; 
They chide our Tears, that mourn the Death, 
Which brought their Souls Releafe. 

|. Thus fhall the Grace of Cbrifi prevail, 
Till all his Chofen meet; 
And not the meancfl Servant fail 
His Houihold to compleat. 

j; To that bleft Goal * with ardent H^flc 
Oar adive Souls would tend ; 
Nor feel their Sorrows as they pafs'd 
To fuch a blifsful End. 

• Tbi Eud of a Race^ nvbere the Prize ivas hujig* 

CCXVI. Christ'/ Admonition to^ and Care cf 
Peter, under approaching Trials. Luke xxii. 

1 pjO^V keen the Tempter's Malice is ! 

How artful, and how great ! 
Tho' not one Grain fhall be deftroy'd, 
Yet will he fift the Wheat. 

2 But God can all his Pow*r controul. 

And gather in his Chain ; 
And, where he feems to triumph moil. 
The captive Soul regain. 

^ There 
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3 There is a Shepherd kind and ftrong, 

Still watchful for his Sheep ; 
Nor ihall tk' infernal Lion rend. 
Whom he vouchfafes to keep. 

4 Bleft Jffui^ intercede for us. 

That we may fall no more ; 
O raife us, when we proflrate lie, 
And Comfort loft reftorc. 

5 Thy fecret Energy impart. 

That FaiUi may never fail ; 
But, 'midft whole Show'rs of fiery Dar*^. 
That temper 'd Shield prevail. 

6 Secur'd ourfelves by Grace divine. 

We'll guard our Brethren too ; 
And, taught their Frailty by our own, 
Our Care of them renew. 

CCXVII. Christ*/ Prayer for hit Em 
Luke xxiii. 34. 

1 A L O U D I fing the wond'rous Grace, 

Chrift to his Murd'rers bare ; 
Which made the tort'ring Crofs its Throne 
And hung its Trophies there. 

2 Father^ forgive^ his Mercy cried 

With his expiring Breath, 
And drew eternal Bleifings down 
On thofe, who wrought his Death. 

3 Then may I hope for Pardon too, 

Tho' I have pierc'd the Lord ; 
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^ J^J^h in my Favour fpeak 
'hat all-prevailing Word. 

lew not what my Madnefs did, 
i^hile I remained thy Foe : * 
a as I faw the Wounds were thine, 
ly Tears began to flow. 

ted by Goodnefs fo divine, 
would its FootHeps trace ; 
1, while beneath thy Cro fs I (land, 
4y fierceft Foes embrace. 

XVIII. The Refurreaion of CHRIST. 
Luke xxiv. 34. 

ISt the Redeemer rofe ; 
The Saviour left the Dead ; 
I o'er our helliili Foes 
h-rais'd his conqu'ring Head : 

In wild Difmay 

The Guards around 

Fell to the Ground, 

And funk away, 

the angelic Bands 
ill Afl'embly meet, 
vait his high Commands, 
worlhip at his Feet : 

Joyful they come. 

And wing their Way 

From Realms of Day 

TofuchatomB. 
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3 Then back to Heav'n they fly, 
And the glad Tidings bear : 
Hark ! as they foar on high. 
What Mufic fills the Air ! 

Their Anthems fay, 
** Jefus who bled 
" Hath left the Dead; 
" He rofe To-day." 

4 Ye Mortals, catch the Sound, 
Redeemed by him from Hell ; 
And fend the Echo round 

The Globe on which you dwell ; 
Tranfported cry, 
" Jefus who bled, 
" Hath left the Dead, 
*' No more to die. 

5 All-hail, triumphant Lord, 
Who fav'ft us with thy Blood ! 
Wide be thy Name ador'd. 
Thou riling, reigning God ! 

With Thee we rife. 
With Thee we reign. 
And Empires gain 
Beyond the Skies.' 

CCXIX. The Gafpel firft preached at Jcr 
Luke xxiv. -47, 

1 " Q\0 (faith the Lord) proclaim my G 
<« To alf the Son's oi 4ddnC% Ra- 
<« Pardon for ev'ry Crimson "SinV' 
•* And at Jerufalem begin. 
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2 ** There, where my Blood, not fully dr^', 
** Stands warm upon Mount Cdvajj ; 

•* That Blood Ihall purge away tlieir Guilt, 
•* By whota fo lately it was fpilt. 

3 ** Now let the daring Rebels turn, 

** And o'er the bleeding Sovereign mourn ; 
** Their bleeding Sovereign fhall forgive, 
** And bid the Rebels look and live." 

4 Is this thy Voice, All-gracious Lord f 
And did the Rebejs hear ;thy Word ? 
And did they fall beneath thy Feet, 
And on their Knees Forgivenefs meet ? 

5 Then may I hope for Mercy too ; 
Such Love can my hard Heart fubdue. 
And give this guUty Soul a Place 
Among thefe Captives of thy Grace. 

6 Here be it daily my Employ 

To bathe thy Wounds with Tears of Joy, 
Till, 'midft the New Jerufalem, 
In one full Choir we ling thy Name. 

CCXX. GOD's lo<ve, to the World in ftndi 
Christ y^r its Redemption. John iii. i6. 

1 C ING to the Lord a new melodious Song : 
Affift the Choir, ye Tribes of ev'ry Tong 

Wide as the World his fov'rcign Mercy reign? 

Wide as the World refound the raptVous Stra 
Ye Angels, join the joyful Acclamation, 
And fing the Love, that brings to Men Salvatioi 

K 2 
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5 His gracious Eye beheld in full Survey 
^^'here AdarrC^ Race in mingled Ruin lay : 
No human Aid the Danger could avert : 
No Angel's Hand could foothe the raging Sma:- -^ 
fn his own Breall divine Compaffion rifes, 
And the grand Scheme the Court of Hcav'n furprifr^ 

} God's only Son with peerlefs* Glories bright,^" 
His Father's fairefl Image and Delight, 
jullice and Grace the Vi6lim have decreed. 
To wear our Flefh, and in that Flefh to bleed.' 
Proftrate in Duft, ye Sinners, all adore him, 
And tremble, while your Hearts rejoice before him. 

4. TJie wond'rous Work is done ; the Cov'r ant ftoo*-^ 
And Jefus expiates human Guilt with Blood ; 
Naird to the Tree he bows his facred Head ; 
A mangled Corpfe he fojourns with the Dead ; 

Riling, the Gofpel fends thro' cv'ry Nation; 

Sinners believe, and gain complete Salvation. 

5 Father of Grace, accept our humble Praife 5 
O let it run thro' everlafting Days ! 
And Thou, bleft Saviour, fpotlefs Lamb of God, 
Accept the Souls dear-ranfom'd with thy Blood; 

And to thofe Songs, form all our f6eble Voices ; 

In which the Choir round thy bright Throne rejoices. 

* Unequalled, 

CCXXI. I'he Spirit* s Influences compared to having 
Water. John iv. 10. 

I "DLEST Je/us, Source of Grace divine. 

What Soul-refrcihing Streams are Thine ! 

O bring 
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C bring thefc hculing Waters nigh. 
Or we mod droop, and fall, and die. 

2 'No Traveller thro* defert Lands, 

'Midft fcprching Suns, and burning Sands^ 

More eager longs for cooling Rain, 

Or pants the Current to obtain. I 

3 Our longing Souls aloud ivould fing^ 1 
Spring up, celcllial Fountain, fpring ; 

To a redundant River flow. 

And chear this thirlly Land below. 

4 May this blcft Torrent, near my Side, 
Thro' all the Defert gently glide ; 
Then in EmanaePs Land above 
Spread- to a Sea of Joy and Love. 

CCXXIL The Chrifttan' s fecret Feajf. John iv. 32! 

1 "WE praife the Lord for heav'niy Bread, 

With which immortal Souls are fed > 
We praife Thee for that heavenly Feaft^ 
Which Je/us with Delight could tafte. , 

2 He, while He fojourn'd here below. 

Had Meat, which Strangers could not know : 
That Meat He to his People gives. 
And he that tafles the Banquet lives^ 

2 So let me lire, fuftain'd by Grace, 
Regard with Fruits of Righteoufnefs : 
Enter my Heart, All-gracious Lord, 
Aiid fup with me, and deck thy Board. 

K 3 4 Devotion 
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(|. Devotion, Faith, and zealbus Lov^, 
And Hope, that bears the Soul above, 
Be thefe my Dainties, till I rife. 
And tafte the Joys of Par^dife. 

CCXXm. The Paralytic at Bethefda. John 

1 gEHOLD the great Phyficiaa flands, 

Whofe Skill is ever fure ; 
And loud he calls to dying Men, 
And free he oiFers Cure. 

2 And will ye hear his gracious Voice, 

While fore-difeas'd ye lie ? 
Or will ye all his Grace defpife. 

And trifle till ye die ? 

} Bleft Jefus fpeak the healing Word, 
And inward Vigour give ; 
Then, rais'd by Energy divine. 
Shall helplefs Mortals live. 

f With chearful Pace our trembling Feet 
In thy bleft Paths fhall run. 
Till Zionh healthful Hill they gain. 
Where no Coniplaint is known. 

CCXXIV. GOh's Purpofes effe^ual and Chi 
Iti'Vitaiions, Jtncere, John vi. ^7. 

I JS there a Sight in Earth or Heav*n 
Can fuch Delight impart. 
As Je/us' wide-extended Arms 
And foftly melting Heart I 
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fc " All that my heav'nly Father gives 
•* Shall come (the Saviour cries) - 
** And ev'ry weakeft Soul, that comes 
** Find Favour in mine Eyes* 

3 " ril not rejeft him with Difdain, 

** Nor hurl him down to Hell ; 
*« But, folded in my kind Embrace, 
" He iafe and blcft fhall dwell." 

4 Hearken, ye dying Sinners all ; 

All haften, while ye hear ; 
For Crouds of wretched Souls at once 
May find their Refuge there* 

5 I hear thy Voice, and I obey ; 

Low at thy Feet I fall ; 
Nor fhall the Tempter's Voice prevail 
Againil the Saviour's Call. 

CCXXV. Christ'j Itfuttatiou to tbirfty Souls, 
John yii. 37. 

1 npHE Lord of Life exalted fbnds. 

Aloud he cries, and fpreads his Hands : 
He calls ten thoufand Sinners round. 
And fends a Voice from ev'ry Wound. 

z " Attend, ye thirfty Souls, draw near, 
" And fatiate all your Wilhes here : 
" Behold the living Fountain flows 
" In Streams as various as your Woes. 

3 *V An ample Pardon here I give, 
«• And bid the fentenc'd Rebel live, 

K. 4 " Shew 
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** Shew him my Father's fmlling Face, 
« And lodge him in his dear Embrace. 

4. •* I purge from Sin's detefted Stain, 
** And make the Crimfon white again, 
** Lead to celeftial Joys refin'd, 
** And lalUng as the deathlefs Mind. 

^ '* Mull 1 anew my Pity prove ? 

** Witn efs the Words of melting Love, 

" The gufliing Tear, the lab'ring Breadi-^^» 

<« And all thefe Scars of bleeding Death.=^ 

6 Bled Saviour, I can doubt no more ; 
I hear, and wonder, and adore : 
Panting I feek that Fountain-head, 
Whence Waters fo divine proceed. 

7 Clear Spring of Life flow on and roll. 
With growing Swell from Pole to Pole, 
Till Flow'rs and Fruits of Paradife 
Round all the winding Current rife. 

8 Still near tliy Stream may I be found. 
Long as I tread this earthly Ground ; 

Chear with thy Wave Death's gloomy Shad^^^* 
Then thro' the Fields of Canaan fpread. 

CCXXVL True Liberty gi^en hy QviKll 
John viii. 36. 

pj ARK ! for 'tis God's own Son that calls 

To Life and Liberty ; 
rranfported fall before his Feet, 
Who makes the Pris'ncrs ixtt. 
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-kt curfed Bonds of S^in He breaks, 
^nd breaks old Satan's Chain : 
liling He deals thofe Pardons roondv 
"Which free from endlefs Pain. 

to the captive Heart he pours 
Ks Spirit from on high j 
clofethe Terrors of the Slave,, 
c^d Jlia, Father, cry^ 

take off yoar Bonds, and fing his Grace j 

The Sinner's Friend proclaim ; 
»3dcall on all around tofeek 

True Freedom by his Name. 

^alk on at large, till you attain 

Your Father's Houfe above ; 
here Ihall you wear immortal Crowns> 

And iing redeeming Love. 

CCXXVUv r&e fame. John vui. 36. 

AND ihall we ftill be Slaves, 
And in our Fetters lie, 
yhen fummon'd by a Voice divine 
T* affect bur Liberty ? 

Did the great Saviour bleed 
Our Freedom to obtain, 
'hat we fhould trample on his Blood, 
And glory in our Chain ? 

Alas, the fordid Mind ! 
How all its Pow'rs are broke ! 
roud of a Tyrant*s haughty Swa/, 
And pra^is'd to the Yoke ; - : . 

K ^ 4;pivinfl 
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^^ 'thin are Paflurrr^ '"''' '"^'> ; 
J Enter, my c^, . . ^^^- 

^l '^^^"'i«g thro- o^t """"'' 
'" "'<^ eternal hZI''°'''^^^ 



* Ho/ia, \x. ,j. 
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CIX. Abundant Life hy Christ our Sbep^ 
herd, John x. -10. 

R A I S E to our Shepherd's gracious Name, 
"Who on fo kind an Errand came ; 
me, that by him his Flock might live, 
d more abundant Hit receive. 

il, great Emmanuel from above, 
gh feated on thy Throne of Love 1 
pour the vital Torrent down, 
ly People's Joy, their Lord's Renown. 

arce half alive we figh and cry ; 
arce raife to Thee our languid Eyej 
nd Saviour, let our dying State 
>mpai&on in thy Heart create.. 

he Shepherd's Blood the Sheep muft heal > 
may we all its Influence feel ; 
ill inward deep Experience fhew, 
HRisT can begin a Heav'n below. 

CXX. Christ's 5;&f/r/ de/crihd. John x. 27* 

"* H V Flock, with what a tender Care, 

Bleft Jefus, doll Thou keep? 
lin would my weak, my wand'ring Soul 
Be numbered with thy Sheep, 

?ntle and tradable and plain 
My Heart would ever be, 
'erfe to Harm, propenfe to help. 
And faithful iHU to Thee, 

K 6 '3 The 



204 JO H n; 

3 '"The gentle Accents of thy Voiccf; 

My iift'ning Soul would hear ; 
And by the Signals of thy Will, 
I all my Courfe would lleer, 

4 I fof low where my Shepherd leads,, 

Ai)d miarjc the Path he drew ; 
My Shepherd's Feet Mount Zion tread,. 
And I Ihall reach it too. 

CCXXXI. The Happlne/s and Security of Cfl 
. ^heep, John x. * 28.. 

1 Vf y SquI, with Joy attend,. 

While Jefus Silence breaks ;• 
NoAngePaHarp fuch Mufic yieldss 
As what my Shepherd, fpeaks. 

2 "I know my Sheep ( he cries )' 
** My Soul. approve them well : 

*' Vain is the treach'roui? World's Difgui 
<* And vain the Eage of Hell. 

3 *< I freely feed them now 

*f With Tokens of my Love, 
" But richer Failures I prepare, 
«* Arid fweeter Streams above* 

4 "Unnumber'd Years of Blifs. 

** I to my Sheep will give ; 
" And while my Throne unlhaken flant 
«* Shall all' my Chofen live. 

5 «« This, tridl almighty Hand 

♦♦ Is raised for their Defence : 
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** Where is the Pow'r (hall reach them there ?. 
** Or what ihall force them thence ? 

^ Enough, my Gracious Lord, 

Let Faith triumphant cry ; v . . 
^y Heart can on this Promife live,. 
Can on this Promife die* 

^CXXXIL Christ'/ $Beep given hy the Faiher 
^nd guarded by. Omfti^oietue. John x. 29, 30. 

* T N one harmonious chearful Song, 
Ye happy Saints, combine ; 
Loud let it found from ev'ry Tongue,. 
Thfi Saviour is divine* 

i Theleaft, the feebleft of the Sheep 
To Him the Father gave ? 
Kind is his Heart the Charge to keep 
And ftrong his Arm to fave. 

3 In Cbrift the Almighty Father dwells. 

And Cbrift and He are Ghie ; 
The Rebel Pow't, which Chrift aflails. 

Attacks the eternal Throne. 

4 That Hand, which Heav'n and Earth fullains^ 

And bars the Gates of Hell, 

And rivet« Satan down in Chains,, 

Shall guard his Chofen well. 

5 Now let th' infernal Lion roar. 

How vain his Threats appear ! 
When he can match Jehovah's Fow'r, 
1 will begin-to fear. 

ccxjcxnr- 
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CCXXXIII. The attra^ii've Influence of a 
Sa'uiour . John- xii. 32. 

1 gEHOLD th* amazing Sight, 

The Saviour lifted high I 
Behold the Son of God's Delight 
Expire in Agony. 

2 For whom, for whom, my Heart, 
Were all thefe Sorrows borne ? 

Why did He feel that piercing Smart, ^-' 
And meet that various Scorn ? 

3 For Love of us He bled. 
And all in Torture died : 

'Twas Love, that bow^'d his fainting Hc3^» 
And op'd his gufhing Side. 

4 I fee, and I adore 

In Sympathy of Love : 
I feel the ftrong attractive Pow'r 
To lift my Soul above. 

5 Drawn by fuch Cords as thefe 
Let all the Earth combine 

With chearful Ardour to confefs 
The Energy divine. 

6 In Thee our Hearts unite, 
Nor fhare thy Griefs alone. 

But from thy Crofspurfue their Flight 
To thy triumphant Throne. 

CCXXXIV. C H R I s t'j myflerious ConduBto^ 
unfolded hereafter John xiii. 7. 

I ^E S US, we own thy fov'reign Hand, 
^ Thy faithful Care wc owa ; 
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iom and Love are all thy Ways, 
'hen moft to us onknown. 

X'hee the Springs of Life v/ere form'd 
nd by thjr Breath arc broke, 
^ good is ev'ry awful Word, 
^ttr gracious Lord hath fpoke* 

Thee we yield ouf Comforts up, 
^0 Thee oOr Lives refign 5 
Straits and Dangers rich and fafe, 
f we and ours are Thine. 
y Saints in earlier Life remov'd, 
fn fweeter Accents iing ; 
d blefs the fwiftncfs of their Flight 
That bore them to their King. ^ « 

e Burdens of a lengthen'd Day 
Vith Patience we would bear ; 
1 Ev'ning's welcome Hour ihall fliew 
Ve were our Mailer's Care. 

iXV. Christ'j Pity and Con/olation for 
bis troubled DifcipUs, John xiv, 1 — 3* 

i A C E, all ye Sorrows of the Heart, 

And all my Tears be dry ; 
It Chriftian ne'er can be forlorn, 
rjiat views his Jefus nigh. 

^et not your Bofoms throb (He fays) 

* Nor be your Souls afraid :. 

Frufl in your God's almighty Name, 

* And trull your Saviour'? Aid. 

I f^ Fair 
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3 " Fair Maniions in my Father's Houfe- 

" For all kis. Children wait ;. 
" And I, your elder Brother, go^ 
" To open wide the Gate. 

4 " And if I thither go before,. 

** A Dwelling to prepare, 
*' I furely iliall return again,. 
** That I may fix you there* 

5 " United in eternal Love,. 

'* My Chofen fhall' remain, 
•* And with rejoicing Hearts fliall fliarc^ 
" The Honours of my Reign. " 

6 Yes, Lord ; thy gracious Words we hear, 

And cordial Joys they bring : 

Frail Nature may extort a Groan,. 

But Faith fhall learn to fing, 

eCXXXVL ne ChttlHan's Life coHnedt. 
tJbat of Christ, John xxiv. -19. 

I 'iP H E Cov'nant of a Saviour's Love 
Shall fliand for ever good. 
And thus his Life fhall guard the Spuls, 
He purchas'd with his Blood. 

2- " I live for ever, ( faith the Lord ) 
<* And you fhall therefore live : 
" Receive with Pleafure ev'ry Pledge 
** My Pow'r and Love can give. '^* 

3 We own the Promife, Prince of Grace,. 
Tho' earthly Helpers die 5 
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And animate our fainting Hearts, 
While Cbrifi our Friend is nigh. 

. The King of Fears can do no more 
Than flop our mortal Breath ; 
But Jefus giyes a nobler Life, 
That cannot yield to Death. 

^CXXXVII. Abiding /ArCHRi^Ty necejfary to our 
Fruitfulne/s, John xv. 4. 

' T OR D of the Vineyard, we adore 
That Pow'r and Grace divine. 
Which plants our wild, our barren Souls, 
In CbriJ} the living Vine. 

* For ever may they there abide. 
And, from that vital Root, 
Be Influence fpread thro' every Branch, 
To form and feed the Fruit. 

3 Shine forth, my God, the Cluilers warm 
With Rays of facred Love ; 
Till Eiien*s Soil, and Zion's Streams 
The generous Plant improve. 

CCXXXVIII. Our Prajers effe^ualy wben lAjt ahide 
in Christ, and his Word abideth in us, John 
XV. 8. 

2fjAIL, Gr.acious Saviour, All-divine! 

Myjfterious, ever-living Vine ! 
To Thee united may we live, 
Aad, Jiouriih'd by thine Influence thrive. 

z StiU 



Defcend in ample Bleflings down. 

4 In filent Hope our Souk fhall wait 
Their Penfion from thy Mercy's Ga 
Nor can bur Lip? or Hearts exprefs 
A Wiih proportion'd to thy Grace. 

CCXXXIX. Continuing in Qhki 
John XV. 9. 



I 



npO all his Flock, what wond'roui 
Doth our kind Shepherd bear f 
As he to his great Father's Heart, 
So we to his are dear. 

2 So Aire, fo conilant, and fo ftrong. 
Do his Endearments prove : 
O may their Energy prevail 

T*fk fiv n« in Ilia J twtm 
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bat the warm Streams of Jefu$^ Blood 
This frozen Heart may feel. 

EL. The Jpoftles ami Cbriftians ch»feh /^Christ 
)§ bring forth permsment Fruit* John x v. i6* 



\ 



Own, my God, thy fcnr'reign Grace, 
And bring the Praife to Thee ; 
Thou my chofen Portion art. 
Thou firlt haft chofen me. 



Ily gracious Counfellor and Guide 
• Will heai; me when I pray ; 
Kor, while I urge a Saviour's Name, 
■ Will frown my Soul away. 

Bieft Jefits animate my Heart 

With Beam« of heav'nly Love, 
And teach that cold unthankful Soil 

The heav'nly Seed t* improve. 

In copious Show'rs thy Spirit fend 

1*0 water all the Ground ; 
So, to the Honour of thy Name 

Shall lafting Fruit be found. 

XXLL Peace in Christ amidft Tribulation. 
John xvi. 33. 

tlEnceforth let each believing Heart 

From anxious Sorrows ceafe : 
Tho* Storms of Trouble rage around. 
In Je/us we have Peace. 

2 His 
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2 His Blood from Wrath to come j-cdec 

And his almighty Graces 
By bitt'reft Draughts of deep Difiref: 
Its healing Fow'r difplaya« 

3 Jefusj our Captjtin, inarch'd l>efore 

To lead us to the Fight ; 
And now He reacheth out the Crown 
With heavenly Glories bright. 

4. Lord, 'tis enough ; thy Voice wc he; 
That Crown by Faith we fee : 
No Sorrows ihall o'erwhelm our Soul 
Since none divide from Thee* 

CCXLIT. Christ fanSifying him/ei 
People may he fanSkified, John xv 

1 gEHOLD the bleeding Lamb of G< 

Our fpotlefs Sacrifice ! 
By Hands of barh'rous Sinners feiz'd 
Nail'd to- the Crofs He dies. 

2 Bleft Jefusy whence this ftrcaming BI< 

And whence this foul Difgrace > 
Whence all thefe pointed Thorns, tl 
Thy venerable Face ? 

3 «< Ifanaify Myfelf (He cries) 

«< That thou may'ft holy be ; 
«* Come, trace my Life ; come, view 
" And learn to copy Me." 

4 Dear Lord, we pant forHolinefs, 

And inbred Sin we mourn l 
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he bright Path of thy Commands 
ur wand'ring Footfteps turn. 
more fincerely would we wi(h 
'o cliiTLb the heav'nly Hill, 
in here with all our utmoft Pow'r 
7hy Model to fulfil. 

XUII* Mentations on the Sepulchre in the 
Garden. John xix« 41. 

'HE Sepulchres, how thick they ftand 
Thro* all the Road on either Hand ! 
id burft opon the /parting Sight 
cv'ry Garden of Delight ! 

hither the winding Alleys tend ; 
here all the flow'ry Borders end ; 
nd Forms, that chami'd the Eyes before, 
ragrance and Muiic are no more. 

•«ep in that damp and filent Cell 
ly Fathers and my Brethren dwell ; 
cneath its broad and gloomy Shade 
ly Kindred and my Friends are laid. 

»ut, while I tread the folem Way, 
fly Faith that Saviour would furvcy, 
Vho deign'd to fojourn in the Tomb, 
^nd left behind a rich Perfume, 

Ay Thoughts with Extacy unknown, 
Vhile from his Grave they view his Throne,^ 
Hiro* my own Sepulchre can fee 
i Paradife referv'd for me. 

CCXLIV- 



'JN Raptures Jet our W. 
^"d grateful irStV"^"' 

, S»tk Worn, ij, „ ' O'"?- call 
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CXLV. The Difciplcs Joy at ChristV Appearance 
to them after his Rejurredion, John xx. 19, 20. 

f^OME, our indulgent Saviour, come, 
Illuilrious Conqu'ror o'er the Tomb : 
Here thine affembled Servants blefs. 
And £11 our Hearts with facred Peace. 

\ O come thyfelf, moft gracious Lord, 
With all the Joy thy Smiles afford ; 
Reveal the Luftre of thy Face, 
And make us feel thy vital Grace. 

3 With Rapture, Tcneeling round, we greet 
Thy pierced Hands, thy wounded Feet ; 
And from the Scar, that marks thy Side, 
We fee our Life's warm Torrent glide. 

4 Enter our Hearts, Redeemer bled ; 
Enter, thou ever-honour'd Gueft, 
Not for one traniient Hour alone. 
But there to fix thy lailing Throne. 

5 Own this mean Dwelling as thy Home ; 
And, when our Life's lall Hour is come. 
Let us but die as in thy Sight, 

And Death fhall vanifh in Delight. 

CCXLVL Appeal to Chkist for the Sincerity of 
■ Lonfe to him. John xxi. i 5. 



I TJO not I love Thee, O my Lord ? 
Behold my Heart and fee ; 



And 
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And turn each curfed Idol put. 
That dares to rival Thee. 

2 Do not I love Thee from my Soul 

Then let me nothing love ? 

Dead be my Heart to ev'ry Joy, 

When Jefus cannot move. 

3 Is not thy Name melodious ftill 

To mine attentive Ear ? 
Doth not each Pulfe with Pleafure 
My Saviour's Voice to hear ? 

4 Hail Thou a Lamb in all thy Flo( 

1 would difdain to feed ? 
Haft Thou a Foe, before whofe F^ 
I fear thy Caufe to plead ? 

5 Would not mine ardent Spirit vie 

With Angels round the Throncj 
To execute thy facred Will, 
And make thy Gloiy known I 

6 Would not my Heart pour forth it: 

In Honour of thy Name ? 
And challenge the cold Hand of I 
To damp th' immortal Flame* 

7 Thou know'ft I love thee, Deareft 

But O ! I long to foar 
Far from the Sphere of mortal Joy 
And learn to love Thee more, 

• Endeavour to equal* 

v.. , ^' v^-*s. . >^\ 
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CCXLVU. Zeal for the Caufe «/ C h R i s t ; o. 
Peter a/id ]Q\iVL follo'win^ their Mafter. John xx 
18—20 *. 

1 gLEST Men, who ftretch their willmg Hands 
Sabmiflive to their Lord's Commands, 
And yield their Liberty and Breath 
To Him, that lov'd their Souls in Death ! 

i Lead me to fufier, and to die. 
If Thou, my gracious Lord, M-t nigh : 
One Smile from Thee my Heart (hall fire. 
And teach me fmiling to expire. 

3 If Nature at the Trial fliake, ' 
And from the Crofs or Flames draw back, 
Grace can its feeble Courage raife. 
And turn its Tremblings into Praife. 

I4 While fcarce I dare, with Petefy fay, 
«* ril boldly tread the bleeding Way ;" 
Yet in thy Steps, like John, I'd move 
With humble Hope, and iilent Love. 

-^ See Family Expofitor /» Loco* 

CCXLVIII. Christ exalted to he a Prince and 
Saviour. Adls v. 31. 

-p XALTED Prince of Life, we own 
^^ The royal Honours of thy Throne : 



»Tis fix'd by God's Almighty Hand, 
And Seraphs bow at thy Command. 
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2 Exalted Saviour, we confefs 

The fov'reign Triumphs of thy Grace ; 
Where Beams of gentle Radiance (bine, 
And temper Majelly divine. 

3 Wide thy refifllefs Sceptre fway. 
Till all thine Enemies obey : 

Wide may thy Crofs its Virtue prove. 
And conquer Millions by its Love. 

4 Mighty to vanquilh, and forgive ! • 
Thine I/rael fhall repent and live ; 
And loud proclaim thy healing Breath, 
Which works their Life, who wtought thy D 

CCXLIX. The Beiifogrcemmitting bis depar 
Spirit to Jesus. A£ts vii. -59. . 

1 r\ Thou, that haft Redemption wrought. 

Patron of Souls thy Blood hath boughtj 
To Thee our Spirits we commit. 
Mighty to refcue from the Pit. 

2 Millions of blifsful Souls above, 
• In Realms of Purity and Love, 

With Songs of endlefs Praife proclaim 
The Honours of thy faithful Name. 

3 When all the Pow'rs of Nature faiPd, 
Thy ever-contlant Care prevaiPd ; 
Courage and Joy thy Friendftiip fpoke. 
When ev'ry mortal Bond was broke. 

4 We on that Friendlhip, Lord, repofe. 
The healing Balm 'of all our Woes j 
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And we, when finking in the Grave, 
Trull thine Omnipotence to fave. 

5 O may our Spirits by thy Hand 
Be gathered to that happy Baiid, 
Who, 'midft the Blefllngs of thy Reign, 
Lofe all Remembrance of thcii- Pain. 

6 In Raptures there divinely fweet 
Give us our Kindred-Souls to meet. 
And wait with them that brighter Day> 
Which all thy Triumph fhalT difplay. 

CCL. Peter'/ Admonition to Simon Magus. Ads 
viii, 21—24. 

1 gE ARCHER of Hearts, before thy Face 
I all my Soul difplay $ . / 
And, confcious of its innate * Arts, 
Intreat thy ftridl Survey. 

s If lurking in its inmoft Folds 
,1 any Sin conceal, 
O let a Ray of Light divine 
The fecret Guile reveal. 

3 If tinftur'd with that odious Gall 
Unknowing I remain. 
Let Grace, like a pure Silver Stream', 
Wafh out th' accurfed Stain. 

|. l£ in thefe fatal Fetters bound 
A wretched Slave I lie, 
Smite off my Chains, and wake my Soul 
To Light and Liberty. 

* Natural. 

L 2 s To 
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I Yet iliro' this Earth thy Works proclsdm 
Some Notice of ihy reVremi N*mt ; 
Andy where thy gracious Gofpel (hines» 
We read it in the faireft I^ines. 

3 But O ! how few of Ji^*s Race ■ 
Have learn'd thy Nature and thy Ways ! 
While Thonfands, c*en in Lands of Light, 
Are buried in Egyptian Night. 

4. They tread thy Courts, thy Word they he; 
And to thy folemtt Rites draw near ; 
Yet, tho' Salvation feems fo nigh, 
Becaufe they know not God, they die. 

5 Send thy yi^orious Gofpel forth 

Wide from thefe Regions of the North ; 
And thro' thy Churches Grace in^part • 
To write thy Name on ev'ry Heart. 

CCLIV. G D's Command to all Men to 
Afts xvii. 30. 

1 IDE PENT, the Voice celeftialcries^ 

Nor longer dare delay : 
The Wretch that fcorns the Mandate * di 
And meets a fiery Day. 

2 No more the fov'reign Eye of God . 

O'erlooks the Crimes of Men ; 
His Heralds are difpa^ch'd abroad 
To warn the World of Sin. 

3 The Summons reach thro' all the Eanh ; 

Let Earth attend and fear : 

* Qommand. 
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f-^ilen, ye Men of royal Birth, 
-And let their VafTals * hear. 

■*^Ogether in his Prefence bow, 

^nd all your Guilt confefs ; 
^^i^cept the oFer'd Saviour now, 

"Nor trifle with the Grace. 

^ ^:dw, ere the awful Trumpet found. 

And call you to his Bar : 
^ or Mercy knows th' appointed Bound, 

And turns to Vengeance there. 

-^\mazing Love, that yet will call. 

And yet prolong our Days ! 
^Dur Hearts fubdu'd by Goodnefs fall. 

And weep, and love, and praife. 

^1V» Paul'j Solicitude to finifl) bis Cour/e witk. 
• ^oj, A&s XX. 24. 

A SSTST us. Lord, thy Name to praife 

For this rich Gofpel of thy Grace ; 
And, that our Hearts may love it more. 
Teach them to feel its vital Pow'r. 

^ With Joy may we our Courfe purfue. 
And keep the Crown of Life in View 5 
That Crown,* which in one Hour repays 
. The Labour of ten thoufand Days. 

3 Should Bonds or Death obflrud their Way, 
Unmov'd their Terrors we'll furvey ; . 
And the lait Hour improve for Thee, 
The iall of Life, or Liberty, 

L 4 4 Wcl- 
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4 Welcome thofe Bonds, which may unite 
Our Souls to their fupremc Delight I 
Welcome that Death, whofe painful Strife 
Bears us to Chrift our better Life ! 

CCLVI. Paul preaching and Felix trmi 
A6ts xxiv. 25. 

1 QRE AT Sov'reign of the human Heai 

Thy mighty Energy impart. 
Which darts at once through Breads of 
And makes the nether Millflone • feel. 

2 Let Sinners tremble at thy Word, 
Struck by the Terrors of the Lord ; 
And, while they tremble, let them flee, 

^ And fcek their Help, their Life from T 

3 O let them feize the prefent Day, 
Nor rifk Salvation by Delay : ^ 
To- morrow. Lord, to Thee belongs ; 
This Night may vindicate thy Wrongs. 

4 This Night may flop their fleeting Bfeat 
And feal them to eternal Death, 

May veil Redemption from their Sight, 
And give them Flames inllead of Light 

5 Or Ihould fucceeding Years remain. 
Years, with their Sabbaths, all in vaia 
Before their darkened Eyes may roll. 
And more obdurate leave the Soul* 

6 Great Saviour, let thy Pity rife. 

And make the wretched Triflers wife ; 
* The harcfeji Hearts, Job xli. 24 
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Lei\. pangij and Tremblings felt in vain 
"^-ftcn and feed immortal Pain. 

^CLVlI. Help obtained of GOD. Afts xxvi. 22-. 
For New-Tear* sD ay » 

* Q R E A T God, we fmg that mighty Hand^ 
By which fupported Hill we ftaAd : 
The op'ning Year thy Mercy ihews ; 
^That Mercy crowns it^ till itclofc. 

* % Day, by Night, at Home, Abroad^ 
Still we are guarded by our God, 
By his inceflaat Bounty fed,. 
JJy his unerring Counfel led. ' . 

i With grateful Heart the P^ we own f 
The Future, all to us unknown. 
We to thy Guardian-Care commit. 
And peaceful leave before thy Feet* 

-^ In Scenes exalted or deprefs'd 

Thou art our Joy, and Thou our Refl : 
Thy Goodnefs all our Hopes fhall raife,. 
Ador'd thro' all our changing Days. 

5 When Death fhall interrupt thefe Songs. 
And feal in Silence mortal Tongues, 
Our Helper -GOD i in whom we truft. 
In better Worlds our Souls ihall boaft. 

CCLVIII. Treafurtng up Wrath by difpiftng Mercy. 
Romans ii. 4, 5. 

TjNgrateful Sinners, whence this Scorn 
Of long- extended Grace I 



DESCEND ;„, ^* 

■Spread thv^'^f''^^'Dov£. 

^*^ '* Wine. 
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.II. Bettering nvitb the Hearty and confejfu 
h the Mouthy necefary to Salivation, Ronu ; 

-10. 

N D is Salvation brought fo near^ 
Where fmful Men wcpiringlie? 
liumphy my SouI» the Sound to heat, 
indfhout it joyous to the Sky. 

.afk not^ who to Hieav'n ihall fbale,. 

That Chrtfi the Saviour thence may come ; 
Or who Earth's inmoil Depths a/Tail, 
To bring Him from the dreary Tomb. 

Prom Heav'n on Wings of Love He flew. 
And Conqu'ror from thje Tomb He fprung :. 
My Heart believes the Witnefs true, 
And dictates to my faithful Tongue. 

^ I ling Salvation brought fo near. 
No more on Earth expiring lie ; 
I teach the World my Joys to hear^ 
And fhout them to the echoing Sky. 

CCLXIU. Tie li*ving Sacrifice. Rom. xii. 

I ^ N D will th' Eternal King 
So mean a Gift reward? 
That OfF'ring, Lord, with Joy we ♦bring. 
Which thy own Hand prepared* 

I We own thy various Claim>. 
And to thine Altar move, 
The willing Viftim of thy Grac?, 
/jUd. bound with Cords of Love. 

: 3 
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3 DefcenJ, celellial Fire, 
The Sacrifice inflame ; 
So fhall a grateful Odour rife 
Thra' our Redeemer's jj^ame^ 

CCLXIV. The . near Approach of Sahationj ^ 1 
Encouragement to Diligence and Love* Rom» ^ 

1 A WAKE ye Saints, and raife your Eyes, 

And raife yOur Voices high ; 
Awake, and praife that fov'reign Love» 
That Ihews Salvation nigh. 

2 On all the Wings of Time it flies : 

Each Moment brings it near % 

^ Then welcome each declinihg Day ! 

Welcome each clofing Year ! 

3 Not many Years their Round Ihall run. 

Nor many Mornings rife, 
Ere^all its Glories fland reveal'd 
To our admiring Eyes. 

4 Ye Wheels of Nature, fpeed your Courfc I 

Ye mortal Pow'rs, decay ; 
Faft as ye bring the Night of Death, 
Ye bring eternal Day. 

eCLXV. The GOD of Peace hrnifing Sata 

Rom. xvi. 20-. 
• ' ' ' 

I' VE Armies of the living God, 

Ift his all-conau'ring Name,. 



^ c ' and aloud 

tho' the Fritv^^J* parts, 

'^'"^ WisHoftstoWar. 

Shall tread ^YsW""^'''^ 

'^^^^te haughty ^^'^^''■ 

^Ifra^l on '^^-yiants trod, ^i 

^dfung their ^Jj^.^l,{ttl God 
A,d(unsth^^^^^^^^^^ 

* M V A^^^^^lE^Ihall p;f 1""^ 
j^^dfpreadxtsB ^^^.,i^: 

. 3 f ».e"?-s?;:'--'"^^" 



232 I. CORINTHIi 

And Chrifty my Sun, his Beams ( 
And fcattcrt round celellial Rays. 

4 Condemned thy Criminal I ftood. 
And awful Juitice afk'd my Blood 
That welcome' Silviour from thy TJ 
Brought Rightcoufnefs and Pardon 

5 My Soul was all o'erfprcad with Si 
And ' lo, his Grace hath made me 
Herefcues from th' infernal Foe, 
And full Redemption will bellow. 

6 Ye Saints, alSft my grateful Tongi 
Ye Angels, warble back my Song 
For Love like this demands the PraJ 
Of heav'nly Harps, andendlefs D 

CCLXVII. Being joined tt Christ 
rit ixjitb him* I Cor. vi. 

1 \A Y Saviour, I am Thine, 

By everlafling Bands ; 
My Name, my Heart, I would rei 
MySoul is in thy Hands. 

2 To Thee I ilill would cleave 
With ever-growing Zc^lj 

Let Millions tempt me Chrift to le: 
They never ihall prevail. 

5 His Spirit fhall unite 

My Soul to Him, my Head ; 
Sha^l form me to his Image bright, 
And t«ach Iiis Path to trcad.^* 






o,._ 
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^^^th may my Soul divide 
^^'^Otti this Abode of CJay ; 
J^Love fhall keep me near his Side 
A hro' all the gloomy Way. 

' -ince Cjbrifi and we are one. 
What Ihould remain to fearf 
** He in Heav'n hath fix^d hij Throne, 
He*!i fix his Members there. 



Vs^, 



^CLXVll. Tbe tranfitcry Kafurs of the 
« Jrgument for Chrijlian Mod:raUon. 
vii. 29 — 31. 



I gPRING up, my Soul, with ardent FligJ 
Nor let this Earth delude thy Sight 
With glitt'ring Trifles gay and vain : 
Wifdom divine direfts thy View 
To Objefts ever graifd and new. 

And Faith diiplays the fhining Train. 

a Be dead, my Hopes, to all below ; 
Nor let unbounded Torrents flow, 

When mourning o'er my withered Joys ; 
So this deceitful World is known, 
PofTefs'd, I call it not my own. 

Nor glory in its painted Toys. 

J The empty Pageant rolls along ; 
The giddy unexperienced Throng 
Purfue it with enchanted Eyes ; 
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It pafTeth in fwift March away. 
Still more and more its Charms decay^ 
Till the laft gaudy Colour dies •. 

4 My God, to Thee my Soal (hall turn ; 
For Thee my nobleft Paffions burn. 

And drink in Blifs from Thee alone i 
I fix on that unchanging Home, 
Where never-fading Pleafures bloom, 

Frefh fpringing round thy radiant Thro 

* Pageants, Images,, or emblematical Figui 
Ca'valcade or Procejfiorty continually moving and 
gone out of Stght. See Family Expofitor in L 

CCLXIX. G D's Fidelity in moderating 7 
itons. I Cor. x. 13.^ 

1 t^OW let the feeble all be flrong. 

And luake J e h ov a h's Arni their Sonj 
His Shield is fpread o'er ev'ry Saint^ 
And thus fupported, who (hall faint I 

2 What tho' the Hoftff of Hell engage 
With mingjcd Cruelty and Rage ? 

A faithful God reftrains their Hands^ 
And chains them dpwn in Iron Bands. 

5 Bound by his Word, he will difplay 
A Strength proportion'd to our Day ; 
And, when united Trials meet, 
Will Ihew a Path of fafe Retreat. 

4 Thus far we prove that Promife good. 
Which Je/us ratified with Blood ; 
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; StiU is He gracious, wife, andjull, 
[•And ftill in Him let I/rael truft. 

!CLXX. Bearing the Image cf the earthly and the 
hea*venly Adam, i Cor. xv. 49. 

"W^ITH flowing Eyes and bleeding Hearts 

AblaftedWorldfurvey! 
See the wide Ruin Sin hath wrought 
i In one unhappy Day ! 

i Jidam^ in God's own Image fonn'd. 
From God and Blifs eftrang'd. 
And all the Joys of Faradife 
For Guilt and Horror chang'd I 

3 Ages of Labour and of Grief 
He mourn'd his Glory loft \ 
At length the goodlieft Work of Heaven 
Sunk down to common Dull. 

% fatal Heritage, bequeathed 
To all his helpiefs Race ! 
I'hro' the thick Maze of Sin and Woe 
Thus to the Grave we pafs. 

5 Bat, O my Soul, with Rapture hear 

The fecond Mam's Name ; 
And the celeftial Gifts, He brings 
To all his Seed, proclaim. 

6 In Holinefs and Joy compleat 

He reigns to endlefs Years, 

And each adopted chofen Child 

11 is fplcndid Image wears. 

7 ^^'hat 
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7 What tho' in mortal Life they moani ? 

What tho' by Death they faU ? 
Jefus in one triumphant Day 
Transforms and crownar them alL 

8 Praife to his rich myfterioa^ Grace ! 

E'en by our Fall we rife ; 
And gain, for earthly Eden loft> 
A heav'niy Paradife. 

CCLXXI. Minifiers comforted^ that ibey maj 
fort others, 1 Cot. i. 4.. 

1 pOUNTAIN of Comfort and of Love^ 

Thy Streams how ittc they flow I 
Firft water all the World above. 
Then vifit us below ! 

2 From Chrifli the Head, what Grace defcen 

To cherifh ev'ry Part ! 
He fhares his Joys with all his Friends, 
For all have (har'd his Heart. 

3 What tho* the Sorrows here they feel 

Are manifold and great ? 
He brings new Confolations {lili» 
As various and as fweet. 

4 He Ihews our numerous Sins forgiv'n> 

And fhews our Cov'nant-GoD ; 
He witnelTeth our Right to Heav'n, ^ 

The Purchafe of his Blood. 
3 Tho' Earth and Hell againll us join, 
Itk Him we are fecure ; 



II. CORINTHIANS. 237 

Our Diadems Ciall brighter iliine 
For all we now endure. 

i On cv'ry feithful Shepherd's Breait, 
Lbrd fend thefe Comforts down ; 
I- That they may lead thy Flock to Reft 
Which their own Souls have known. 

CCLXXir. GOD's deU'vering Goodnefs ackno^jcUdged 
and trufted, z Cor. i. lo. 

ji Seng for tJj£ ^tb of November. 

Is pR AISE to the Lord, whofe mighty Hand, 
•■ So oft reveal'd, hath fav'd our Land ; 

Andy when united Nations rofe. 
Hath fliam'd and fcourg'd our haughtieft Foes. 

2 When mighty Navies from afar. 
To Britain wafted floating War, 
His Breath difpers'd them all with Eafe, 
And funk their Terrors in the Seas *. 

3 While for our Princes they prepare. 
In Caverns deep, a burning Snare ; 
He fhot from Heav'n a piercing Ray, 
And the dark Treach'ry brought to Day f . 

4 Princes and Priefls again combine 
New Chains to forge, new Snares to twine ; 
Again our gracious God appears. 
And breaks their Chains, and cuts their Snares. 

• Referring to the Defeat of the Spanifh Armada^ 
1588. t Gunpowder Plot, 

5 Obedient 
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5 Obedient Winds at his Command 
Convey his Hero to our Land ; 

The Sons of Rome with Terror view. 
And fp^ed their Flight, when none purfiie* 

6 Such great Deliv'rance God hath wrought, 
And down to us Salvation bnJbght ; 

And ftill the Care of Guardian-Heav'n 
Secures the Blifs itfelf halh giv'n. 

7 In Thee we truft, Almighty Lord, 
Continued Refcue to afford ': 

Still be thy powerful Arm made bare. 
For all thy Servants Hopes are there. 

* Re^volution by King William, i688. 

CCLXXnL Minifters a fvjeet Sa<vour, nvhetl 
Life or Death. 2 Cor. ii. 15, 16. 

1 pRAISE to the Lord on high, 

Who fpreads his Triumphs wide J 
While Jeftti* fragrant Name 
Is breath'd on ev*ry Side : 

Balmy and rich 

The Odours rife. 

And fiU the Earth 

And reach the Skies« 

2 Ten thoufand dying Souls 
Its Influence feel and live ; 
Sweeter than vital Air 
The Incenfe they receive : 

They breathe anew, 
And rife and iing 
Jefus the Lord, 
Their conquVing King. 
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But Sinners fcorn the Grace, 
That brings Salvation nigh ; 
They turn their Face away. 
And faint> and fall, and die. 

So fad a Doom, 

Ye Saints, deplore. 

For O ! they fall 

To rife no more. 

; Yet, wife and mighty God, 
Shall all thy Servants be. 
In thofe who live or die, 
A Savour fweet to Thee : 

Supremely bright 

Thy -Grace fhall Ihine, 

Guarded with Flames 

Of Wrath divine. 

- JCCLXXIV. GOD Jhining into the Heart, 
z Con iv. 6. 

J pRAISE to the Lord of boundlefs Might, 
With uncreated Glories bright ! 
His Prefence gilds the Worlds above ; 
Th' unchanging Source of Light and Love. 

£ Our riling Earth his Eye beheld, 
When in fubftantial Darknefs veil'd ; 
The lliipelefs Chaos^ Nature's Womb, 
Lay buried in eternal Gloom *. 

3 Let there he Light y Jehovah faid, 
And Light o'er all its Face was fpread ; 

* Genejisu 2, 3. 

Nature. 



240 II. CORINTHIANS. 

Nature array'd in Charms unknown. 
Gay with its new-born Luilre ftione. 

4 He fees the Mind, when loft it lies . 
In Shades of Ignorance and Vice ; 
And darts from Heav'n a vivid * Ray, 
And changes Midnigh^ into Day. 

5 Shine, mighty God, with Vigour fliine 
On this benighted Heart of mine ; 
And let thy Glories ftand reveal'd, 

As in the Saviour's Face beheld. 

6 My Soul, reviv'd by Heav*n-born Day, 
Thy radiant Image fhall difplay. 
While all my Faculties unite 

To praife the Lord, who gives me Light. 

* Livefyy /prightJy. 

CCLXXV. The Go/pel Treafure in earthen 
2 Cor. iv. 7. 

1 JLJOW rich thy Bounty, King of Kings ! 

Thy Favours how divine ! 
The Bleffings which thy Gofpel brings. 
How fplendidly they fhine ! 

2 Gold is but Drofs, and Gems but Toys ; 

Should Gold and Gems compare ? 
How mean, when fet again ft thofe Joys, 
Thy pooreft Servants Ihwe 1 

3 Yet all thefe Treafures of thy Grace 

Are lodg'd in Urns f of Clay ; 

t Vejfeh or Jars. 
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And the weak Sons of mortal Race 
Th' immortal Gifts convey. 

[ 4 Feebly they lifp thy Glories forth ; 
Yet Grace the Vift'ry gives : 
Quickly they moulder back to Earth ; 
Yet ftill thy Gofpel lives. 

5 Such Wonders Pow'r divine effeQs ; 
Such Trophies * God can raife ; 
His Hand from cumbling Dull eredls 
Long Monuments of Praife. 

. * Monumtnts or Tokens of ViSlory. 

CCLXXVL Li'ving to him^ luho died for us. 
2 Cor. V. 14, 15.. 

1 I^YXord, didft Thou endure fuch Smart 
My Life, when forfeited, to fave ? 
And didft Thou bear upon thy Heart 
My Name, when rifing from the Grave ? 

Z Am I in thy Remembrance Hill, 
'Midft all the Glories^ of thy Throne ? 
To form thy Servant to thy Will, 
And fix my Dwelling near thy own ? 

J What can a feeble Worm repay 
For Love fo infinite as Thine ? 
Thc'Torrent bears my Soul away, 
Th* impetuous Stream of Grace divine f. 

-|- Referring to^ the Emphajis of the Original Word^ 
iz. be<ir5 us aivay like aftrong Torrent. 

M 4 To 
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2 While Jiear each other we remain. 
Thou doft oqr Lives and Souls fuflain ; 
When jabfent, happy if we fliare 

Thy Smiles, thy Counfels, and thy Ca;rc. 

3 To Thee We all our Ways commit. 
And feek our Comforts near thy Fg^ ; 
Still on OUT Souls vouchfafe to fhine, 
Anid guard and guide u^ Hill as thine^ 

4. Give us in thy beloved Houie 
Again to pay our graceful Vows j 
Or, if jthat Joy no more be known, 
Give us to meet around thy TJirone, 

CCLXXX. Li'vingy 'while in the Flejhy hy Faiib in 
Christ, nuho lowed us ^ &c. Gal, ii. ?o, 

1 VJ Y Jefusy while in mortal Fleih 

I hold my frail Abode, 
S:ill would my Spirit reft on Thee, 
Its Saviour, and its God. 

2 By hourly Faith in Thee I live, 

'Midft all my Griefs and Snares ; 
And Death, encountered in thy Sight, 
No Form of Horror wears. 

3* Y^s, Thou haft lov'd this fmful Worm, 
Had giv'n Thyfelf for me ; 
Malt bought me from eternal Death, 
NailM to the bloody Tree. 

J. On thy dear Crofs I fix mine Eyes, 
Then raife them to thy Seat ; 
Till Love diflblves my in^ioft Soul, 
At its Redeemer's Y^^t. 
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"Be dead*, my Heart, to worldly Charms ; 

Be dead to ev'ry Sin ; 
And tell the boldell Foes without, 

'Vhsit ye/us reigns witkin. 

J My Life with his conneded flandsy 
Nor a(ks a furer Ground ; 
He keeps me in his gracious Arms, 
Where Heav'n itfelf is found. 

CCLXXXI. J/lial Tempir, the Work of the Spirit, 
and a Proof of Adoption. Gal. iv. 6. 



I 



gOV'REIGN of all the Worlds on hJgh, 

Allow my humble Claim ; 
Nor, while a Worm would raife its Head, 

Difdain a Father's Name. 

2 My Father-GOD ! How fweet the Sound ! 

How tender, and how dev ! 
Not all the Melody of Heav'n 
Could io delight the Ear. 

3 Come, facrcd Spirit, feal the Name 

On mine expanding Heart ; 
And ihew, that in Jehovah's Grace 
I fliare a filial Part. 

4 Chear'd by a Signal fo divine. 

Unwavering I believe ; 
Thou know'll I Abha^ Father, cry. 
Nor can the Sign deceive. 

5 On Wings of everlalling Love 

The Comforter is come j 
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All Terrors at his Voice dlfperfe. 
And endlefs Pleafures bloom* 

CCLXXXn. CbrifliaM Sji^atty^ ' Gal. Vi. 1 

1 JJ AIL, ev6rlafting Prince of Peace ! 

Hail, Governor divine ! 
How gracious is thy Scepter's dwzy ! 
What gentle Laws are thine ! 

2 His tender Heart with Love o'erfiow'd. 

Love fpoke in ev'ry Breath ; 
Vigorous it reign'd thro* all his Life, 
And triumphed in his Death. 

3 All thefe united Charms He ihews 

Our frozen Souls to move ; 
This Proof of Love to Him demands^ 
That we each other love. 

4 O be the facred Lavy fulfill'd 

In ev'ry A 61 and Thought ; 
Each angry Paflion far remov'd> 
Each felfifh View forgot. 

5 Be thou, my Heart, dilated wide 

By thy Redeemer's Grace ; 
And, in one Grafp of fervent Love, 
All Earth and Heav'n embrace. 

CCLXXXIIL B/eJIng GOD/or/j>iri^uaI B/i^ 
Christ; Ephef. i, 3. 

1 J^OUD be thy Name ador'd, 
Thy Titles fpread abroad. 
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Hi, Arm adore. 

3 irnbv the Saviour rilc, 
SbaUoy"' .pays 

A»*^rSd^eW 

^nthonoL'dNanve. 
By^hicU^eUve. 

^Oeng^VvdxfcVj^^, Birth of Love. 
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t Here has the wife eternal Mind 
In Cbrifty their common Head, conjcin'i 

Gentiles and Jeijcs^ and Earth and Hcav*n*. 
Thro* Him, from the great Father's Throne, 
Rivers of Blifs come rolling down. 
And cndlefs Peace and Life are giv'n. 

3 No more the awful Cberuhs guard 
The Tree of Life with flaming Sword, 

To drive afar Man's trembling Race ; 
At SaleTns pearly Gates they ftand. 
And fmilirg wait (a friendly Band !) 

To welcome Strangers to the Place. 

f While we expedl that glorious Sight, 
love Ihall our Hearts with theirs unite. 

And ardent Hope our Bcfoms raife : 
From Earth's dark Vale, and Tongues of Clay, 
To thcfe refplendent Realms of Day, 

We'll try to fend the founding Praife. 

XXXXV. The hea*ven!y Inheritance made knovow 
by the Spirit. Ephef. i. l8. 

'^OME, Thou celeftial Spirit, come, 
And call my roving PaiHons home ; 
mine enlighten'd Eyes difplay 
He Heritage of heav'nly Day. • 

'God, that Heritage is thine : . 

w rich, how glorious, how divine! 
v far above all mortal Things, 
little Pride of Couns and Kings ? 

ndlefs Joy the unbounded Store,, 
is its Lullre known no more ?• 
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^ay ye Mills of envious Night, 
•^ '^Jxt veil Salvation from my Sight ! 

^ ^Mfte forth, Almighty Saviour, ihine ; 
^Hew the bright World, and Ihew it mine ; 
* hen Paradife on Earth ihall fpring. 
And mortal Worms like Angels fing. 

^CLXXXVI. Salvation by Grace. Eph. ii. 5. 

* O R A C E ! 'tis a charniing Sound, 
Harmonious to my Ear j 
Heav'n with the Echo fhall refound. 
And all the Earth (hall hear. 

2 Grace firft Contrived a Way 
To fave rebellious Man, 

And all the Steps that Grace difplay,* 
Which drew the wond'rous Plan. 

3 Grace taught my wand'ring Feet 
To tread the heav'nly Road, 

And new Supplies each Hour I meet. 
While preffing on to God. 

4 Grace all the Work (hall crown 
Thro' everlafting Days ; 

It lays in Heav'n the topmod Stone> 
And well deierves the Fraife. 

CCLXXXVII. Cbrifiians rtjen and exalted tx)itb 
C H R I s T /« heavenly Places. Eph. ii. 5,. 6. 

\ QTUPENDOUS Grace! and can it be 
Defign*d for Rebels fuch as we I 

Us 



' "Tii^PIeil, J°^/''^^•>"«^theSki«I 
' ^^^'"e. it tear ^^"" J^nds • 

5 A Moment ftall . , ^ T^-rone. 

«'»'«Atbythepll""''SSeaC' 
^"'^byui,,,„^.Jo;rLorde„du.y^ 
^ O may tJ,at t^^f f ^"""^ ^^cur'd. ' 

^"^. to e ■ c« rt 2^'*^"<=<-- flood / °°'^- 
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*^r a Song of ardent Praife 
To bear our Souls above ! 
^Hat fhould allay our lively Hope> 
Or damp our flaming Love ! - 

'^'aw us, O Lord, with quickening Grace, 

And bring us yet more near ; 
^ercmay wc fee thy Glories ihine. 

And tafle thy Mercies here. 

) may that Love, which fjpread diy Board 

Difpofe us for the Feaft, 
(lay Faith behold a fmiling Go» 

Thro* Jeftu" bleeding Brcaft. 

' ir'd with the View our Soul fliall inSm 

In fuch a Scene as this, . 
\tA view the happy Moment neafy 

That ihaU compleat our Bliis* ' 

LXXXK. rht Ij^Hufion of the Go/pel-MiHifirj 
from Christ. Eph. iv. 11, 12. 

^or the Ordination or Settlement of a Mimfitt\ 

p A T H E R of Mercies, in thy Houfc 
Smile on our Homage^ and our Vows > 
^hile with a grateful Heart we fliare 
Thefe Pledges of our Saviour's* Care* 

The Saviour, when to Bleav'n He rofe 
[n fplendid Triumph o'er his Foes, 
Sc.itter'd his Gifts on Men below. 

And wide his royal Bcjifitics i^cw. 
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/?^;7I . ^ ^JtAfrpLf J ^^^^fs rife ' 
^ °''' 3"d thrive; 
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C^y Saints cntar^;^,,ord; 

5 Thou Ae whole Bofy^^^,, 
Before *yP,f_kle or a Spot 

l^ beauteous t ch^^^^'^^" 

^,OW be that S^^^^J.'Islviour paid ;: 
' N ThatRanfomv^hKh^ ,.,,, 

^hat Sight fa^J,t "Us '^^''•^ ., , 
^et always «ond.ou^^^,^^^^^^, 

Ind ger^tlyboVdl^^ fy ,|hisHeart., 
^,ly Love to lV«n, 
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That Time may bear me on to Joys 
Beyond its Meafure and its Pow'r. 

CCXCIII. CHRisr'i Love to the Church in gi<vi'ng 
himfelf for ity &c. Eph. v. 25 — 27. 

1 "DRidfegroom of Souls> how rich thy Love ! 
How gen'rous, how divine I 
Our inmoft Hearts it well may move, 
%- While thus our Voices join. * 

i, t Deform'd and wretched once we lay. 
Worthy thy Hate and. Scorn ; 
Yet Love like thine could find a Way 
Torefcue-and adorn. 

3 Thou art our Ranfom ; from thy Veins 
A wond'tous Fountain flows. 

To vyafh thy Bride from all her Stains, 
And heal our deepelt Woes. 

4 Transformed by Thee, e'en here helow 
Thy Church is bright and fair : 

^VX O I how glorious fhall Ihe ihew,. 
When Jefus ihall appear ! 

5 Thine Eye ihall all her Fonn furvey 
With inlfinite Delight,. 

Confefs'd, in that illuflrious Day, 
> Unblemiih'd in tiiy Sight. 

CCXCLV. Christ'j Ser<vicey the Fruit of our 
Labours on Earth* Phil. i. 22. 

1 2^Y Graciouc Lord, I own thy Right 
] cv'rv S Wi.e I cr.n nay ; 
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And call itmy fupreme Delight 
To hear thy Dilates and obey. 

2 What is my Being, but for Thee,. 
Its fure Support, its nobleft End ? 
Thy ever-fmiling Face to fee. 

And ferve the Caufe of fuch a Friend f 

3 I would not breathe for worldly Joy, 
Or to encreafe my worldly Good ; 
Nor future Days or Pow'rs employ 
To fpread a founding Name abroad ► 

4 'Tis to my Saviour I would live ; 
To Hint who for my ranfom died. 
Nor could untainted Eiien give 
Such Blifs, as blofToms at his Side. 

5 His Work my hoary Age (hall blcfs. 
When youthful Vigour is no more ; 
And my laft Hour of Life confefs 
Hii Love hath animating Po.w'r. 

CCXCV. Ti^e Happinefs of departing, and U 
ivitb Christ. Phil. i. 23. 

1 l^y HILE en the Ycrgz of Life I ftand. 

And view the Scene on either Hand, ■ 
My Spirit iVruggles with its Clay,. 
And longs to wing its Flight away." 

2 Where Je/ut dwells my Soul would be ;• 
It faints my much-lov'd Lord to fee : 
Earth,, twine no more about my Heart,- 
FoE 'tis far better to depart. 
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ime, ye angelic Envoys *, come, 
id lead the willing Pilgrim home : 
i know the Way to Jefus' Throne, 
lurce of my Joys, and of your own. 

hat blefled Interview, how fweet I 
fall tranfported at his Feet ! 
ais'd in his^ Arms to view kis Face, 
W the full Beamings of his Grace ! 

fee Heav'ns fhining Courtiers round, 
ach with immortal Glories crown'd ! 
nd, while his Form in each I trace, 
dov'd, and loving, all t* embrace \ 

s with a SerapFs Voice to fihg ! 

fly as on a Cbcrub^s Wing 1 
srforming, with unwearied Hands, 

prefent Saviour's high Qomlnands ! 

et, with thefe Profpefts full in Sight, 
U wait thy Signal for my Flight ; 
or, while thy Service I purfue, 
find my Heav'n begun below. 

* Meffhngerst Amhaffadots. 

XCV^: ''^rijjtng w in the Chrifiian Raci. Phil. 
■t iii. u— 14. 

1 WAKE, my Soul, ftretch ev'ry Nerve, 

And prefs with Vigour on : 
i heavenly Race demands thy Zeal, 
And an immortal Crown. 

• 2 A 
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2 A Cloud of Witnefles around 

Hold thee in full Survey : 
Forget the Steps already trod. 
And onward urge thy Way, 

3 'Tis God's all-animating Voice, 

That calls thee from on high ; 
*Tis his own Hand prefents die Prize 
To thine afpiring Eye. 

4 That Prize with peerlefs Glories bright. 

Which ihall new Luftre boaft. 
When Vidors Wreaths • arid Monarchs Gcsl 
Shall blend in common Duft. 

5 Bleft Saviour, introduc'd by Thee, 

Have I my Race begun ; 
And crownM with Vidt'ry at thy Feet 
1*11 lay my Honours down. 

* Cro*wns or Garlands givitt to Conquerors, 

CCXCVII. GOD fupplying the Neeeffities (f ^ 
People. Phil, iv, 19, 20. 

1 xmY God, how chearful is the Soijnd I 
'^ How pleafant to repeat ! 

Well may that Heart with Pleafure bow4# 
Where God hath fix'd his Seat. 

2 What Want fhall not our God fupply 

From his redundant Stores ? 
What Streams of Mercy from on high 
An Arm almighty pours ? 

3 From Chtijiy the ever-living Spring, 

Thefe ample BlefTings flow : 

Prcf 
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«, my Lips, hi& Name to fing, 
of6 Heart hath lov'd us fo. 

o our Father and our God 
cndlefs Glory giv'n, 
all the Realms of Man's Abode, 
d thro* the higheft Heav'n. 

W. Thanhfuhiefs for hetng made* meet for 
heavenly Inheritance, ColoiH i. 12. 

!i-glorious God, what Hymns of Praifc 
hall our tranfported Voices raife ? 
: flaming Love and Zeal is due, 
e Heav'n (lands open to our View ? 

wc were feU'n, and O ! how low ! 
»n the Brink of end^efs Woe ; x 

I'd to a Heritage in Hell, 
:e Sinners all in Darknefs dwell. 

0, a Ray of chearful Light • 

ers the horrid Shades bf Night ! 
^hat triumphant Grace is ihewn 
buls impov'rifh'd and undone ! 

ifar beyond thefe mortal Shores 
ight Inheritaijce is ours • 
re iSaints in Light our Coming wait, 
lare their holy blifsful State. 

ady-dreft for Heav'n we Ihine, 

e are the Robes, the Crown is Thine : 

endlefs Years their Courfe prolong, 

e «< Thine the Praife,*' is all our Song, . 

CCXCIX* 
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CCXCIX. Jngels and Chrifliant united in ChM 
as their common Head. CololT. ii« JO. 

1 JJAIL to EmanueV^ ever-honour'd Name! . 

Spread it, ye Angels, thro* Hcav'n's SA 

Flame. 

Yc fccptcr'd Cherubim, before his Throne^ 

And flaming Seraphim, bow humbly down. 

He is your Head; with proftrate Awc adore hioi 

And lay with Joy your ladiant Crowns before U 

2 Array'd in his refulgent Beams y« Ihine, 
And draw Exiftence* from his Source diriaci 
Grateful ye wait the Signal of his Hand» 
Honoured too highly by his lead Command : 

In him th' indwelling Deity admiring. 
And to his brighter Image ftill afpiring. 

3 Mortals witli you in chearful Homage join. 
And bring their Anthems to EmauuePs Shritf 
Mean as we arc, with Sins and Griefs bcfct, 
We glory, that in him we are compleat. 

He is our Head, and we with you adore him» 
And pour our Wants, our Joys, our Hearts be 
him. 

4 We fing the Blood that ranfom'd us from He 
We fing the Graces tliat in Je/us dwell ; 
Led by his Spirit, guarded by his Hand, 
Our Hopes' anticipate your goodly Land ', 

Still his incarnate Deity admiring. 

And with Heav'n's Hierarchy f in Praife con%i 

• Bcingy or Life, f The fever al Orders of An^ 

( 
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Cbrijiiansy as rifen *with Christ, exhorted 
to feek Things above. Coloff. iii* i . 

LARKEN, ye Children of your Gop j 
Yc Heirs x>f Glory, hear ; 
Accents io divine as thefe 
(ight charm the dulleft Ear. 

»d2*d into your Saviour's Deaths 
four Souls to Sin muft die ; 
ih Cbriji our Lord ye live anew, 
Vith Cbrifi afcend on high^ 

ere, at the Fadier's Hand, He fits, 
Sjpthron'd divinely fair ; 
t ewfts himfelf your Brother ftill, 
f^nd your Forerunner there* 

e from thefe earthly Trifles, rife, 
Dn Win^s of Faith and Love % 
%s your choiceft Treafure lies, 
And ht your Hearts, above. 

t Earth and Sin will drag us down* 
IVhen we attempt to fly ; 
rd, fend thy ftiong attraftive Force 
Fo raCiie and fix us high. 

[. The Pro/ferity of thi Churchy the Life of a 
faithful Minijier. 1 TheflT. iii. 8. 

DLEST Jefus^ bow thine Ear, 
While we intreat thy Love ; 
come, and all our Hearts poflefs, 
/Vnd our beft Faflions move. 

2 May 
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2 May we Hand fail in Thee, 
Tho' Storms and Tempelh beat; 

And in thy Guardian^Arms obtain 
A calm and fafe Retreat. 

3 Still be thy Truth maintain'd. 
And ilill thy Word obey'd. 

And to the Merits of thy Blood 
. A conflant Homage paid. 

4 So fhall thy Shepherds live. 
And raife their chearfol Head, 

And, in fuch Rleffings on their Flocks 
Confefs their Toils repaid, 

CCCn. Comfort on the Death bf pious Fru 
I Theff. iv. 17, 18. 

1 T^Ranrporting Tidings which wo hear ! 

What Mufie to the pious Ear! 
Cbrtfi loves each humble Saint fo well. 
He with his Lord ihall ever dwell. 

2 Bleft Jf/ust Source of ^v^ry Grace, 
From far to view t^y fmiling Face, 
While abfent thus by Faith we live. 
Exceeds all Joys, that Earth can give. 

3 But O ! what Extacy unknown 

Fills the wide Circle round thy Throne, 
Where ev*ry rapt'rous Hour appears 
Nobler than Millions of our Years ! 

4 Millions by Millions multiplied 

Shall ne'er thy Saints from Thee divide s 
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tut the bright Legions live a^d pfaife 
Thro' all thy own immortal Days. 

D happy Dead in Thee that fleep, 
iVhilc o'er their mould'ring Duft we weep ! 
D faithful Saviour, who ihalt come 
That Dud to ranfom from the Tomb i 
Vhile thine unerring Word imparts 
lo rich a Cordial to our Hearts, 
rhro*Tear^ our Triumphs (hall be fhown, 
rho' round their Graves, and near our owi\^. 

Cin» Christ glorified aud admired in his Saints 
at the great Day. % TheiT. i. lo, 

^E Heav'jis, with Sounds of Triumph rbgi 

Ye Angels burft into a Song ; 
yefus defcends, yidorious King, 
\nd leads his ihining Train along. 

jfe Saints that fleep in Duft» arife ; 
l^t Joy re^animate your Clay ; 
>pring to your Saviour thro' the Skies, 
\nd round his Throne your Homage pay. 

Then let the Sons of Heav'n draw nigh, 
iVhile to th' aftonifli'd Hoft you tell, 
rtow feeble MortJ^ rofe fo high 
From Graves and Worms, from Sin and Hell. 

Tell them, in Accents like their own, 
What an incarnate God could do. 
Then point lo Je/us on the Throne,. 
And boaft, that J^'us died for you* 

^ Tranf- 
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5 Tranfported, they no more ca» hear; 
Their Voices catch the facred Name ; 
Harmonious to his Father's £ar» 
Jefju tht Gody their Harps proclaim. 

6 Sin hath its dire * Incuriions made. 

That Thou might'il prove thy Pow'r to ixn 
And Death its Enfigns wide difplay'd. 
That Thou might'il triumph o'er the Grave. 

* Dreadful 

CCCIV. Christ feen of Angels, i Tim. iiL 

1 Q Ye immortal Throng 

Of Angels round the Throne, 
Join with our feeble Song 
To make the Saviour known : 

On Earth ye knew 

His wondVous Grace, 

His beauteous Face 

In Heav*n ye view. 

2 Ye faw the Heav'n-bom Child 
In human Flefli array'd, 
Benevolent and mild» 
While in the Manger laid : 

And Praife to God, 
And Peace on Earth, 
For fuch a Birth, 
Proclaimed aloud. 

3 Ye in the Wildernefs 
Beheld the Tempter fpoil'd. 
Well known in ev'ry Drefs, 
In ev'ry Combat foil'd ; 
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And joy'd to crown 
The Vidor's Head, 
When Satan fled 
Before bis Frown . 

. Around the Bloody Tree 
- Yeprefs'd with ilrong Defire, 
That wond'rous Sight to fee. 
The Lord of Life expire ; 

And, could your Eyes 
Have known a Tear, 
Had drop'd it there , - 

In fad Surprize. 

; Around his facred Tomb 
A willing Watch ye keep ; 
Trill the bleft Moment come 
To rouze him from his Sleep : 
Then roll'd the Stone, 
And all ador'd 
' Your riling Lord 
With Joy unknown* 

\ When all array'd in Light 
The ihining Conqu'ror rode. 
Ye halrd his rapt'rous Flight 
XJp to the Throne of God ; 

And wav'd around 

Your golden Wings, 

And ftruck your Strings 

Of fweeteft Sound. 

The warbling Notes purfuc. 
And louder Anthems raife ; 
While Mortals fing with you 
Their own Redeemer's Praife : 

N Anc 

•J 
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And thou, my Heart, 
With equal Flame, 
And Joy the fame. 
Perform thy Part. 

CCCV. The Stability of tht ditfine Foundafiim^ m 
its double In/crifti$n. . 2 Tim. ii. 15. 

1 nrO Thee, great Archite£l on high. 

Immortal Thank* be paid, 
Who, to fupport thy fihking Saints, 
This firm Foundation laid. 

2 Fix'd on a Rock thy Gofpel Hands, 

And braves * the Rage of Hell ; 
And, while the Saviour's Hand prote£b. 
His Blood cements it well. 

3 Here will I build my final Hope ; 

, Here reft my weary Soul j 
Majeftic fhall the Fabric f life. 
Till Glory crown the whole. 

4 Deep on my Heart, All-gradous Lord, 

Engrave its double Seal ; 
Which, while it fpeaks thy honour^ Name, 
Its facred Ufe may tell. 

5 Dear by a thoufand tender Bonds ^ . 

Thy Saints to Thee are known ; 
And, confcious what a Name they bear. 
Iniquity they Ihun. 

• Defits. ' \ BuildUg. 

CQQ 
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DCCVI- Perfecution to he expelled hy every trut 
Cbriftian. 2 Tim. iii. 12. • 

I Q R E AT Leader of thine IfraeVz Hoft, 
We fhout thy conqu'ring Name j , 
Legions of Foes befet Thee round. 
And Legions fled with Shame. 
% A Vift'ry glorious and compleat 
Thou by thy Death didft gain ; 
So in thy Caufe may we contend. 
And Death itfelf fuftain. 

3 By our illuftrious Gen'rai fir'd. 

We no Extremes would fear ; 

Prcpar'd to ftruggle and to bleed. 

If Thou, our Lord, be near. 

4 We'll trace the Footfteps Thou haft drawn 

To Triumph and Renown ; 
Nor fhun thy Combat and thy Crofs, 
May we but ihare thy Crown. 

CCCVn. The Cbriftian Scheme qf^ Salvation ^worthy 
of GOD. Hebrews ii. 10. 

I jMMORTALGoD, on Thee we call. 
The great Original of all ; 
Thro' Thee we are, to Thee we tend. 
Our fure Support; our glorious End. 

a We praife that wife myfterious Grace, 
That pitied our revolted Race, 
And ye/us f our viftorious Head, 
The Captain of Salvation made. 

N 2 ^ ^^. 
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3 He, thine eternal Love decreed, • 
Should many Sons to Glory lead ; 
And finful Worms to him are giv'n, 
A Colony to people Heav'n. 

4 Jefus for us, (O gracious Name !) 
Encoi^njcr'd Agony and Shame : 
"Jefiu^X^t Glorious and the Great, 
'Wai by dire * SuPrings made compleat. 

5 A Scene of Wonders here we fee. 
Worthy thy ijon, and worthy Thee : 
And, while this Theme employs ourTonj 
All Heav'n unites its fweeteft Songs. 

CCC VIIL Satan and Death ccftquered by th 
^Christ. Heb. ii. 14, 15. 

1 Q A TA Ky the dire * Invader came 

Our new-made World t' annoy : 
And Death march'd dreadful in his Rear, 
His Captives to deftroy. 

2 Caught in his Snares our Father funk; 

With him his Children fell ; 
And Death hi^ fatal Shaft f prepared 
To fmite them down to Hell. 

3 Jefus with pitying Eye beheld. 

And left his Harry Crown ; 
Turn'd his own Weapons on the Foe, 
And mow'd his Legions down. 

* Dreadful. f Arrtn»% 
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• ^y Death the Saviour Death difarm'J, 

T'hat we in Light may fhine ; 

"'^*^«i fix'd this great myfterious Law, 

That Dull fhould Dull refine. 

* -^o more the pointed Shaft we fear, 

^or dread the Monfter's Boaft ; 
*^^^ mere the pious Dead we mourn, 
-As Friends for ever loft. 

*^liieir Tongues, great Prince of Life, {hall join 

^Vith our recover'd Breath, 
•^nd all th' immortal Hofts, t'afcribe 

Our Vid'ry to thy Deaths 

^ClX. /in immediate Attention to GOD*s Foici 
required. Heb. iii. 15. 

'pHE Lord J e h ov a h calls. 
Be ev'ry Ear inclined ; 
^ay fuch a Voice awake each Heart, 
And captivate the Mind. 

^ If He in Thunder fpeaks. 
Earth trembles at his Nod ; 
But gentle Accents here proclaim 
The condefcending God. 

3 O harden not your Hearts, 
But hear his Voice To-day ; 
Left, ere To-mofrow'e earlieft Dawn, 
He call your Souls away. 

4. Almighty God, pronounce 

The Word of conquering Grace ; 

N 3 S 
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So (hall ihe Flint diiTolve to Tears, 
And Scorners feek thy Face. 

CCC?f. The eternal Sahhaih. Hd). i 

z r ORD of the Sabbath, hear our Vow 
On this thy Day, in this thy Houfe : 
And own, as grateful Sacrifice, 
The Songs, which from the Dcfart rife. 

2 Thine. earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love; 
But there's a nobler Reft above ; 

To that'Our laboring Souls afpire 
With ardent Pangs ef ftrong Deiire. 

3 No. more Fatigue, no more Diftrefs j 
Nor Sin nor Hejl fhall reach the Place j 
No Groans to mingle with the Songs, 
Which warble .from iipmoi:tAl Tqngues. 

4 No rude Alarms^of jragingtFoes.; 
No Cares to.break the. long Repofe ; 
No Midnight Shade, no clouded Sun, 
But facred, high, eternal Noon. 

5 O long-expeftedDay begin ; 

Dawn en thefe.R,eaims of Woe ^ndSin ; 
Fain would we leave: this. weary Road, 
And flcep in Death' to reft with God. 

CCCXI. Christ Gur Forerunner y and the 
tion of our Hafe* Heb. vi. 19, 20. 
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3 Rouze thee, my Soul, to icrrt Hm iUll 
Witk cordial Love, with adive Zeal : . 
Serve him, like his own Son divine. 
Who made his Life the Price of thine. 

4 Bleft Jefus^ introduc'd by Thee, 
The Father's fmilingFace I fee ; 
And, ftrengthen'd by thy Grace alone, 
Thefe grateful Services are done. 

5 Then muft.my Debt, from Day to Day, 
Grow with each Service that I pay ; 

So grows my Joy, dear Lord, to be 
Thus more and more in Debt to Thee. 

CCCXIIL Death and Judgment appointed t 
Heb. ix. 27- 

1 JJ E AV'N has confirmed the great Decree 

That Adam\ Race mull die : 
One gen'ral Ruin fweeps them down. 
And low in Dull they lie. 

2 Ye living Men, the Tomb furvey. 

Where you mull quickly dwell ; 
Hark how the awful Summons founds 
In ev'ry fun'ral Knell ! 

3 Once you mull die, and once for all ; 

The folemn Purport weigh ; 
For know, that Heav'n and Hell are hung 
On that important Day. 

4 Thofe Eyes, fo long in Darknefs veil'd, . 

Mud wake the Judge to fee,' 
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ad ev'iy Word, and ev'ry Thought 
Mud pafs his Scrutiny. 

niay I in the Judge behold 
My Saviour and my Friend, 
^d far beyond the Reach of Death 
With all his Saints afcend. 

wCXIV. Qhki%t* fecond Jppearance^ ^z* 
Heb. ix. 28* 

» E H O L D the Son of God appears. 

And iQ his Flefh our Sins he bears ; 
he Vidim at God's Altar ftood 
expiate Guilt by Groans and Blood. 

ut lo, a fecond Time He comes 
ofhake the Earth, and rend the Tombs ^ 
fe Heav'ns before Htm melt away, 
nd Sua and Stars i& Smoke decay. 

et *midft this general Wreck and Dread^ 
e Saints with Triumph lift the Head ; 
f'Vkti glad Surprize your Saviour meet, 
JYlo comes to make your Blifs compleat. 

\y Soul, an Happinefs fo great 
/^ith pleaiing Expedlation wait ; 
nd, while I dwell upOn the Thought, 
e Earth, and all its Toys forgot, 

ly Saviour. God, what Grace is thine 
/"hich gives a Profpeft fo divine ! 
ome blelfed Day, and teach our Tongue* 
[ovr Angels warble out their Songs, 

N 5, CCCXV. 
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CCCXV. Liberty to enter through the Kelm^ 
Blood of Qhkist. Heb. X. 19—2=^ 

1 ^PPROACH, ye ChildrcB of your Goca 

Fav'rites of Heav'n draw near t 
Knter the Holieft with JDlelight, 
Tho' his own Ark be there. 

2 Pafs thio' the Veil, the Saviour^s Flefh^ 

That new and living Way ; 

And Majefty enflirin'd * in Love 

Shall gentle Beams difplay. 

3 Jejus with Sin-atoning Blood 

The Throne hath fprinkled o!er ; 
His fragrant Incenfe fpreadjs its CloBd^ 
. * And Jullice flames no more. 

4 Approach with Boldnefs and with Joy^ 

But fpotlefs ail draw near ; 
Pure be your Lives from ev'ry Stain, 
Ai>d ev'ry Confcieace clear. 

5 So fhail the BlefTings of his Grace 

On all your Souls diftijl. 
Till eaqh a royal Ptiell appears 
On his celeftial Hill. 

' * Zurrqundtd ^ith aud foftentd ^» 

CCCXYI GOD^^s Fidelity to his Pnnni 
Heb. X. -23,. 



1 



nn H E PromifesI fing, 

Which fcv'reign Love hatli fpoke ; 
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^75 


will th' eternal King 




Words of Grace revoke ; 




They ftand fecure. 




And fteadfaft ilili j 


' 


Not Zj^'s Hill 




Abides To fure. 




Mountains melt away 




m once the Judge appears. 




Sun and Moon decay. 




t meafure Mortals Years ; 




But ftill the fame 




In radiant lines 




. The Promife fliincs 




TJiro' all the FianiC. 


t 


Ir Harmony ihall fo^nd 




d' mine attentive Ears, 




rn Thunders, cleave the Oroimdjr 




diiilpate the Spheres ^ 




'MklilalL the Shock 




Of that dread Scene^ 




1 itand ferene,. 




Thy Word my Rpck, 





VII. The Day sipprMcbingf m Motive i 
hon)$ and Worfinp. Hebry« 241 25. 

\ E Day approacheth, O my Soul^ 
The great decifive Day, 
ch from the Verge of mortal Lif^ 
1 bear thee far away. 

therDay more awful dawns ; 
nd lo, the judge appears ; 

N 6 y«J 
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Ye Heav'ns, retire before his Face^ 
And fink, ye darkened Stars, 

3 Yet does one ihort preparing Hour, 

One precious Hour remain ; 
Rouze thee, my Soul, with all thy Pow'r, 
Nor let it pafs in vain. 

4 With me my Brethren foon mufl die. 

And at that Bar appear ; 
Now be our Intercourfe improved 
To mutual Comfort here. 

5 For this thy Temple, Lord, we throng j 

For this, thy Board furround ; 

Here may our Service be approved,. 

And in thy Prefence crown'd* 

CCCXVIIK Abraham's Faith in leaving hh ( 
try at the divine Command* Heb. xi. 8v. 

1 "M" O W let our Songs proclaim abroad 

Th* unchanging Name of Ahram^s Goi 
In Him let Abram^s Children boaft, 
• Their Father's ever-living Lord, 

His Shield, his Friend, his great Reward,.. . 
Who never can deceive their. Truft. . 

2 CalPd by tliy Voice, with joyful Speed 
He wenty where Thou waft pleas'd to leadj 

Unknowing in the Path he trod ; 
His Land, his Kindred, ftrove in vain 
The pious Pilgrim to detain, 

Froptonthe Eroiftife of Lis. God.. 
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3 So at thy Word the Saint foregoes • 
Each tender Tie, which Nature knows,. 

And hears no other Voice but Thine j 
Marches, where Thou fhalt point the Way, 
Where Thou fhalt pitch his Tent, will Hay ^ 
And learns his Ijaac to refign. 

4 At lengthy ftill faithful to thy own, 

. Thou calld'il him to a World unknov/n. 

Thro' Paths untrod by mortalFcet; 
Smiling he owns thy Voice in Death, 
Gives to the Air his fleeting Breath, 
And fi^ds the Roid to Jbram*s Seat* 

• Breaks tbro\ 

CCCXIX. The GO D of the Patriarchs prepart 
them a City, Heb. xi. 16. 

•1 Jam thy GOD, Jehovah faid. 

To Ahramy and his chofen Seed j 
Ahd ftill the fame Relation owns 
To each of Ahramh faithful Sons. 

2 Sovereign of Heav'n, what Works of Lovie ^ 
So grand a Title fhall approve ? 

. Whatfplcndid Gifts will God beftow, ^^ . 

That all its high Import may know ? \ 

'i. 

3 Not the rich Flocks and Herds that feed 
Round 4^ra7n'^ Tents in Mar/ire's Mead ; 
Not yo/epFs Chariot, or the Throne, 
Iv'ry and Gold oi Solomon, 

4 Not Can£(a»*s Plains a Lot can prove. 
Proportiori'd to J e h c v a h 's LoVe ; 
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Not ZionS hexed. Mountain,, where 
His Temple giitter'd like a Star. 

5 O'er Ziotth Mount, o*cr Canaan's Plains, 
Opprefiion now, and Horror reigns ; 
And, where the Throne of David ftood> 
His ruin'd Sepulchre is view'd. 

6 'Tis in the Heaven of Heav'ns alone 

Thou mak'ft thy wond'rous Friendlhip knowft^ 
A City there thy Hand prepares, 
Fix'd as thy own eternal Years ► 

7 Long as they reign before thy Face^ 
The blifsful Nations Ihall confefs. 
Thy fov'reign Love has there beftow'd 
Salvation worthy of a God^ 

CCCXX. Mofes'/ nvi/e Choice.' Heb. £. l^ 

X| Y Soul, with all thy waken'd Pow'» 

Survey the heav'nly Prize y 
Nor let thefe glitt'ring Toys of Earth 
Allure thy wand'ring Eyes. 

The fplendid Crown, which M^/^/ fough^ 

Still beams around his -Brow ;. 
Tho' foon great Pharoah^ fceptcr'd* Pnde^ 

Was taught by Death to bow. 

The Joys and Treafures of a Day 

I chearfuUy refign ; 
Rich jln that large immortal Store, 

Sccur'd by Grace divine. 



I 
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f Let Fools xny wifer Choice deride. 
Angels and God approve ; 
NorScornof Men, nor Rage of Hell 
My Hedfaft Soul ihall move. 
I With ardent Eye that bright Reward 
I daily will furvey ; 
-And in Ae Woojning Prpfpefi: lofc 
The Sorrows of tjie Way., 

-CCXXI JSingy ai feeing bim^ mho is tnvtfil 
Heb. xi, -27. 

* ETERNAL and immortal King, 

Thy peerlefs * Splendors none can bear^ 
ButDarkneis veils Seraphic l^ycs. 
When God with all his Luftre's there, 

1 Yet Faith can pierce the awful Gloom, 
The great Irwifible can fee ; 
And with its Tremblings mingle.Jpy 
In fix'd Regards, Great God, to Thee^ 

3 Then ev'ry tempting Form of Sin, 
Sham'd in thy Prefence difappears ; 
And all the glowing raptur'd Soul 

' The Likenefs it contemplates wears*. 

4 O Evernconfcioufl to my Heart, 
Witnefs to its fupreme Defirc, 
Behold it prefTcth on to Thee, 

. For it hath caught the heav'nly Fire- 
£ This one Petition would it urge. 
To beatThce ever in its Sight ;. 
* Ufieti'tfiUeii, 
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In Life, in Death, in Worlds unknowir,. 
Its only Portion and Delight. 

CCCXXIL Suhjeaion to GOD, the Father tfu 
Spirits. Heb. xii. -9. 

1 17 T E R N A L Source of Life and Thotig^itr 

Be all beneath Thy fclf forgot ; 
Whilft Thee, great Parent-Mind, we own 
In proftratc Homage round thy Throve, 

2 Whiltt in themfelves our Souls furvey 
Of Thee fome faint refleded Ray^ 
They wond'ring to their Father rife y 

His Pow'r how vail ! His Thoughts howwifcl 

3 Behold us as thine Offspring, Lord, 
And do not call us oiF abhorr'd ;. 
Nor let thy Hand, fo long our Joy,. 
Be rais'd in Vengeance to deftroy. 

4 O mz^ we Jive before thy Face, 
The willing Subjefts of thy Grace j. 
And thro* each Path of Duty move 
With filial Awe, and filial Love- 

CCCXXm. ne Immutahility ^Chrisi 
Heb. xiii. 8. 

I "W/'ITHTranfport, Lord, our Souls procla 
Th' immonal Honours of thy Name : 
Affembled round our Saviour's Throne, 
We make his ccafelcfs Glories known. 
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iga on his Father's royal Seat 
^xjefui flione divinely great, 
re AdatiC^ Clay with Life was warm'd, 
T Gainers nobler Spirit form'd. 

'W all fucceeding Ages He 
lie fame hith been, the fame fhall be : 
^mortal Radiance gilds his Head, 
lule Stars and Stins wax old and fade, 
^t fame his Pow'r his Flock to gaard ; 
^ fame his Bounty to reward ; 
tie fame his Faithfulnefs and Love 
) Saints on Earth, and Saints above. 

it Nature change and fink and die ; 
ifiu ihall raife his Chofen high, 
tid Ax them near his dable Throne, 
Glory changelefs as his own. 

:CXXIV. Watching for Souls in tbi Vienn of 
the great Account. Hebrews xiii. -17. 

F^mtbe Ordination of a Minijier. 

ET lion's Watchmen all awake. 
And take th' Alarm they give ; 
low let them from the Mouth of God 
Their folemn Charge receive. 

Pis not a Caufe of fmall Import 

The Faftor^s Care demands ; 
at what might fill an Angel's Heart, 

And fiird a Saviour's Hands. 

3 They 
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3 They watch for Souls, for which the L»d 

Did heav'nly Blifs forego * ; 
For Souls, which mufl for ever live 
In Raptures or in Woe, 

4 All to the great Tribunal hafte, 

Th' Account to render there ; 
And Hiouldft thou ftri£U.y mark our^i*.its> 
Lord, how ihould we -appear ? 

5 May they that Jefusy whom they preach, 

Their own Redeemer fee ; 
And watch'Thou daily o'er their Souls, 
That they may watch for Thee. 

• For/akiy lay afide* 

CCCXXV. The Cbriftian ferfraul hy iTyahuGi 
through Christ. Heb. xiii. 20, 2 1* 

1 pATHER of Peace, and God of Love, 

We own thy Pow*r to fave ; 
That Pow'r, by which our Shepherd irfc 
Viftorious o'er the Grave. 

2 We triumph in that Shepherd's Name, 

Still watchful for x>ur Good.; 
Who Brought th' eternal Covenant down^ 
And feal'd it with his Blood. 

3 So may thy Spirit feal my Soul, 

And mould it to thy Will ; 
That my fond Heart no more may ftray. 
But keep thy Covenant ftill. 
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I may we- gain fuperior Stcength, 

Ud prefs with Vigour on, 

1 full Perfedlion crown our Hopes, 

ind fix us near thy Throne. 1 

<XVL ChHJiians Begotten to GOD, -as tie 
rfi'Frmts of bis Creatures. James i. 18. 

SJOW to that fov'reign -Grace, 

Whence aH our.CopTforts fpring, 
the whole uew-begotten ^ce 
Their ch^arful Praifcs- bring. 

^is Will firftinadcthe;Ohoicc:; 

:-Ii8 WqhI the Change Jiafih wrought ; 

Him our Father wei^ejmccb 

Mor be the Name fprgot. 

• 

Lord, naay this matchlefs Love, 
Which -thy owii Children <fce, 
ike us from all thyiCreatures prove 
As the Firft-Fruits to Thee. ' 

Sacred to Thee alone 
Be all thcfe Pow'ri of mine, 
len rin the nobleft Senfe my own. 
When moft entirely thine. 

•XX VII. Looking ittto the ferfi/i Ltuw ^fhilerty^ 
and continuing in it. James i. 25, 



EHOLD the Gkfsthe Gofpel lends, 
That'Men chemfelves may view: 



How 
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How free from Stain its Surface is I 
How polilhM, and how true ! 

2 Behold that wife, that perfect Law, 

Which nobled Freedom gives ; 
O may it all our Souls refine, 
And fan£Ufy our Lives ! 

3 Not with a tranfient Glance furvey'd. 

And in an Hour forgot. 
But deep infcribM oh ev'ry Heart, 
To reign o'er ev'ry Thought. 

4 Great Author of each perfeft Gift, 

Thy fovVeign Grace difplay. 
That thefe rebellious roving Powers 
May hearken and obey. 

5 InfpirM by Thee, our feeble Souls 

Shall pafs victorious on ; 
As the faint dawning Light improves 
To all the Blaze of Noon* 

CCCXXVIIL JamesV M^ice to Sinners. ] 
iv. 7, 8. 

1 VE Sinners, bend your ftubbom Necks 

Beneath the Yoke divine ; 
In low Submiffion bow ye down 
Before his faced Shrine. 

2 In pious Streams your Follies mourn. 

And feek his injur'd Grace ; 
And wait with broken bleeding Hearts 
The Openings of his Face. 
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^cfift the Tempter's iierce Attacks, 

And he fhall fpeed his Flight : 
^raw near to God, and his Embrace 

Shall fold you with Delight. 

iTe Sinners, cleanfe your ipotted Hands, 
And purge your Hearts from Sin ; 

Eiere fix your long-divided Views, 
And Peace ihall reign within. 

Bleft Saviour, draw us by thy Love, 

And fix us by thy Pow'r ; 
When we have felt thefe fweet Conflraints, 

Our Souls fliall rove no more, 

::CXXIX. The Vanity of nvorUIy Schemes in- 
ferred frdm the Uncertainty of Life. James iv, 
13, 14, 15. 

^O-MORROW, Lord, is thine, 
Lodg'd in thy fov 'reign Hand ; - 
And, if its Sun arife and fhine. 
It fhiiics by thy Command, 

The prefeiit Moment flies. 
And bears our Life away ; 
make thy Servants truly wife. 
That they may live To-day^ 

Since on this winged Hour 
Eternity is hung, 
Waken by thine Almighty Pow'r 
The Aged and the Young. 

One Thing demands our Care ; 
Obeitftiilpurfu'd! 

Left, 
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Left, flighted once, the Seafon fair 
Should never be renewM. 

5 To Jefus may we fly. 

Swift as the Morning Light, 
Left Life's young golden Beams fliould die 
In fudden endlefs Night. 

CCCXXX. Rejoicing in an un/een Savutf 
I Peter. L 8. 



1 



Vf INE inward Joys, fupprefs'd too long, 

Extatic burft into a Song ; 
From Cbrifty tho' now unfcen, they rife 
And reach his Throne beyond the Skies. 

z His Glories ftrike the wond'ring Sight 
Of all the firft-born Sons of Light ; 
Beyond the Seraphim they fliine, 
Unrivaird all, and all divine. 

3 Yet mortal Worms his Fricndfliip boaft. 
And make his faving Name their Truft : 
Je/us, my Lord, I know him well ; 

He refcuM me from Death and Hell, 

4 This flnful Heart, from God eftrang'd. 
His new-creating Pow'r hath chang'd ; 
And, mingling with each fecret Thought, 
Maintains the Work, which firft it wrought 

5 He gives to fee his Father's Face ; 
He gives my Soul to thrive in Grace ; 
And brings the Views of Glory down. 
The Beamings of my heav*nly Crown. 
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bus entertairiM, while here below 
nfpeakable my Tranfports grow; 
iew Joys in fwift Succeflion roll, 
nd Glory fills my filent Soul. 

;;XXXI. ^he Heart purifiid to Love unfeigned 
hy the Spirit, i Peter i. 22. 

"^ RE AT Spirit of immortal Love, 

Voachfafe our frozen Hearts to move; 
rith Ardour ftrong thefe Breails inflame 
'0 all that own a Saviour's Name. 

dll let the hea^'uly Fire en<iure 
ervent and vig'roufr> true and pure : 
,et ev*ry Heart and ev'ry Hand 
oin in the dear fraternal Bind •. 

Jeleftial Dove, defcend, and bring 
The fmiling Bleffings on thy Wing ; 
Ud make us taile thofe Sweets beloiv, 
Vhich in the blifsful Manfions grow. 

• Brotherly Union. 

:CXXXII. Tafting that the Lokd is gracious. 
I Peter ii. 3, 

VES, it is fweet to tafte his Grace, 
Who bought us with his Blood s 
My Soul prefers the Relifli ftill 
To all created Good. 

O how I love that vital Word, 
Which taught me firll to live ! 

Thirft 
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Thirft for that uncorrupted Milk, 
That I may grow and thiive ! 

3 AlJ-gracious Lord, inftrud us more 

Thy faving Gifts to' know : 

^ Arid let our inmoft Hearts rejoice. 

That Thou haft lov'd us fo. 

4 Open thy Stores with lib'ral Hand, 

That we may daily feaft ; 
And let each dying Soul around 
The fweet Salvation tafle. 

CCCXXXnL Coming to Christ ^s 
S/one. I Peter iL 4, 5« 

1 "^ITH Extacy of Joy 

Extol his glorious Name, 
Who rais'd the fpacious Earth, 
And rais'<l onr ruin'd Frame : 

He built the Church 

Who built the Sky, 

Shout and exalt 

His Honours high. 

2 See the Foundation laid 
By Pow'r and Love divine; 
Je/us, his Firft-born Son, 
How bright his Glories fhine I 

Low he defcends. 
In Duft he lies, 
That from his Tomb 
A Church might rife« 
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He for ever lives, 

* for himfelf alone ; 

h Saint new Life derives 
en this myfterious Stone ; 

His Influence darts ^ 

Thro' cv'ry Soul, 

And in one Houfe 

Unites the whok. 

[lim with Joy we move ; 
im cemented Aand ; 

* living Temple grows, "* 
I owns the Founder's Hand : 

That Strudure, Lord, 
Still higher raife, •• 

Louder to found 
, Its Builder's Praifc. 

:end, and ihed abroad 
: Tokens of thy Grace, 
. with mqre radiant Beams 
Glory fill the Place; 

Our joyful Souls 

Shall proftrate fall, ^ 

And own our God 

Is All in All. • 

[XXIV. Christ the Cormr-Stone. i Peter 
6. compared luith Ifaiah xxviii. 16, 17. 

>RD, doll Thou fliew a Comer-Stone 
For us /to build our Hopes upon, 
t the fair Edifice may rife 
lime in Light beyond the Skies f 

O 2 V/e 

\ 
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2 We own the Work of fov'reign' Love : 
Nor Death nor Hell.thofe Hopes Ihall move, 
Which fix'd on this Foundation Hand, 
Laid bv thy own Almighty Hand* 

3 *rhy People long this Stone have tried, 
And all the Powers of Hell defy'd; 
Floods of Ten?ptatiOn beat in vain ; 
Well doth this Rock the Houfe fuftahu 

4 When Storms of Wrath around prevail, 
Whirlwind and Thunder, Fire and Hail, 
'Tis here our trembling Souls (hall hide^ 
And here fecurely they abide. 

5 While they that fcom this precious Stone, 
Fond of fome Quickfand of their own. 
Borne down by weighty Vengeance die. 
And buried deep in Ruin lie. 

CCCXXXV. Christ precious to the Belies 
^ 1 Pefer ii. 7-.. 

1 ^ESUSy I love thy charming Name ; . 
%/ 'Tis Mufic to mine Ear ; 

Fain would I found it out fo loud. 
That Earth and Heav'n ihould hear. 

2 Yes, Thou art precious to my Soul, 

My Tranfport, and my Truft : • *' 

Jewels to Thee are gaudy Toys, . . 

And Gold is fordid Duft. 

3 All my capacious Pow'rs can wiih 

In Thee doth richly meet : 
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Kor to mine Eyes is Light fo dear. 
Nor Friendfhip half fo fweet. 

4 Thy Grace ftill dwells upon my Heart, 
And iheds its Fragrance there ; 
The nobleft Balm of all its Wounds, 
The Cordial of its Care. 

5 I'll fpeak the Honours of thy Name 
With my laft laboring Breath ; 
Then fpeechlefs cjafp Thee in mine Arms, 
The Antidote of Death. 

CCCXXXVI. Nosh frt/erveii in the Arky and 
Believer in Chk 1ST* i Pet. iii. 20, 21. 

1 'pHE. Deluge, at th* Almighty's Call, 

In what impetuous Streams it fell ! 
Swallow'd tlie Mountain's in its Rage, 
And fwept a guilty World to Hell. 

2 In vain the talleft Son's of Pride 
Fled from the clofe-purfuing Wave ; 
Nor could their mightieft Tow'rs defend. 
Nor Swiftnefs 'fcape, nor Courage fave. 

3 How dire the Wreck ! How loud the Roar ! 
How Ihrill the univeiTal Cry 

Of Millions in the laft Dcfpair, 
Re-echo'd from the low'ring Sky ! 

4 Yet Noaif, humble happy Saint, 
Surrounded with the chofen Few, 
Sat in his Ark, fecure from Fear, 

And fang the Grace that lleer'd him thro'. 
O 2 5 
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5 So I may fing, in Jejus f;ife. 

While Storms of Vengeance round me falli 
Confcious how high my Hopes are fix*d, 
Beyond what ihakes this earthly Ball. 

6 Enter thine Ark, while Patience waits. 
Nor ever quit that fure Retreat : 

Then the wide Flood, which buries Earth, 
Shall waft thee to a fairer Seat. 

7 Npr Wreck nor Ruin th^re is feen ; 
There not a Wave of Trouble rolls ; 

But the bright Rainbow round the Throne* 
Seals endlefs Life to all their Souls. 

• Rt'v, iv. 3. 

CCCXXXVII. rhe Ungodly earned of their fa 
appearance. Peter iv. -18. 

1 "DEHOLD God's great incarnate Son 

In Majcfly comes flying down : 
Hark 1 for his Trumpet's awful Sound 
Awakes the Dead^ and cleaves the Ground. 

2 So folemn ihall the Judgment be. 
And fo fevere the Scrutiny f , 
That, by his Merit tried alone. 
The Saint himfelf would be undone. 

3 Where then, ye Sons of Belial J, where 
Will your aftonifli'd Souls appear ? 
How will ye fliun his piercing Sight f 
Or how refift his matchlefs Might ? 

t Examination* % Rebellious Men, 

4tJl 
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XJp to the pointed Mountains fly. 
And gain the Confines • of the Sky ; 
There fhall ye meet celellial Fire, 
AVhile Mountains melt before his* Ire f . 

I Call on the rending Earth to fave. 
And in its Center fearch a Grave ; 
The Judge fhall well difcem thee there. 
And drag thee trembling to his Bar. 

6 Deck thee around with Fraud and Lies, 
And put on ev'ry fair Difguife ; 
Soon fhall thy painted Form be known 
Amidd ten thoufand of his own. 

7 Gird thee in Arms his Wrath t^ oppofe. 
And league with Millions of his Foes ; 
Soon would the Rebel-Band expire. 
Like crackling Thorns amidft the Fire. 

8 One only Way may yet be found ; 
Submiffive bow ye to the Ground j 
His Crofs a Refuge will afford 
From all the Terrors of his Sword. 

• Borders. f Anger. 

CCCXXXVnr. HumlUng our/elmes under GO 
migify Hand, i Peter v. 6. 

1 gENE ATH thy mighty Hand, O God, 

Our Souls we proflrate low ; 
Shine forth with gentle radiant Beams, 
That we thy Name may know. 

2 Thy Hand this various Frame produc'd. 

And fliil fupports it well ; 

O 3 7 

- i 
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That Hand with Juilice and widi £aie 
Might fmite their Souls to HeH. 

Ccnfcious of Me^nnefs and of Guilt, 

Wc in the Dull would lie ; 
Stretch forth thy condefcending Arm, 

And lift the Humble high. 
So in the Temples of thy Grace ' 

We'll fov 'reign Mercy own. 
Am], when'we fhinc above the Stars, 

Extol thy Cjrace alone. 

The more Thou raife fuch fmful Duft, 

The lower would it fail ; 
For lefs than nothing. Lord, are we. 

And Thou art All in All. 

CCCXXXIX . rhe/arae. For a Fafi Dof. 

(^ U R Soul5 with Hev'rence, Lord, bow down 

Struck with the Splendors of thy Throne ; 
Humbled, while in thy Houfe we ft and, 
Beneath thy great tremendous Hand. 

That Hand which bears the Heady Pole, 
While Nature's Wheels unwearied roll : 
That Hand, which gives each Creature Food, 
And fills the World with various Good* 

That Hand, which pierc'd thy darling Son 
7o expiate Crimes that we had done : 
That Hand, which fcatters Grace abroad 
To turn thy Foes to Sons of God, 

But O ! with what diftra^cd Rage 
Have we ])rerum'd that Hand t' engage ? 

An 
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Arrd, while long Patience hath been fhewn, 
^^niggled» to force thy Vengeance down ! 

^ Here might thy Wrath begin to flame, 
•^tid vindicate thine injured Name : 
* ill the red Thunders of thy Hand 
^ad dealt Dettrudlion round our Land. 

^ With humble Hearts our God we meet : 
O raife the Suppliants at thy Feet ! 
And let that glorious Arm this Day 
Embrace the Rebels it might flay. 

CCCXL, GOD'S Care a Remedy for ours. 
1 Peter v. 7, 

^ JJOW gentle God's Commands ! 
How kind his Precepts are! 
" Come, call your Burdens on the Lord, 
" And truft his conftant Care." 

2 While Providence fupports. 
Let Saints fecurely dwell ; 

That Hand which hears all Nature up. 
Shall guide his Children well. 

3 Why fliould this anxious Load 
Prefs down your weary Mind ? 

Halle to your heavenly Father's Throne, 
And fweet Refrefliment find, 

4 His Goodnefs ftands approv'd 
Down to the prefent Day ; 

1*11 drop my Burden at his Feet, 
And bear a Song away. 

O 4 CCCXLL 



296 II. PETER. 

CCCXLI. EJIahUJhment in Religion' from the GOl 
vf all Grace. 1 Peter v. 10,11. 

1 TJOW rich thy Favours, God of Grace! 

How varioos and divine ! 
Full as the Ocean they are pour'd. 
And bright as Heav'n they ihine. 

2 He to eternal Glory to calls. 

And leads the wond*rous Way 
To his own Palace, where He reigns 
In uncreated Day. 

5 Je/us, the Herald of his Love, 
Difplays the radiant Prize, 
And fhews the Purchafe of his Blood 
To our admiring Eyes. 

4 He perfcfts what his Hand begins. 

And Stone on Stone he lays ; 
Till firm and fair the Building rife, 
A Temple to his Praife. 

5 The Songs of everlafting Years 

That Mercy ihall attend, 
Which leads, thro' Sufferings of an Hoixr, 
To Joys, that never end. 

CCCXm. The Circumftances «/ Ch R i s T V j/5 
Appearing, 2 Peter iii. ri, 12. 

I V^Y waken'd SoUl, extend thy Wings 

Beyond the Verge of mortal Things ; 
See this vain World in Smoke decay. 
And Rocks and Mountains melt away. 

2 Be 
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Behold the fiery Deluge roll 
Tro' Heav'ns wide Arch, from Pole to Pole : . 
Pale Sun no more thy Luftre boaft ; 
Tremble and fall, ye ftarry Hoft. 

This Wreck of Nature all around, 
The AngePs Shout, the Trumpet's Sound 
Loud the defcending Judge proclaim. 
And echo his tremendous Name. 

Children of Adarn^ all appear 
With Rev'rence round his awful Bar ; 
For, as his Lips pronounce, ye go 
To endlefs ^lifs, or endlefs Woe. 

Lord, to mine Eyes this Scene difplay 
Frequent thro' each revolving Day, 
And let thy Grace my Soul prepare 
To meet its full Redemption there. 

XCXLIII. The Importance vf being prepared foi 
Chkist^s /econd Appearing. 2 Peter iii, 14. 

[ gEHOLD I come, (the Saviour cries) 
" With winged Speed I come : 
** My Voice ihall cajl your SoUls away 
** To their eternal Home. 

t " Awake, ye Sons of Sloth, awake; 
" Your vain Amufements ceafe, 
" And drive with your united Pow'rs 
" That ye be found in Peace. 

I ** Seize the bleft Hour with ardent Hade, 
** Nor flight this peaceful Word,, . 

O J * « lei 
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" Left your afinght6d Souls in vaitt 
*' Fly from my flaming Sword. ' 
^ ** Happy the Maii, whofe ready Heart 
" Obeys the facred Call ; 
•* And flielters in my Covenant Grace 
" Hiseveriafting AIL" 

3 Blcft 'Jefus^ whofe AU-fearching Eye 
My inmofl Fow'rs can fee^ 
Doft Thou not know my willing Soul * 

Hath lodg'd that All with Thee \ 

6 Thefe eager Eyes thy Signal wait ;, 
My dear Redemmer, come j. 
I rove a weary Pilgrim here. 
And long to beat Home.. 

CCCXLIV, Grooving in Grace, SiC. 2 Beter. iiL 

1 pRAlSE to thy Name^ Eternal God, 

For all tlie Grace Thou ihed'ft abroad;. 
For all tliine Influence from above 
To warm our Souls with facred. Love. 

2 Bleft be thy Hand, which from the Skies, 
Brought down this Plant of Paradife, 
And gave its heav'nly Glories Birth, 

To deck this Wildcmefs of Earth.. 

3 But why does that celeftial Flow'r 
Open, iind thrive,, and fhine no more I 
Where arc its balmy Odours fled ; 
And why reclines its beauteous Head ? 

4 Too plain alas ! the Languor fhew^ 
Th' unkindly Soil in which it grows 
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the black Frofls and beating Storm 
and rend its tender Form. 

nging Sun, thy Beams difplay 
^e the Froft and Stoms away ; 
11 thy potent Virtues knowA 
ar a Plant fo much thy own. 

ou, bleft Spirit, deign to blow 
Jales ofHeav'non Shrubs below; 
I they grow, and breathe abroad 
ranee grateful to bur Go d. 

^. . Experimental Knnidedge commuuicc 
I John i. I — 3. 

75, mine Advocate above, 
t me not hear of Thee alonc.^ 
ike the Wonders of thy Love 
p Experience fweetly knownl 

ee my Soul would fix its Eye ; 
)s would tafte thy heav'nly Grace f 
vould I raife thine Honours high,, 
ach a thoufand Tongues thy Praife^ 

cred Flame from Heart to Heart 
with a rapid Progrefs run ; 
.ch in God coui'dboafl his Part,, 
fweet' Communion with his Soiw 

nay the Servants of the Lord, 
le Salvation they proclaim ; 
lus may Crouds receive the Wordj 
;ho back the Saviour'sName. 

o 6 fc.ccy 
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CCCXLVI. Cemmunion nnitb GOD WChi 
I John i. -3. 

1 O ^^ hcav'oly Father calJs, 
And Chnfi invites us near ; 
With both our Fricndihip fhall be fwect. 
And our Communion dear. 

2" God pities all my Griefs j 
He pardons ev'ry Day ; 
Almighty toproteft my Soul, 
And wife to guide my Way. 

•3' . How large Jiis Bounties are I 
NVhat various Stores of Good, 
Diffused from my Redeemer's Hand,^ 
And purchas'd with his BJood I 

4 Je/us n)y living Hea.d^ 
1 blefs thy faithful Care ; 
Mine Advocate before the Throne,. 
And my Forerunner there. 

3 Here fix my roving^ Heart ; 
Here Yvait, my warmeft Love, 
Till the Communion be compleat 
In' nobler Scenes above. 

CCCXLVIi. ne Privileges e/ Samts fy tie i 
0/ } Bsvs^ I John i. 7. 

I MY various Pow'rs, awake 

To found redeeming Grace ;. 
To Him, that wafh'd us in his Blood,. . 
Afcribc eternal Proife.- 



I. JOHN. 3Pi 

What tJio' our Guilt appears 
Dy*d in a Cimfon-Grain ? 
The Stream, that flows from yefm^ Side>. 
Shall purge away the Stain. 

'Midft all our various Forms 
We in this Center meet ; 
Our Hearts, cemented by his Bloody 
ShaU tafte Communion fweiet. 

Then let U5 walk in Light,. 
Like Chrift whofe Name we wear ;: 
And as the Pledge of endlefs Blifs, 
Our Father's Image bear. 

:CCXLVin. The shod e/^ C h ri s t dean/m^ 
from all Sin.. 1 Johii 1.-7. 

w Y Sins, ala&l how foul the Stains ! 
^^ How deep, and O ! how widel 
O'er my polluted Soul they fpread,. 
In double Crimfon d/d. 

How ihall I ftand before that God,, 

In whofe AU-picrcing Sight 
Some Shades of Darknefs feem to veit 

The pureft Sons of Light? 

Where fhall Fwafh the Spots away,, 

And make my Nature clean, 
Since Drops of penitential Grief 

Are tinftur'd ftill with Sin ? " 

Behold a Torrent all divine 
Flows from the Saviour'^ Side,, 

Anc 
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And ilrangeljr bears a cryllal Stream 
Amidft the purple Tide** 

5 Here will I bathe my fpotted Soul,. 

And make it pure and fair : 
Till not the Eye of God difcem 
One foul Pollution there. 

6 Then, dieft in Robes of fnowy White, 

I'll join the ihining Band, 
And learn new Anthems to the Lamb, 
While round his Throne we fland- 

• Referring to the Blood and Water ^ that 
efChrid'sivcuMdedSide^ John xx. 34 

CCCXLIX. Having the Son^ and hanjtng L[ 

1 John v^ 12. 
I Q Happy Chriftian, who can boafl,. 
*« .The Son of God is mine !" 
Happy, thp' Itumbled in the Dufl ;. 
Rich in this Gift divine.. 

i He lives the Life of Heav'n "below. 
And fhall for ever live ; 
Eternal Streams from Chri^ fhall/fiow. 
And endlefs Vigour give, 

5 That Life we afk with bended Knee^ 
Nor will the Lord deny ;. 
NoJ^ will celeftial Mercy fee 
Its humble Suppliants die. 
3 That Life obtain'd, for Praife alone 
We wifh continued Breath ; ' 

And taught by bleft Experience own, 
ThatPraifc can live in Death. 



R E V E L A T I O N, 303 



w CL. CuKisr the Firft and the Lafty humhied a 
Death y and exalted to an eteunal Triumph o-ver it. 
Revelation i^ 17^ 18. 

Ty HAT Myft'ries^ Lord, in Thee combine j 

^e/tity once mortaU yet divine : 
The Firft, the Laft j the End, the Head;.. 
The Source of Life, among the Dead* 

O Love, beyond the Stretch of Thought ! 
What matchlefs V/onders hath it wrought ! 
My Faith, while fhe the Grace declares,. , 
Trembles beneath the Load fhe bears.. 

Hail,, royal Conc^u'ror o'er the Grave, 

Tender to pity,, ftrong to fave ! 

For ever live, for ever reign. 

And profp'rous may thy Throne remain. 

Thy Sainxs,. obedient to thy Word, 
With humble Joy furroUnd thy Board ; 
And,, long as Time purfues its Race, 
Proclaim. thy Death,, andfhout thy Graces. 

In the full Choir,, where Angels join 
Their Harps of Melody divine. 
Thy Death infpires a Sohg of Praife 
New thro* thy Life's eternal Days. 

:CCLL The. Keys of Death and the unfeen World i 
Ch^list'/ Hand, Rev. i. -18. 

TJ A IL to the Prince of Life and Peace, 
Who holdi the Keys of Death and Hdl ! 

Th 
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The fpacious World unfcen is His 
And ibv'rcign Pow'r becomes Him well. 

z fn Shame and Torment once He died, 
But now He lives for evermore : 
Bow down, ye Saints, around his Se^t, 
And> all ye Angel-Bands, adore. 

3 So live for ever, Glorious Lord,. 

To crufh thy Foes, and guard thy Friends ; , 
While all thy chofen Tribes rejoice. 
That thy Dominion never ends, 

4 Worthy thy Hand to hold the Keys, 
Guided by Wifdom, and by Love ; 
Worthy to rule o'er mortal Life, 

O'er Worlds below, and Worlds above. 

5. When Death thy Servants fhall invade. 
When Pow'rs of Hell thy Church annoy, 
ControuPd by Thee, their Rage fhall help 
The Caufe they laboured to deflroy. 

3 For ever reign, Vidiorious King : 

Wide thro* the Earth thy Name be known : 
And call my longing Soul to fing 
Sublimer Anthems near thy Throne.. 

CCCLIL Ch R I s T*j Care of Mimfters: ai 
Churches, Rev. ii. 1. 

t 'WE blefs the eternal Source of Light, 
Who makes the Stars to fhine ; 
And, thro' this dark beclouded World, 
Difiufcth Revs divine., ,* 
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* We blefs the Churches fov'rcign King, 
{■ Whofe golden Lamps we arc ; 

Fix'd in the Temples of his Love 
To fhine with Radiarice fair. 

3 Still be our Purity preferv'd ; 
Still fed with Oil the Flame ; 
And in deep Charadlers infcrib'd 
Our'heav'nly Matter's Name. 

-^ Then, while between our Ranks he walks. 
And all our State furveys. 
His Smiles ihall with new Lullre deck 
', The People of his Praife. 

CCCLin. Thi Chrifiian Warrior animated and' 
(Townsd, Rev. ii. -lo. 

^ pjARK! 'tis our heav'niy Leader's Voic^ 
From his triumphant Seat : 
*Midft all the War's tumultuous Noife, 
How pow'rful and how fwect ! 

2 «* Fight on, my faithful Band, (he jcries) 

" Nor fear die mortal Blow : 
** Who firft in fuch a Warfare dies 
** Shall fpeedieft Via'ry know. 

3 ** I have my Days of Combat known, 

** And in the Duft was laid ; 
** But thence I mounted to my Throne,, 
" And Glory crowns my Head. 

4 " That Throne, that Glory, you ihall. fka^; 

" My Hands the Crown fljall give'; 

*' An< 
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•* And you the fparkling Honours wear, 
'^ While God himfelf IhaU live." 

5 Lord, 'tis enough ; oar Bofoms glow 

With CouragCy and with Love ; 
Thy Hand ihall bear thy Soldiers throV 
And raife their Heads above. 

6 My Soul, while Deaths befet me round, 

Eredls her ardent; Eyes, 
And longs, thro' fome illuidrious Wound, 
To rufli and feizc the Prize, 

CCCLIV. TJbe Pillar in GOD's heavenly Temj 
ivith its Jn/criftioft. Rev. iii. 12. 

1. ^LL-HAIL, Viaoriouis Saviour, hail I 
I bow to thy Coxnmandi 
And own, that Da*vid^$ royal Key 
Well fits thy fov'reign Hand* 

Open the Treafures of thy Love, 

And llied thy Gifts abroad i 
Unveil to my rejoicing Eyes- 

The Temple of my God. 

3 There as a Pillar let me fhind 

On an eternal Bafe • ; 
Up-rear'd by thine Almighty Hand, 
And poKfli'd by thy Grace. 

4 There, deep engraven, let me bear >.'^.' 

The Title of my Go d 5 /;* " ' c* 7, 

And mark the New Jerufalem, ' *' 7* .^iif^ 

As my fecure Abode. V'.>"f^* 
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^ lading Chara^ers infcribe 

Thy 0W9 beloved Name, 
r'hat endJefs Ages there may read 

The great EmamePs Claim, 

-c^d on my Gen'ral ; I defy 

What Earth or Hell can do ! 
Thy Conduft> and this glorious Hope 

ahall bear thy Soldier thro'. 

QLV. GOD's Co^vehant uuchangiahk\ pu ^'h 
^ainhoiA) round about the Throne* Rev. iv. -3. 
ompared •with Gen. ix.. 13-'— 17. 

^UPREME of Beings, with Delight 

Our Eyes furvey ^this heav'nly Sight 5 
And trace with Admiration fwcet 
The beaming Splendors of thy Feet. 

fafper and Sapphire ftrive in vain 
Pp paint the Glpries of thy Train ; 
Thy Robes all flream eternal Light, 
Too pow'rful for a Cherub* s Sight. 

Yet round thy Throjie the Rainbow ftunes^ 
Fair Emblem of thy. bind Defigns ;. 
Bright Pledge, that fpeaks thy Covenant fure 
Long as thy Kingdom fhall endure. 

No more fhall Deluges of Woe 
I'hy new-created World overflow ; 
Je/us^ our Sun, his Beams difplays,. 
And gilds the Clouds with beauteous Rays,. 

No Gems fo bright, no Forms fo fair ; 
Mercy and Truth fUll triumph there, ; . 

Thy 
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Thy Saints fhall blefs the peaceful Sign, 
When Stars and Suns forget to fhine, 

^ E'en here, while Storms and gloomy Shade, 
And Horrors all the Scene o'erfpread. 
Faith views the Throne with piercing Eye, 
And boafls the Kainbow ftill is nigh. 

CCCLVI. naory over Satan hj. the Bkdd tf 
Lamb, and the Word vf the Teftimonj of bis 
^ants* Rev. xii. 1 1 . 

1 CEE the old Dragon from his Throne 

Sink with enormous Ruin down ! 
Banifh'd from Ileav'n, and doom'd to dwell 
Deep in the fitry Gloom of Helli. . . 

2 Ye Heav'ns with all your Hofls, rejoice: 
Ye Saints, in Concert lend your Voice : 
Approach your Lord's vidorioas Seat, 
And tread the Foe beneath your Feet. 

3 But whence a Conqueft fo divine 
Gain'd by fuch feeble Hands as mine ? 
Or whence can iinful Mortals boail 
O'er Satan and his Rebel- Hoft ? 

4 'Twas from thy Blood, thou flaughter'd Lai 
That all our Palms and Triumphs came f 
Thy Crofs, thy Spear, inflidl the Stroke, 
By which the Monfter's Head is broke. 

5 Thy faithful Word our Hope maintains 
Thro* all our Combat and our Pains ; 
The Accents of thy heav'niy Breath 

Thy Soldiers beajr diro' Wounds an^Deall 
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umphant Lamb, in Worlds unknown, 
th Tranfport round thy radiant Throne, 
Y happy Legiops, all conxpkat, 
Jl lay their Laurels at thy Feet. 

;LVII, Tbi Song of Mofes and the Lamb. 
ll«v. XV. 3. 

'RJEL, the Tribute bring 
To God's viftorions Name ; 
e Song of Mo/es fing, 
Mo/es and the Lamb : 

Improve his Lays * ; 

The Theme exceeds, 
, And noblei* Deeds 

Demand our Praife, 

le Prince of Hell arofe 
Lth impious Rage and Pride, 
id, 'midft our num'rous Foes, 
ir feeble Pow'r defy'd ; 

" I will o'ertake, 
• " Andldeftroy, 

«• My Hand with Joy 

-" Shall force thee back." 

ly Hand, Almighty Lord, 
ly trembling I/rael faves ; 
line unrefifted Word 
vides the threat*ning Waves : 

Thy Hoils pafs o'er.; 

The Foe o'erthrown 

Sink$ like a Stone 

To rife no more. 

♦ Songs of Praife. 

4 Our 



3i6 REVELATION. 

4 Our Triompks we prepare. 
And chcarful Anthems raife; 
Jehovah's Arm made bare 
Demands immortal Praife ; 

And while we iing. 
Ye Shores proclaim. 
His wond'rous Name, 
YeDefarts, ring. 

5 Thro' all the Wildernefs 

Thy Prefence, Lord/ fhall lead ; 
And bring us to the Place, 
Thy fov'reign Love decreed ; 

Thofe blifsful Plains, 

Where all around 

Ho/annas found. 

And Tranfport reigns. 

CCCLVIIL The Conqutft of Dtath and Gritf h 
Fieivs of the heavtniy State, Rev. xxi. 4. 

1 T IFT up, ye Saints, your weeping Eyes, 

Sufpend your Sorrows and your Sighs; 
Turn all your Groans to joyful Songs, 
Which Jifus dilates to your Tongues. 

2 Thus faith the Saviour from his Throne, 
** Behold all former Things are gone, 

'« Paft like an anxious Dream away, 
" Chas'd by the golden Beams of Day. 

5 " See in celeflial Pomp array 'd 
" A new-created World difplay'd ; 
** Mark with what Lights its Profpefts fhinel 
*' How grand, how various, how divine! 

4 " Thi 
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*« There my own gentle Hand iliall dry 
** Each Tear from each o'erflowing Eye, 
** And open wide my friendly Bread 
" To lull the weary Soul to Heft, 

*« No more fliall Grief affail your Heart, 
" No boding Fear, no piercing Smart ; 
" For ever there my People dwell 
" Beyond the Rage of Death and'Hell." 

Vain King of Terrors, boaft no more ' 

Thine ancient wide-extended Pow'r ; 
Each Saint in Life with Chriji his Head" 
Shall reign, -when thou thyfelf art dead. 

CCUX. Christ, the Roat and Of sf ring of 
David, /!//</ the M^mMg Stut^ Rev. xxift -16. 

ALL-HAIL, myfterious King I 
.Hail, David's ancient Root ! 
Thou righteous Branch, which thence didft fpring 
To give the Nations Fruit. 

Our weary Souls fhall reft 
Beneath thygrateful Shade ; 
Our thirfting Lips Salvation tafte ; 
Our fainting Hearts are glad. 

Fair Morning-Star, arife. 
With living Glories bright. 
And pour on thefe awak'ning Eyes 
A Flood of iacred Light. 

The horrid Gloom is fled, 
Pierc*d by thy beauteous Ray ; 

Shine, 
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Shine, and our wand'ring Footileps lead 
To everlalting Day. 

CCCLX. Christ'/ Inmtations echoed back^ I 
Rev. xidi. 17. 

1 T4OW free the Fountain flows 

Of endlefs Life and Joy ! 
That Spring, which no Confinement knows, 
Whofe Waters never cloy ! 

2 How fweet the Accents found 
From the Redeemer's Tongue ! 

** Aflemble, all ye Nations round, 
** In one obedient Throng. 

3 *' The Spirit bears the Call 
" To all the diftant Lands ; 

<« The Church, the Bride, reflefts it back, 
** While Je/us waiting (lands. 

4 " Ho, evVy thirfty Soul, 

" Approach the facred Spring ; 
'* Drink, and your fainting Spirits chear j 
" Renew the Draught, and fing. 

5 *« Let all, that will, approach*; 
" The Water freely take ; 

" Free from my op'ning Heart it flows, 
«* Your raging Thirft to flake." 

6 With thankful Hearts we come 
To tafte the ofFer'd Grace ; 

And call on all that hear to join 
The Trial, and the Praife. 

CCCL 
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CCCLXI. The Chriftian rejoicing in the Vie^s of 
' Deaih and Judgment* Rev. xxii. 20. 

I *« gEHOLD I come, (the Saviour cries) 
<« On Wings of Love I fly :" 
So come. Dear Lord, (my Soul replies) 
And bring Salvation nigh. 

2 Come, loofe thefe Bonds of Fiefh and Sin : 

Come, end my Pains and Cares ; 
Bear me to thy ferene Abode 
Beyond the Cl6uds and Stars. 

3 I greet the MefTengers of Death, 

By which Thou call'fl me Home ; 
But doubly greet that joyful Hour, 
When Thou thyfelf (halt come. 

4- Come I plead thy Father's injur'd Caufe, 
And make thy GIiMy-fitttte ; 
Come, roufe^y Servants mould'ring Dud, 
And ihi^ whole Frame refine. 

5 O come amidil th' Angelic Hods 

Their humble Name to own ; 

And bear the full Af&mbly back 

To dwell around thy Throne. 

6 With winged Speed, Redeemer dear. 

Bring on th' illuftrious Day : 
Come, lefl our Spirits droop and faint 
Beneath thy long Delay, 

P HYMNS 
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t 

J Mormng-H 2'MNy~^ to he ufed at ttwaklng ad 
rifing. 

1 AW A K E, my Soul, to meet the Day ; 

Unfold thy drowfy Eyes, 
And burll the ponderous Chain that loads 
Thine a^ive Faculties. 

2 God's Guardian-Shield was round me fpread 

In my dcfcncelefs Sleep : 
I^ct Him have all n»y waking Hours, 

Who doth my Slumbers keep. .1 

3 [The Work of each immortal Soul 

Attentive Care demands ; 

Think 
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Think then what painful Labou/s wait 
The faithful Paftor's Hands.] 

4 My Moments fly, with winged Pace, 

And fwift my Hours are horPd ; 
And Death with rapid March comes on 
T' unveil th' eternal World.. 

5 I for this Hour muft give Account 

Before God's awful Throne : 
Let not this Hour negleded pafs. 
As thoufands more have done. 

6 Pardon, O God, my former Sloth, 

And arm my Soul with Grace ; 
As, rifing now, I feal my Vows 
To profecute thy Ways. 

7 Bright Sun of Rightcoufoeis arife ; 

Thy radiant Beams difplay. 
And guide my dark bewilder'd Soul 
To everlafting Day. 

CCCLXIII. Jn Evening "HYMN, to 6 
lAjben compojing one^s Self to Sleep. 

I. 

J N T E R V A L of grateful Shade^ 

Welcome to my weary Head ! 
Welcome Slumbers to mine Eyes, 
Tir'd with glaring Vanities ! 
My great Mafter Sill allows 
Needful Periods of Repofe : 
By my heav'nly Father bleft, 
1 hus 1 give my Pow'rs to Reft ; 

V 2 He 
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Hcav'nly Father ! gracious Name J 
Night and Day his Love the fame : 
Far be each fufpicious Thought, 
Ev'ry anxious Care, forgot : 
Thou, my cver-boujiteous God, 
Crown'ft my Days with vi^ous Good; 
Thy kind Eye, that cannot fleep, 
Thefc defencelefs Hou^s fliall keep : 
Blell Viciflitudp to pic ! 
Day and Night Vm ftilj with Thee. 

n. 

What tlio' downy Slumbers flee. 
Strangers to my Couch and me ? 
Sleeplefs well I know to reft, 
Lodg'd within my Father's Breaft^ 
While the Emprefs of the Night 
Scatters mild her Silver Light ; 
While the vivid Planets ftray 
Various thro' their myftic Way 5 
While the Stars unnumber'd roll 
Round the cver-conftant Pole 5 
Far above thefe fpangled Skies 
All my Soul to God fliall rife ; 
'Midfl the Silence of the Night 
Mingling with thofe Angek bright, 
Whofe harmonious Voices raife 
Ocafel?fs Love and ccafelefs Praife ; 
Thro' the Throng his gentle Ear 
Shall my tunelefs Accents hear : 
From on high doth He impart 
Secret Comfort to my Heart. 
He in thefe fereneft Hours 
Guides my intelledUwl Pow'rs, 
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And his Spirit doth diiFufe, 
Sweeter far than Midnight Dews ; 
Lifting all my Thoughts above 
On the Wings of Faith and Love. 
Bleft Alternative to me. 
Thus to ileep, or wake, with Thee^ 

IF, 

What if Death toy Sleep invade ? 
Should I be of Death afraid ? 
Whilft encircled by thine Arm, 
Death may llrike, but cannot harm^ 
What if Beams of opening Day 
Shine around iny breathlefs Clay ? 
Brighter Vifions from on high 
Shall regale my mental Eye. 
Tender Friends a while may moumr 
Me from their Embraces torn ; 
Dearer better Friends I have 
In the Realms beyond the Grave, 
See the Guardian -Angels nigh 
Wait to waft my Soul on high ! 
See the golden Gates difplay'd ! 
See the Crowa to grace my Head ! 
See a Flood of facred Light, 
Which no more fhall yield to Night T 
Tranfitory World, farewel 1 
Jefus calls with him to dwell. 
With thy heav'nly Prefence bleft. 
Death is Life, and Labour Reft. 
Welcome Sleep, , or Death, to me^ 
Still fecure, for ftill with Thee. \ . 

P 3 ^ CCCL 
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:CLXIV. 0» Xif9wry firm Sickmfi^ during 
ivb:fh much of tkt dhnni Favair bad itiM ex' 
ferUttced, 

VfY GoDj thy Service well demands 

The Remnant of my Days ; 
Why was this fleeting Breath renew'd,; 
But to renew thy Praife ? . 

Thine Arms of everlafting- Love 

Did this weak Frame fuHain, 
When Life was hov'ring o'er the Grave, 

And Nature funk with Pain. 

Thou, when the Paias of Death were felt, 

Didft chafe the Fears of Hell ; 
And teach my pale and quiv'ring Lips 

Thy matchkfs Grace to tell. 

Calmly I bow'd my Anting Head 

On thy dear fairfiful Breall ; 
Pleas *d to obey my^ Father's Call 

To his eternal Reft. 

Into thy Hands, my Saviour-GoDi, 

Did I my Soul reiign'. 
In firm Dependence on that Truth, 

Which made Salvation mine. 

Back from the Borders of the Grave 

At thy Command I come : 
Nor would I urge a fpeedier Flight 

To my celeftial Home. 

Where Thou determin'ft mine Abode, 
Tlicre would f chufe to be ; . 

For 
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tor in thy Prefencc Death is Life, 
And Earth is Heav'n with Thee. 

CCLXV. The laft Words of David, z Sa^i. 
xxiii. I-— 8*. 

'pHUS hath the Son of JeJjTe faid, 

When I/raeP^ God had rais'd his Head 
To high imperial Sway : 
. Struck with his lall poetic Fire, 
Zion's fweet Pfalmift tun'd his Lyre 
To this harmanious Lay. 

•Thus diftates IfraeV% facred Rock : 
Thus hath the God of Jacob fpoke 

By roy refponiivc Tongue : 
Behold the Just One over Men 
Commencing his religious Reign, 

Great Subjedt of my Song ! 

So gently jhines with genial Ray 
Th* unclouded Lamp of rifing Day, 

And cheers the tender Flow'rs, 
When Midnight's foft difFu£ve Rain 
Halh Uefs'd the Gardens 4and the Plain 

With kind refrefhing Show'rs. 

$hali not my Hoaft this Honour boad ? 
My Soi^l th* eternal Cor'nant truft, 

Well-order'd Hill and fure ? 
There all my Hopes and Wifhes meet : . '' 

In Death I call its Bleffings fweet. 

And feel its Bond fecure. 

* Agreeable to fbe ingenious tnetrieal Ferjtcn of the 
arned Dr. Richard Grey. 

P4 5 The 
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^ The Sons of Belial fiiall not fpring. 
Who fpurn at Heav'n's appointed King, 

And fcorn his high Command : \ 

Tho' wide the Briars infeft the Ground, 
And the iharp-ppinted Thorns around * 

Defy a tender Hand ; 

6 A dreadful Warrior fhall appear. 
With Iron Arms and maffy Spear, 

And tear them from their Place : 
Touch'd with the Lightning of his Ire, 
At once they kindle into Fire, 

And vanifn in the Blaze. 

CCCLXVI. A Military ODE. 

PSALM CXLIX. 

Prohahly compofed by David, to hi fung ^uohen its 
Army luas marching out to War againft the Rem' 
nant of the deijoted Nations of Canaan, and firft 
nvent up infolemn ProceJJion to the Honfe of Goi> 
at Jerufalem, there^ as it nuere^ to confecrate the 
Jrms^ fwhich he put into their Hands. The Beds 
referred to >» ver. 5, ^ere probably the Couches^ on 
lahich they lay at the Banquet attending their Sa- 
crifices I nvhich gi*ves a noble Sen/e to a Pajfage^ on 
any other Interpretation hardly intelligible. 

I r\ Praife ye the Lord, prepare a new Song, 
And let all his Saints in full Concert join : 
Ye Tribes all aflemble the Feail to prolong. 
In folemn Proceflion with Mufic divine. 

t 6 
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2 O IfraeU in him that made thee rejoice ; 
Let all Zion\ Sons exult in thci»* King ; 
While to martial Dances you join a glad Voice, 
Your Lutes Harps- and Timbrels in Harmony 

bring. 

3 The Lord in his Saints ttill finds his Delight ; 
Salvation from Him the Meek iball adorn ; 
They well may be joyful, fuftain'd by his Might, 
And crown'd by his Favour may lift up their Horn^ 

4 Let Carpets be fpread, and Banquets prepar'd - 
Thofc Altars around, whence Incenfc afcends; 
Whillt Anthems oi Glory thro' Salem are heard. 
And God, whom we worfhip, indulgent attends. 

5 Then as your Hearts bound with Mufic and Wine, 
InfpLr'd by the God^ who reigns in the Place ; 
Unfheath all your Weapons, and bright let them 

fhine, 
And brandifh your Faulchions, while chaimting 
hL Praife. 

6 Then march to the Field ; the Heathen defy; 
And fcatter his Wrath on Nations around : 
Like Angels of Vengeance, your Swords lift o* 

high. 
And boaft that Je h v a h commiffions the Wound 

7 Their Gjcn'rals fubda'd your Triumphs ih4 

grace, ^ 

And loaded with Chains their Kings fhalt 

brought J 
On the Necks fhall yc trample of CanaarC^ proi 

Race, 
And all their lafl remnant for Slaughter be fought 

p J . a li 
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S No Rage cf your own fuch Rigour demands; 
A Sentence ^ivinc your Arms muft fulfil: 
Of old he this Vengeance conHgn'd to your Hands, 
And in iacred Volumes recorded his Will. 

9 This Honour, yc Saints, appointed for you, 
AU-gratcful receive, and faithful obey ^ 
And, while this dread Pleafure reMlefs ye do» 
Still make his high Praifes the Song of the Day. 

CCCLXVII. For fhi Thank/gMng-Daj for ibt 
Peace, April 25, 1749- 

J >JO\V let our Songs addrefs the God of Peace, 
Who bids the TumuU of the Battle ceafc ; 
The pointed Spears to pruning-hooks he bends. 
And the broad Faulchion in the Plow-fhare ends^ 
His powerful Word unites contending Nations 
[n kind Embrace, and friendly Salutations. 

2 BriiaiKy .idore the Guardian of thy State; 
Who, li jgh on his celestial Throne elate, 
StUl watchful o*cr thy Safety and Repofe, 
Frown'd on the Counfekof thy haughtiefl Focs; 

rhy Coall fecur'd from ev'ry dire Invafion 
Of Fiic and Sword and fpreading Defolation. 

} When Rebel-bands \vith defp'rate Madnefs join'd* 
He wafted o'er Deliv'rancc with his Wind ;. 

r Drove back the Tide, that delug'd half our Land, 
Anu curbM their Fury with his mightier Hand : 

riil dreadiiil Slaughter, and the lail Confufion. 

[r.ught thofe audacious Sinners their Delu/ion. 

4 'He 
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|> He gave our Fleets lo triumph o'er the Main, 
And fcatter Terrors 'crofs wide Ocean's Plain : 
Oppofmg Leaders trembled at the Sight, 
Nor found their Safety in th' attempted Flight ; 
Taught by their Bonds, hew vainly they pretended 
Ihofe to diftrefs, whom I/raePs God defended. 

5 Fierce Storms were fummon'd up in Britain^s Ai^^ 
And meagre Famine hoftile Lands o'erfpread ; 
By SufPrings bow'd their Conquefls they releafc. 
Nor fcorn the Overtures of equal Peace: 

Contending Pow'i's congratulate the Bleffing, 
Joint Hymns of Gratitude to Hcav'n addreffing. 

6 While we beneath our Vines and Fig-trees fit, - 
Or thus within thy facred Temple meet. 
Accept, Great God# the Tribute of our Song, 
And all the Mercies of this Day prolong. 

Then fprcad thy peaceful Word thiro* ev'ry Nation^ 
That all the Earth may hail thy great Salvatipn. 

CCCLXVIIL The BleJJtng pronounced upon Ifrael 
IjtheFriefii. Numbers vi. 24—27 

For HtW'Year^s Dtty* ^ 

1 QUARDIAN oilfraeU Source of Peaca 

Who haft ordain'd thy Priefts to blefs,; 
Shine forth as our propitipus Lord, 
f And verify thy Servants Word. 

2 Let thy own Pow'r defend us flill 
Thro' all the Year from ev'ry 111 ; 
And let the Splendor of thy Face 
Chear all its bright or gloomy Days. 

F 6 
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3 Thy Couoteoance our Soels would fcc> 
For all our Joys unite iiji Thee ; 

And Peace ftill waits at thy Command 
To calm our Hearts, and blefsour Land. 

4 Hear» while thy Priefts addrefs their Vows, 
And Scatter BlciHngs thro* thy Houfc; 
And, while they fall, may l/r^l raife 
Its pious Songs of aiident Praif^. 

CCCLXIX. A Hymn for- a Faft-J^ay in. fim 
War, Dent. xxijU. 6. 

1 Q R E A T God of He^v'tt and Nature, rii 

A^d hear our loud u;iited Cities :; 
See Britain bow before thy Fq,ce 
Thro' all her Coafts, and feekthy Grace. 

2 No Arm of Flefh we make our Xr"l^ ; 
Nor Sword, nor Horfe» nor Ships we boaft : 
Thine is the Land, ^nd ThinQ the Mqin, 
And human Force and Skill is vain* 

3 Our Guilt might draw thy Vengeance down, 
On ev'ry SJiore, on ev'ry Town ; 

But view us, Lord, with pitying Eye,, 
And lay thy lifted Thu.ndei:' by. 

4 Forgive the Follies of our Times, 

And purge our Lar^ from all its Crimes ;; 
I Reformed and deck'd with Grace divine,^ 
Let Princes Priefts and People fhine. 

5 O may no God -provoking Sin 

Thro' all our Camps ^nd Navies reign ;? 
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No foul Reproach, to drive from thence 
Our furell Glory and Defence. 

> Sa ihaJl our God delight to blefs. 
And crown our Arms with wide Succefs : 
O ur Foes fhall dread J g h ov a h 's Sword. 
And conqu'ring Britain fhotit the Lord. 

CCCLXX Jabez's Prayer recommended to To^ 
1 Chroa. iv. 9. la. 

I Qp. HO U G D of Jabex, hear, 
While we intreat thy Grace, 
And Worrow that expreffive Pray'r, 
With which he fought thy Face. 

Z ** O that the Lord indeed 

*« Would me his Servant blefs,, 
** Froip evVy Evil ihield my Head, 
*• And crown my Paths with Peace !" 

^ " Be his Almighty Hand 
" My Helper and my Guide, 
" Till, with his Saints in Canaan's Lar 
" My Portion He divide.." 

^ Thus pious Jahe:!:, ^rzy^^^ 
WOiile God inclined his Ear ; 
And all, by whom this Suit is made. 
Shall find the BlclTing near. 

5 Ye Youths,, your Vows combine. 
With loud united Voice ; 
So fliall your Heads with Honour (hi 
Aod 4II your Hearts rejoice. 
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CCCLXXI. ManafTeh'j Jpiaion, Penitence and 
Refiiration. z Chron. xxxjii. 10—12. 

1 QOD o£ ManaJ/eh, wilt Thou fcoril 

To own that humble Name, 
While Sinners, fo remote as we. 
Thy Grace to him proclaim ? 

2 High rais'd on Judah\ Throne Be feem*d. 

That Hell in him might reign ; 
•And taught thy facred Word to know 
Its Honours to profane. 

3 Vet Thou the royal Wretch didll view 

With Pity in thine Eyes : 
How flrange a Cure thy Mercy wrought? 
How v^ondVous. yet how wife ! 

4 Caught in tie Thorns by hoftile Hands^ 

The Captive learn 'd to reign ; 
And Babel's Fetters fet him free 
From &aran*s heavier Chai n . 

5 From the deep Dungeozi where he lay^ ^ 

Thou heard'ft his doleful Cry : 
Didft raife the Suppliant from the Duft^ 
And bring Salvittion niglu 

6 Our Souls, depraV'd and hard like his,. 

May Grace exert its Pow'r ; 
And they fhall blefs the vvholefome Smartj. 
That works the fov'reign Cure. 

CCCLXX 
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'CLXXil. A Church faking DireBicn from GOD 
in the Choice of a Paftor, Ezra viii. 2 1 . 

5HEPHERD of Jfrael, bend thine Ear, 
Thy Servants Groans indulgent hear I 
Perplex'd, diftrefs'd, to Thee we cry^ 
And feek the Guidance of thine Ey^» . 

rhy comprehenfive View furveys 
Dur wandVing Paths, our tracklefs Ways ; 
Send forth, O Lord, thy Truth and" Light,. 
To guide our doubtful Footfteps right. 

With longing Eyes, behold, we wait 
[n fuppliant Crouds at Mercy's Gate : 
Our drooping Hearts, O Gdd> fuftain v 
Shall Ifrael feek thy Face in vain I 

OLord, in Ways of Peace return, 
Mor let thy Flock negledlcd mourn f 
May our bleft Eyes a Shepherd fee, • 
Dear to our Souls, and dear to Thee- 

Fed by his Care,, our Tou'gues fhall raife 
A chearfui Tribute to thy Praife ; 
Our children learn the grateful Song,, 
And theirs the chearfui Notes prolong. 

I!CLXXIII^ Di^vine Condemnaikn deprecated, and' 
InfiruSiion defired, by the AffABed. Job x. 2. 

'pREniendous Judge, before thy Bar, 
What human Creature can be clear ? ^ 

And 
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An Arm fo ftrong, an Eye fo pure. 
Who can cfcape, or who endure ? 

2 ** Do not condemn us Lord", we cry. 
As trembling in the Duft we lie ; 

But, while with Grief our Guilt we own, 
Letfmiling Mercy take the Thrpne. 

3 If Thou wilt fmite,, offended God, 
Sheath up thy Sword, and t^ke thy Rod, 
And, 'midfl the Anguiih and the Smart, 
Open to difcipline oux Heart* 

4 By Chaft'ning if our Souls be taught,^ 
And ckans'd from ev*ry fecret Fault, 
The wife Severity we'll blefs, 

And mix our Groans with Songs of Praife. 

CCCLXXIV. Thankfgi'ving for National DeU'Vt 
a/ice, and Improvement of it. Lukei. 74$ 75.» 

1 gALVATION doth to God belong; 

His Pow'r and Grace Ihall be our Song ; 
His Hand hath dealt a fecret Blow, 
And, Terror ftrikes the haughty Foe. 

2 Praife to the Lord, who bows his Ear. 
Propitious to his People's Pray'r ; 
And, tho' Deliv'rance long delay, 
Anfwers in his wcll-chofen Day. 

4 O may thy Grace our Land engage,, 
(Refcu'd from fierce tyrannic Rage,) 
The Tribute of its Love to bring 
TaThee,. Our Saviour, and our King ; 
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lur Temples guarded from the Flame, 
aall echo thy triumphant Name ; 
.nd cv'ry peaceful private Home 
*o Thee a Temple ihall become. 

till be it our fupreme Delight 
fo walk as iu thy honour'd Sight : 
>till in thy Precepts and thy Fear^ 
Fo Life's lad Hour to perfisvere. 
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. TABLE to, find a Hymn hf the Tr 
or Contents of it, x>r a Hymn i 
able to Particular Subjects and 

CASIONS. 

N. B. The figures refer to the Hymns • 

A 
^A R O NV Breaji'plate, 8. 

Abiding in Chrift, 237, 238* 
Abraham'/ Care 0/ his Family ^ 2 . 4fis Fail 
Uamng his Country^ 318. God^ his G^d^ 
his Intercijffiox/pr So^JOSjEk^l* 
Ahknce 0/ God dreadful, i8j 157. 
Activity in Religion, igg^ 210. reixxarded^ 1 7 
Adam, the Firft and Second, 270. 
Adopting Lo<ve, '124, 281. 
AfHiftions improved, 159. Inftru&ion under 
defired, 373. moderated, 92, falutary^ 143. 
mitted to, 42. fucceededbyjoy, 66^ hy Re/ 
^ . Hapfine/s in Heaven, 212, 310, 358. 
i Angels, Chri&/een of them, 304. their Head, 
their Reply to thoje n»ho fought Q\a\2i, 194. 
Song at ChriU's Birth, 200, 201. 
Appeal to Chrift /<;r /)6^ Security of Love to him, 
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&# gddly MarCs^ 90. Noah/ja^fi/ in ity an 
^ if theBfiiiver's Sa/eij /« Chrift, 336. 

B 
Qiders, their Ingratitude^ 19 1, iTtvitedto re- 
I, 122. God^s Piiyfer them^ 153. recolkii- 
ikif^elvijy 149. 

i^pf Goi necejfary and dgfired^ 53> 36S. 
p, fpiritual^ acknotvledged^ 283. ttmporaU 
'i Rtadinefi to gi've them argutdy 261. 
•/"Chriil, admitting to the holiefty 31;. 
tfing from Sin, 348-. f^fffi/rr//rg' Satan, 356. 
^ingBleffingSy 347. purifying, 312. 
U9,God intreatedfor itj 120. bis Controver/y 
hits 15s* nnreformed by Deli*veraacei9 140, 
• 

C 

df«« rf ^//f lamented, 1 29. 
ire, anxious, reproved^ 20, 47, 340. c^/^tf 
' )»^ needfully 206, 207. 
, the Hanx^ of God upon them, 5. 
J to the I^oor, 1 88, 265* regarded, 209. 
[t{s Chr if ians comforted, 1x2. 
ren, Chiift'x Regard to them, 198. commended 
*od, 51. deftroyed^ 141, inftru^d^ 2. <?/* 
^, 281, 326. 

ST, ^'i Appearance fl/>^ >^// RefurreSlion, 
. i&/jy^f<7»// Appearance, 314, 342. his M- 
fion, 244. i&/i Blood, y^tf Blood, ^/x Com- 
lon, 185, 205, 214, 235. >&/> Complaint 
heCrofsf 192, 193. Chrifians comple&i in 
, 299. -^/V Conquefls, 41, 356, 357. /-^^ 

Door, 
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Door, 228. 0tfr Fore-runner, 31 1. foriak 
his Di/ciples^ 191. hy bis Father, 1929 I9; 
Flock com/otte J, 208. humbled and exabea 
350. his Interceflion, 8. his Invitations 
224, 225, 360. M^r Leader, ^7, 353, 
living to hifh, 276. the Lord o»r Rightem 
132. loving i&//«» 239, 246. his Meflkge, 
his Nativity, 200, 201. his Prayer /i»r hi 
miesf zij€ precious to Believer t^ 335. hi 
fence su;/>i& his Churches, 19.59 3 $2. a Prim 
Sa'viour, 248. rejoiced /n though unfeen^ 33 
Refuryedion, 194, 218. Chriftians rifena 
etlteJ with him, 2^7. /^^ Root of Da'oidf 
Sandtification /^ i^ijvf, 242, 266. Security i 
336. his SJteep, 230^ 231, 232^ the Mo 
Star, 359. the Stew2ad of God^s Fasnify^ fi 
li<uing and Comer-Stone, 333»334- his Si 
fioD, 190, his SufFeungs, fee Sufferings 
%\iXLofRighteoufnefsy 173. i// Transfigof 
i83ir >&// Triumph, 41. unchangeable. 
Union nuith hinty 267. «f«r Wifdom, Rigi 
nefsj &c. 266. 

Chriftians, fee Saints. 

Church, the Birth-FUce of the Saintsy 49 
Glory in the latter Day, 1 1 8^ Chrift V P, 
'with it, 195. Care of it, 352:- Hj Profpi 
Minifter^s Hafpinefs, 301. )>urifed and gst, 
107. its Security, 182. praying for a faflo 

372- 
Comfort, /« G^y, 20. to the Childlefs, i ir, 
i>^fl/>& £/^ Friends, zit^ 260, 302. ^r^ 
port. 

Comm 
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union tvitb God through Chrift, 346, 347. 
iflion, of Gady 55, 109. of Chrift, 185, 
, 214, XI9, 235. chrifiiatiy 205, 282, 
\€l of Chrift, myjierious^ zi\. 
\2X\ovLfr0m Godt 277. from Chrift, 235. 
ant, the Blood of it delivering Prtfonersy 1 6g, 
Engdgemekts of it defer ed^ j 37. rejoiced iity 
fupforting under l^roubUh 21. in Deaths 22, 
hangeable^ 355. 

ge in Religion, 9.. in /he Caufi o/" Chrift, 247. 
b, the Chrifiian^Sy finijhed wth Joy, 255. 
ires, infufi.denty 125. mean, 97. vain, 268. 
fff Chrift, its Influence, 233, 276, 280. 
f Blejpngs, 1.06. 
l%^s Spirit feirred up, z^p 

D 

moniac, recovered, 204. relapfing, 180. 
\ AVID, encouraging himf elf in God, 20. ^/V 
>r Furfmt of Perfe£iion on Earthy (>l* his laft 
rds, 365. 

offmall Things not defpifed, 168. ^ Gr«r£, 
^, 256. of Judgment, fee Judgment. 
quickened, 89. the pious, living to God, 215. 
\, appointed to all, 313. conquered hyChriil, 
J. under his Confroul, 35^. of Friends im- 
ved, 164'. Happinefs beyond it, 295. a great 
irney, 27. »^^ /> Heaven, 358. prepared for, 
D, 313, 317. rejoiced in, 361. a Sleep, X96. 
i/<v"/ /« />, 22, 32, 45. uncertain lime of it, 
3, 134, 329. 
'ing Sinners admonijhed, 127, 130, 256, 292, 

Deliverance 
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Deliverance ffZp^r^i/^</, 58, 59,'<6o, 
272, 374. fpirituaU 105, 204. 

Deiires kuonvn tg Go J, 39. ^/r Pray 

Devil, fee Satan. 

Devotion, daily ^ 79. y^crr/, 177. 
c/' Adoption^ 2S 1 . ^«r Prayer. 

Diligence, ^briftian^ 199, 21O9 29^ 

£ 

TfDucation, goody 2. ^^y 141. 

Enemies, of God^ deftroyedy 44. 

JiYoyedy 213. it/j Prayer for tbtm^ 

Churchy nfirained, 46. Defence agai 

Lofve to theniy 217. f^irituaU fee 

E N c H V P/V/y «»</ Tranjlation. I . 

Eftablifiiment /« ^^ir]^*0ff, 341. 

Eternity, £/^Gd?^, 54. ofChrifty 323. 
Hi^ppinefsy \ 87, 302. employed in God 

Evening-//y«r«, 363. ' 

Examples, ^c«</, /ii^/V Ufefulnefs^ 17 
F 

pAITHf tf^^ ConfeJJiony 262. Jo 

mended y 157. lining hy it^ 280. in 

30. in bis Promifesy 3 1 6. ftrugglin^ 

liefy 197. />^f Syrophcenician /f^tf«r 

Faithfulnefs ^ GW, 269, 316, 355 

Fail ^ Adam, ^^^j e/^ //, 270. 

Famiiy Religion, z* God'sy under Chrij 

Farewel, the Qhriftiany 279. 

Faft^Days, Hymns fon 3, 6, 83, 8< 

. 140, 155, 158, 186, 339, 369. 

Fails, unfuccefsfuly accounted for y ji( 

Fathers, ^tate of them refeded on, it 
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Pear, uhrea/onahki reftrainedy 15, 30, 47, 58. 
Peaft of Wijdom^ j6. of the Gcfpely 211. the Cbrif 

tian^sfecret Feaft^ 2ZZ, 

Sire, God^s Controverfy by it^ 154. his Word com- 

fwfidtoity 133. c*verlaftiugy the Portion of the 

Wicked; 189. 

Poigivenefs of Emmies ^ 217. di'viney fee Pardon. 

l^orfaking God^ its EviU 131* the Mifery of being 

forfakenby hiniy \%, 
^oandatioB, the divine^ formy 305 . of the Church 

isCbtifty 333, 334. 
Frailty <?/• M/r», andGod^s Pi^y 55. 
Fraitfiilnefs of Chriftiansy 237, 240. 
^\mtr2X'Hymnsy 17, 25, 27, 32, 42, 196, 20S, 
215, 260, 295, 302. i?^^ Death, Grave, Re- 
iurreftion. 

G 
QEnerations, fafftng aivayy 164. fucceeding, fup- 

ported by God, 5 1 . 
Gentiles, Chrift the Light of them, 202. united to 

the Church, 113, 284. 
Glory, di'viney Mofes'j VieiM of if, 1 1 . fiturey 

fee Heaven* 
Glorying in God aloney 128. 
God, his BlciTing defifeabky 53, 368. his Com- 
paflion, 55, 109, 153. i'/ J Complacency in his 
People, 38. /« I heir Profperity, yj > in his Thoughts 
of Peace y 135. in the Salivation of his Church, 
163. the J)vjd\ing'Y\:iCC of his People, 51. his 
Eternity, 54. ^/V Faithfulnefs, 269, 316, 355. 
theGo6. of the Patriarchs, 319. his Goodnels 
to Saints, ^^* to all Creatures y '^6. cronxningthe 

Year, 
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Tcar^ 43. ever -enduri fig f 6y. relijbed^ 35* '^ 
Greatnefs, 97. the Happinefs of his PeofUf 45. 
his Juftice and Mercy ^ 12. his Knowledge •/ 
our DetjSy 38. of our Diftrtfs^ ^g, of our FrMe, 
55. his Love in CHrift, 220. his fardonM^ 
Mercy, 28, 50, 103, 160. his Name /irw/««- 
ed, 12. Trufi in it^ 30. his People his Portioa, 
14. our Portion here and hereafter ^ 45'. Aif 
Prefence defireahle^ 10. w/Vi^ i&ij Saint s^ 38. «r 
Preferver, 102. ««r Proteftor, 31, 340. hit 
Providence, 47. its Bounties ^ 176, 297. /i* 
Salvation ©/"it/x People ^ 36, 125. «»r Shepherd^ 
144. i)xvDiTig into the Heart, zyj^. fpcaking 
Peace f 48, 109, 114. Support in him, I5» 45* 
unchangeable, 54. unknown, 253. waiting^ 
he gracious y 93. 

Goodnefs of God for Time and Et^nity, 34* 
crooning the lear^ 43. everlaftingy 6j. taftid^ 
35. unitverfal, 56. 

Gofpel, its happy EfFefts, 86, 100, 1 1 1. //J Fcaft, 
211. a Law fl/* Liberty y 327. /Vj Progrefs ^ 
fredf 120, 121. its grand Scheme^ 284. itsjrffii 
Sound, 50. //J Treafurc/;! earthen Feffels^ 275. 

Government of God, 7AorCsJoy, 108. £/* Chrift, 
85, 351. over Death and the unfeen World, 35!' 

Grace, gronjuing in it^ 3^4. pardoning, 103, |60| 
perfeSiingy ^z^, quickening, 62. favgdhyit, 286. 

GYVLiiindiQ, the Spring of Religion, 152, 5/^ Praifc 

Grave, //j Solitude, 25, 27. Chrift'/ Triumph ovtr 
it, 194, 350, 351. ^f^ Refurredion. 

Grief, «/ beholding Tranfgrejfors, 64. moderated, 
196, 268, 302. 

HappinefS) 
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INDEX- 

H 

JJAppinefs, a/ Gdt/*sJrrsieU 16. his Complacency 

in it, 37, 38, 163. only in Godt 45. 
Hardening ourfel*ves iigainft God^fAiaU 26 ,2$ 6, 309. 
flead £/• the Church, Chrift, 290. ^ Angels andr 

Mjtn, 299. 
'Health r^<7W, 58, 59, 60. fpiritual, io^., 223. 
Heaven, its Happine/s, 295. an Inherit auce, 285. 

e^erlafting Light thire, 1 1 9. Mfl^<^ w^f/ /pr //, 

298. its Reft y 316. y^^/«^ Chrift fjj^f^, 295. 

to be /ought firft, 178. Vie^ of it O'vercofniHg 

Grief and Death, 358. 
Heavenly 'Mi ftdedne/s, 300. 
Hclp/rc/a G'oa^, 19, 98, ^57. y&«^^/ and dbidined^ 

68. 
Honfe, of Gdd above, 33, 3J4. ef Prayer, 11 3. 

ofWi/dom, -je. 
Humiliation, ^zih/ E:ialtation of Ifra^l, 99. 4^ 

Chrift, 139, 351. Day of, fee Yd.^. 
Hiiinility df a Penitem, 142, 371. »«^^ God^s 

Hand, 338, 339. 
Hymn for Morning, ^6z. for M'vetiing^ 363, ^^ 

^ Day of Prayer, 120. /^f Praife. 
Hyprocify, dreaded, 250, 

JAbez'j Prayer, 370. 
Jacob*/ ^^'w, 4. 
Jerusalem, Chrift'/ Tears o^er it^ 214. his Gof 

pel frft preached there, iig, the Ne-iv, 354, 
fncarnation of Chrift, 200, alo. 
fijconftancy in Religion* 151. 



INDEX. 

Inheritance of the Upright^ 38. of Heu 

Iniquity «^«Mr^/«j-» i86. to he mjoidtd^ 

Interceffion of Chrift, 8. 

Inviiible God^ regarded y 321. 

Joy, religtousy 69. in God y 161. /»Chi 

335. in the Co^enantf 22, 23. 
l%%ALh and hmaltky 6. hackJUdingy tn^l 

turny 122. blejfed by the Prteftsy 368. 

finefsy 16. humbled and ixalttdy gg, I 

natjy 88. />/ Stupidityy 83. 
Jubilee, the Gofpel, 50. 
Judgment appointed to ally 313. approaching 

the Circumftances of //, 34.2. »« efcaping it^ 

prepared fory 343. dejired and rejoiced iny 

361. i^A/^ /^y* /i^^ Saint Sy 303. 
Judgments «/* G^</, deprecated y 373. compared : 

his Mercies y 109. 
Juilice and Mercy of Gody 12. 

K 
IT EY fl/^ David «» Chrift'x ^^«/, 85, 3 

35'- 
Kingdom of Gody 108. /« be fir ft fought y i 

©/* Chrift, 41, 35 J. of Hea'veriy 187, 208. 

Knowledge, 0/' Go//, fought y 150. experimentaly 3 

L 

XKW of Liberty y ^ly* of Lovey 205, 282. 

Liberality, y^f Charity. 
Liberty ^/i;^« fy Chrift, 226, 227. /A^ £«*« 

327. to enter the Holt eft, 315. 
iife, abundant by Chrift, 229, 349. the Christ 
eonneihd fwith Qhn^^Sy 236. the Fountain 0/ 
170. «i;tf/», 52, unccrtainy 130, 134, 329. 

Li 



INDEX. 

ia^Hty Jbimng into the Heart t 274. of the Gentiftf, 
Chiifty 202. everlafting from God, 119. ^f good 
Examples f 175. 

^ving to Chrift, 2769 294. ij Faith in him, 280. 

\ io God hereafter, 2x5. 

Love, of God in fending hds Son, 220. in giving all 
Things txjith him, 26 1. Jhed abroad, 259. of 
. Chrift «f miniftring to Men, 1 84. iVi giving him- 
/elf for them, 184, 291, 293. to Chnft expreffed, 
335. continued in, 2$g. Jppeal to him for its 
Sincerity, 246. /c Men, 291. unfeigned, 331. 
/9 Enemies, 217. 

M 

[^Ajefty c/ G(»^, 97. 

iAa,n, frail and mortal, 270. y9r«/7, but God 
eterntd, 54, 

\4anass£h'j Repentance, yju 

Carriage, fpiritual, 293. 

Vf editation <iW Retirement, 29. 

Meek, /^^/r Happinefs, 72. 

Mercy, pardoning, 103, 160, 371. defpifed, 258. 
public, improved, 374. 5« Compaffion. 

Military 0//<r,, 366. 

Minifters, under ChM^s Care, 352. Chrift f«v^r 
«wr//^ /^^m, 195. comforted, that they may comfort 
others, 271. Comfort on their Death, 17, 182, 
195, 275. faithful, promoted to join the Angels, 
1 66. frail and *weak, 275. given by God, 123. 
/^£ Churches Profperify I heir Happinefs, 301. ^ 
frnjeet San) our to God^ 273. fought from God, 13. 
372, ^watching for Souls, 324. nvilling to be em- 
ployed^ 82. <//>, but the Gofpel li'uesy 275. 

Miniftry, inftitut^d, 289. Chrift'j unfuccefsfuU 104. 
0^2 .. Miracles 



INDEX. 

Miracles y#r Ifr^l in the WiUerHi/s^ 47. 

Moderatioii» chnfiian^ 26S. 

Morning Hymny 362. 

Mortality, fee Man, Death. 

Moses, his nuijt Choice^ 320. his Regard t9 ihi I 

in^ifibU God 9 3 2 1 • his Song^ 357. bis Vitm tj I 

the di-vime Glory ^ 1 1 . 
Momnsn comfortidf 66 y 196, 502. See.QQissbAt 

Support. 
Multitude uot to be followed to do Evilf 7. 

N 
'KT Ation2l Sins lamented, 140- Deii<verapces cek 

brated, 272, 374. 
Nature, /rtf//, but God cGmpaJponate, 55. and Serif' 

fure, 63. 
Nearnefs r<7 G<7// /i^rtf«^i& Chriil, 113, 288. 
New-Year's Day, ^«i«; /or, 19, 43, 52, 671 

I34> 257, 368. 
No a h preferred in the Ark^ 336. 
November /i&* 5 /i6, HyriVtsfor, 108, ^72, 374. 



/^Bedience /^ /^^ heavenly Fijspn, 82, /• G^^/*! 
^<7r</, 136- the Dffign of mational Deliver- 
ances, 374. 
Ordination, Hymns/or, 82, 123, i60, 275, 2891 

324- 

P 

pArdon 0/ Sin cekbrgted, 10^, 153, 160. y<»^ 
the chief of Sinners, 2 1 9. and Strength, 1 60. 
Part, r^^ ^^//^r, f^e/^«, 207, 3»o» 

Patience, 



X. 

Patience, »«^<pr AffiiBions^ 42. widir myftertous 
Providences^ 212. hi *waitingf 93, 295. 

Patriarchs, a Qlty frepared fwr tbem^ 319. 

Peace, with God fought t 91. •htainedy 87, 114. 
rejoiced in^ 135. improved^ 48. /» Chrift fliw/^ 
Tribulations^ 241. /«i//V, celehratedy 367. 

Perfeftion, u^/ /o ^^ /<?«W /» Nature ^ 63. /« ^//* 
^/(?», 341. 

Perfecution /o he expsSied hy Chrijiians^ 306. 

Fcr{cvcr&nce 0/ the Saints, 232, 341. 

Pity, yr^ Compafilon, 

Poor, trufiing in God, 162. Charity to them, 188, 
205, 209. 

Portion, ^/^ G^?^, his People, 14- God ours, 45. 

power, £/" G<7/i^, 26, 156. the Security of the Saint t, 
31, 216, 232. 

Praife /» G<7^/, eveHafting, 7 1 . y^r Chrift, 201, 220* 
for his Goodnefs, 34, 35, 43, 56. for his ever-, 

* lofting Goodnefs y 67, yo, for thelHo^t of Glory^ 
298. forlAhQityofWcrfi^ipy/^g, ^rMiniftcrs, 
123, 289. /(?r Pardon, 160, for public FesLCCi 
367, 374. /or Prefervation, 257. /«?rProte£bion, 
31. for Recovery fr^m Sicknffs^ 58, 59, 60, 364, 
^j c«r Shepherd, i44./or fpiritual^/^/7^j, 283, 
ybr temporal BleJ/ings gi'ven <with Chrift, 261. 

Yrzyex heard, 68, 370, I'ji. fecret, X77. Family^ 
2. /^r /i&/ ^'//r//, 251. /or Minifiers, 13, 372, 
/br /i6^ 'Re*vi*val of Religion, 1 20, 121^ -Hbw/^ 0; 
Prayer, 113. ^ 

Preparation /c meet God, 156. /e?r Chrift^j feco/n 
Coming, 317, 343. 

yre{ence of God defireahle, 10, 368. ^ Chrift wiVi 
^/i Churches f I7j 195* 

Prefcrvation 
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I N D E X. 

Far don ^ 28, 371. froducing Humility and ^uh- 

mijjton^ 142. 
Refignation, fee Patience, Submiflion. 
Reft, tht holy Soul's, in God^ 57. remaining for God^s 

PeopUf 310. 
RefiHTcdlion ^/'Chrift, 194, 218. o/Chnfiians, 899 

260, 270, 287. 4;; the Spirit^ 260. 
Retirement, and iel/'Examination, 29. 
Returning /0 God, 122, 126, 149. 
Revival 0/ Religion attempted, 172. prayed for, 

120, I2X. 

Riches, their Vanity , 63, 212. Dejtre of them mo- 
derated, 268. enterlafting, obtained by Charity, 
209. 

Righteous Men, fee Saints. 

Righteoufnefs /rtfw Chrift, 132, 165, 266, 274. 

'^jodi of Qo^ heard, i^g. its good Effeas, 143, 373. 

S 

CAbbath, the eternal, 310. 

Sacrifice of Chrift, 220, 2gi> fee Blood, the 
' living, 263. 

Safety, /»God, 31, 90, 95, 98, 102. in the Ways 
of Religion, 96. 

Saints, their Excellency, jy, 78. their Happinefs 
16, 38. God* s Portion, 1 4. their ProfpeSts f of 
Time and Eternity J 33, 45. their Sentence and Ji* 
nal Happinefs, 187. Chrift glorified in them, 303. 
«»</ Sinners dijferent Fieius in Time of Danger, j 
94. their different End, 212. ' 

Salvation, approaching, 264. beautifying the Meek, 
'J 2. everldfiing, 310, 314. y^^ Heaven. /r(7»i 
Qod, 36. God magnified for it, 40. fpeaking it to 



INDEX. 

* 

his People^ 36. fy grace, 286. thg Scheme rf 

nvorfhy o/God, 307. theWordofitftnt to irj,25 
Samaritan, the good 9 205. 
Sandtification ^ Chrift utui his Church, 242. 

Chrift, 266, 293. 
Satan, his Capti'ves lasHefsted, 129. cetiquerei 

Chrift, 308. ly Chriftians, 265, 356. his Pen 

reftrainedf 2 1 6. his Streng-heUs caft denulk, 27 
Scripture, iti ExcelUney, 65. jee Word. 
Seafons of the Tear, 43. 
Secret Prayer, 177. 
Seeking Chrift, 75. /^^ Knovjlcdge of God, 1 50. i 

Kingdom o/God firft,'iyS. Things abon^e, 300. 
Self-Dedication, 23, 263. 
Self-Examination, 29, 138. 
^Q^wlnYiTe in the garden, 243. fee GTtLYe, 
Serving Chrift, zj6, 294. nvith Zeai, 210, 2^ 
Settlement of a Minifter, a Hymn for, 123. 

Ordination, Minifter. 
Sheep, Chrift' s, their CharaSer, 230. Hapfim 

231. Security, 232. comforted, 208. God'/C 

£/^ /^^/«, 1 44. recovered from Wandering, 65 
Shepherd £/" 5a/«/j is God, 144. 
Sicknefs, >&tf/2/f^, 58, 59, 60, 364. fpiritual, h^ 

204, 223. 
Silence under Jfii^ion, 42. /rf Submiffion. 
Simeon'j Song and Prophecy, 202. 
Sin, its Capii'ves lamented, 129. cavfing gi 

good Men, 64. cleanfed by Chrill'j Blood, 

348, pardoned, 160, 179. remonH rated c 

115. »c«f /« Hea^ven, 310. 
Singing i« GodV /^^y, 69. /f^ Joy, Rejc 



INDEX. 

Sinnelrsy alarmed^ So. deftroyid^ 26. their Dopm^ 
148. exhort^dx 328. rec^mered^ 204. relapfing^ 
180. their final Sentinu ana Mi/try^ 189. 

, nvarned of their Appearance of Judgment^ 337. 
their ^vain Refuge ^ 337. 

Soldier, the Chriftian, animated and croijonedy 353, 

3J4- 
Song of Mofes tf«i/ //&/ Lamht 357. y^^ Hymn, 

Praife. 
Sorrow, fee Afflidion, Grief. 
Soul, God its Saviour^ 36. its Strength, 68. /i&tf 

C«rf ^ iV needful, 206, 2Q7. 
Spirit £/* Gtfi/, compared to Water, ?2I, 225* 360. 

his Infimnces defired, 145, 251, 360. lifting up 

his Standard, 117, />^ F roof of our Adoption, 

281. quickening dead Saints, 260. re'vealing 

Heaven, 285* 
Spirits of Men ^nder God*s JnfiuiMcep 24. departing $ 

committed to Chrift, 249. 
Spiritual Enemies, fee Satan, 
State of the Dead refleSed on, 1 64. 
Stone, the living, 333. ' the comer, 334.. ' 

Strength from Heaven, 15, 68, 98, 269. 
Subjcftion /^ Gr?</, 322. 
Submiflion to G^, 42, 190. yj^ Patience, 
Succefs of the Gofpel, 100, 11 1, 147, 173. fought, 

120, 121. 

Sufferings of Chrift, 191, 307. and his Succeffes, 
4], 139. of Chriftians, 306. >tf Grief, Com- 
fort, Support. 

S\xn of Righteoufnefs, 173. 

Supper, Zr«r4/'j, Hymns for it, 171, 288, 350. 

Support from G0d, 15. in Death, 32, 45. /w/i^tf 
1^ Oo'M^naftt 



INDEX. 

CovtHantf under Trouihsf 20» 2i. in Deaths 2x 

en the Peatk of faithful Mintfiers^ 17, 1 82, 195. 

pious Friends, 17, 196, 268, 215, 260, 302. 

young CbriftianSf 234. • 

Sympathy, cbrifiian, 205, 282^ 

T 
npAble of the Lord, polluted, 171. fpreai, tad 

Invitations fentf 2\\. attended, 350. 
Tailing di<vine Goodnefs, 3 5 . that the Lord is gnr 

clous, 332. 
Teachings, divine, 110. Chrift'/, excellent, 1 7 J. 
Temple, the fpiritual, 167, 333. the heavenly, 

and Chrifiians Pillars in it, 33, 354. 
Temptatiohs moderated^ 216. otvercot^e, 356> 

Strength proportioned to them, 269. 
Thankfulnefs, fee Praife. 
Thankfgiving, Hymns of , 6j, 70, 71. for public 

Mercies, 46, 95, 272,' 374. 
Things, fmall, the Day of, not to hi defpifed, 168. 
Time', redeemed, 130, 292, 317, 329. twafied, 

52» 127- 
Triumph in God^s Protection, 31, c/f* Chrift, 41. 

of the Qofpel, fee Succefs, 
Tjouble, Patience under it, 42. Confolation in iU 

235. in domeftic Troubles, 21. ^.^ Support. 
Trull in God,^ 30, 87, 162. 



XT' A cant Congregations feeking God, 13, 372. 

Vanity of Creatures, aud God*s Sujieiencu 
125. of earthly Things, 268. of Man, 63. Y 
JW«», and Majefty of God, ^j. of Riches, 212. 
^ 'worldly Schemes] 329* ^/ e«r 2>0r/, 52. 



J N D E X. 

Vidkoiy tfi^Wrtf/^, 4$, ?72, 374. fpirituaU fi 

Satan, 
yi^e, Chfift /^^ /r;^, 237. abiding in him^ 237 
• 238. 
; Vineyard of God^ 8 1 . its Vnfruitfidnejs puniJheA 

174. 
iJnbclief and Faith ftruggling^ 197.. 
Unchangeablenefs of God^ 54, 316. $f Chii£ 

323. of the Covenants 355. 
Pnknown Gfl//, 253. 
Voice (?/ Chrift calling Men% 74. ofGodtoh^imm 

diately 'beard y 3 09 . of the Rod beard^ 159, 373. 
Vows, religious encouraged^ 137. rejoiced in^ 23. 

w 

•^Aiting /?r G<?^, 93. 

Walking w/Vi& G^//, i> 79? 
Warfare, fpirituaU 199, 306, 353, Z^^'/ee Satar 
Watchfulhefs, chrijliant 199, 2io. 
Waters, livings an Emblem of the Spirit ^ zzi^zi^ 

360. £/* /i&^ Sanctuary y 147. 
I Ways £/■ Gtf</, finging in them, 69. ^^(y /« /^^« 
. 96. /^^ Blind and Weak led in them^ 10 1. £/* /ii 

Upright knotwn to God 9 38. fearching and try in 

our Way 5 J 138. 
Wicked, fee Sinner. 

Wildernefs, transformedy 100. Miracles in it, 4;; 
Wifdom, her Houfe andFeafty 'j6. her In*vitatiom 

76. her Rept oofs and Encouragement Sy 73. trm 

150. Chrift e«r /F(/2^c;w, 266. 
Word of God, /// J?^«^/ /(? Touthy 61. its Efficacy 

^33» 35^' its Excellency y dy 
^orld, tranjitoryy 268. *v/»/», 329, deftroyedy 34a 
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